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Hamlet, Son to the former ^ and Ne^Uw totheprefent Kini^ 

Polonius, Lord Chamberlain* 

Horatio, friend to Hamlet. 
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Rofcncrantz, r 

Guildenftern, j 

Ofrick, a Fop. 

Marccllus, an Officer, 

Bernardo, 7 ^^ Soldiers. 

Francifco, j 

R^noldo, Serrvant to Polonius. 

Obofi of Hamlet*i Father. 

Gertrude, ^een 0/ Denmark, and Mother to H^mlec; 

Ophelia, Daughter to Polonius, hehvedby Hamlet. 

Ladiei attending on the ^een. 

Player Si Grave makers. Sailors, Mejfengers, and other AttindantH 
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HA M L E T, Ti) 
A c T r 

Scene, a Platform before the Palace. 
Enter be&naedo and francisco, fw CentlneU^ 

VERNARDO. 

WHO'S there? 
Fran* Nay, anfwer me : ftand, and ua 
fold yourfelf. . , , 

Ber. Long live the King. 1 

(i) Honed Langbaine (in his accomit oC Dramatic Poets J 
Baving told us that he knew not whether this ftory were true 
or falfe, not finding in the lift given by Dodlor Hcylin fuch a 
fCing of Denmark as Claudius ; Mr Pope comes and tells 
us, that this ftory was not invented by our Author, thougl^ 
from whence he took it he knows not. Langbaine gives us 
a fcnfible reafon for his ignorance in this point; what to 
make of Mr Pope's aflcrtion, upon the grounds he gives us 
for it, I confe^ I know not. But we*U allow this gentle* 
nran^, for once, a prophet in his declaration; for the llory ii 
taken from Sazo Grammaticus, in his Danijh biftory, I'll 
fubjoin a ihort eitradt of the material circumflances oa 
which- the groundwork of the plot is built; and how hap- 
pily the Poet has adapted his incidents, I (hall leave to tht 
^bfervation of every reader. The hiftorian call* our Poct*t 
.hero Amlethus; bis father, Horwendillus ; his uncle, FengO( 
-and his mother Gerutha'. The old King in (ingle com^ 
flew CoUerus, King of Norway ; Fengo makes away witk 
his brother Horwendillus, and marries his widow Gcrutha. 
Amlethus, to avoid being fufpedted by his uncle of dcilgn», 
afitimes a form of utter madnefs. A 6ne woman is planted 
flponhim, to try if he would yield to the imprcflions of love. 
Fengo contrives that Amlethus, in order to found bim| 
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Fran. Bernardo? 

Bcr. He. 
. Fran, You come moft cswefully upon your tour, 

Ber^ *Tis now ftnick twelve; get thee to bed* 
Francifco. 

Fran. For this relief, much thanks : 'tis bitter 
And I am fiek at heart. [cold, 

Bcr. Have you had quiet guard ? 

Fran* Not a moufe flirring. 

Ber. Well, good-night. 
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 
The rivalf of my watch, bid them mgke hade. 

Enter horatio and ma&cbllqs. 

Fran^ ? think I hear them^ Stand, ho ! who w 

Hor. Friends to this gi'ound. [there ? 

Mar. And liege-men to the Dane. 

Fran. Give you good night. 

Mar. Oh, farewel, hoaeSfoldicr; who hath ret 
iieved you ? 

Fran. Bernardo has my place ; give you good 
night. [Exit Francifco. 

Mar. Holla! Bernardo. 

ihould be eloTcted by bis notber. A man is concealed to 
the ruihes to o'verhear cbetr difcourie, wbom Aailetbir& dif> 
covers and kill?. WhcB tbe Queen is flighted at this bc« 
bavtour of bis, be taiks ber about berefiminalcourre of Mfr, 
and inccftMOUs cnnfrerfation tvitb ber fomcr faulbaod's 
murderer ; coofeires bis madnefs is but count ciietiedv to pre* 
lerve bimfelf andJtecurr bis reveo^ for hft fatber ; to wbicb 
be iajoins tbe Queen fiksce. Fexr^ fetids Amletbus t« 
Britain; txiro of tbe King's fcrvants at^nd bin^VMibkuer* 
to tbe Britiib King, ftri^Iy preiCng tbe death %% Amlctbua, 
•who in tbe nigbt time, coming at their commiffion, OTcr- 
feads tty Ibrms a new one, and torns tbedc(b-u<Skioa, defin- 
ed towards bimfelf, on tbe bcaiefs of the letters. Aeo« 
ktbus, leturmbg home, by a 'wik f»rpriae» and iulli bw 
^mdcw 
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Mer. Say, what, is Horatio there ? 

Hor, A piece of him. [celluc* 

Ber^ Welcome, Horatio ; welcome, eood Mar- 

Mar. What, has this thing appeared again to- 

Ber, I have feen nothing. [night? 

Mar, Horatio fays, 'tis but our fantafy ; 
And will not let belief take hold of him. 
Touching this di^aded fight, twice feen of us : 
Therefore i have intreated him along 
With us, to watch the minutes of this night ; 
That if again this apparition conae. 
He may approve our eyes, and fpeak to it. 

Hor. Tufh'f'tufli ! *twill not appear. 

Ber, Sit down a while. 
And let us once again aifail your cars. 
That are fo fortified againft our ftory,. 
What we have two nights feen. 

Hor. Well, fit we down. 
And let us hear Bernardo fpeak of this. 

Ber. Laft night of all. 
When yon fame ftar, that's weftward from the pole,. 
Had made his courfe to illume that part of heav'a 
Where now it bums, Marcellus and myfelf. 
The bell then beating one, 

Mar. Peace, break thee off; 

Enter the Ghoft. 

Look, where it comes again. 

Ber. In the fame figure, like the Kin g^ that's dead^ 
Mar. Thou art a fcliolar, fpeak to it, Horatio* 
Ber. books it not like the King? mark it, Horatio- 
Hor. Moft like : it harrows me with fear and 

wonder. 
Ber. It would be fpoke to. 
Mar. Speak to it, Horatio. [night, 

HQi»* What art thou, that ufurpeft this time f 
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Together with that fair zxid warlike foritii 

In which the majefty of buried Denmark 

Did fonoetime inarch ? bj Heaven, 1 charge thee,. 

Mtr, U is offended. ^ [fpc^, 

£er. See ! it ftalks away. 

Nor, Stay; f^eak : I charge thee, fpeak. 

Mgri *Tis gone, and will not anfwer. 

Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble and look 
Is not this foPi.vthing more than fantafy? [pale^ 
What think you of it? 

Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe. 
Without the fenfible and true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. 

Alar. Is it not like the Kmg ? 

If or. As thou art to thyfell^ 
Such was the very armour he had on. 
When he the ambitious Norway combated r 
So frown'd he once, wJien, in an angry park. 
He fmote the fleaded Folack on the ice, , 

'Tis ftrange— — [hoiv, 

. Mar. Thus twice before, and juft at this dead 
With martial ftalfc, he has gone by our. watch. 

Hor. In what particular thought to work, I know' 
But, in the grofs and fcope of my opinion, [not r 
This bodes fome ftrange eruption to our ftate. 

Mar. Good now fit down, and tell me, he that 
knows. 
Why this fame ftrifk and moft obfervant watch 
So ni^tly toils the fuhjedb of the land ? 
And why fuch daily caA of brazen caimoa, 
And foreign mart for implements of war ? 
Why fuch imprefs of fbipwrights, whofe fbie tafk 
Does not divide the Sunday from the week? 
W hat tnight be toward, that this fweaty hafte 
Doth make the night jobt labourer wiUi the day ? 
Who is*t that can inform mc • 



PRINCE OF DENMARK, ii 

Hor. Thztczm !• 
At leaft, the whifpcr goes fo. Our laft King, 
WhoTe image but even now appeared to us. 
Was, as you know, by Fontinbras of Norway, 
^Thereto prtck'd on by a mod emulate pride) 
Dar'd to tlie figfat : m which our valiant Hamlet, 
(For fo this fide of our known world efteemed him) 
Did flay this Fortinbras ; who by fealed compad, 
Well ratified by law and heraltlry, ^ 
Did forfeit (with his life) all thofe his lands. 
Which he flood feifed of, to the conqueror : 
Againft the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our king ; which had returned 
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, 
Had he been vanquiflier : as by that covenant. 
And carriage of the articles deiigned. 
His fell to Hamlet, Now young Fortinbras, 
Of unimproved mettle hot and full. 
Hath in the fkirts of Norway, here and there. 
Sharked tip a lift of landlefs refoiutes. 
For food and diet, to fome entcrprizc 
That hath a ftomach in't ; which is no other. 
As it doth well appear unto our ftate, 
But to recover of us by ftrong hand. 
And terms compuffadve, thofe fore&id lands 
So by fats father loft: and this, I take it. 
Is the main motive of our preparations. 
The fource of this our watch, and the chief head 
Of this poft hafte and romage in the land. 

Bcr. I think it be no other but even fo : 
Well may it fort, that this portentous figure 
•Comes armed through our watch fo like the King, 
That was, and is, the queftion of theie wars. 

Her, A mote it is to trouble the mind's eye. 
In the^moft hi^ and pahny ftate of Rome, 
A Jitde lerc the mightieft Julius fdl, 
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T'he graves flood tenantlefs : the (heeted. deai 
Did foueak and gibber in the Roman ftreets ; ^ 
Stars ftione with trains of fire, dews of blood fell,; 
Difaftei-s veiled the fun ; and the moift ftar. 
Upon whofe influence Neptune's empire ftand^, . 
Was almoft fick to doomfda^y v^ith eclipfe. 
And even the like precurfe of ^erce events. 
As harbingers preceding ftill the Fates, 
And prologued to the omened coming on, (2) 
Have heaven smd earth together demonftrated 
'Unto our climatures and countrymen. 

Enter G hx) ft ^gam . 

But foFt, behold ! '4o,*where it comes again ! 
I'll crofs it, though it blaft me. Stay, illufion ! 

\_Spreading his arnis^ 
If thou haft any found, or ufe of voice. 
Speak to me. 

If there be any good thing to be done. 
That may to thee do eafe, aad grace to me, 
Speak to me. 

If thou art privy to thy country's fate. 
Which, liappily, foreknowing may avoids 
Ohfpeak!— ." 

Or, if thou haft uphoarded in thy life 
Extorted treafure in the womb of earth, \Cockcronus* 
For which, they fay, ybu fpirits oft walk in death, 
§peak of it. Stay, and fpeak— Stop it, Marcellus.— 

Mar. Shall I ftrike it with my partisan ? - 

Hor, Do, \i it will not ftand. 

{x)And prslogue to the omen com'mg otr.] But prologue and rmefg 
are merely rynooymous here, and mui\ ^oify one and tb^ 
' Yaoie thing. £ut the Poet means, that thefe flrange pbsenc- 
mena arc pro]o|ues and forerunners of the events prcfagcd 
1:>y thrm ; and luch fenfe the fl«ight altemtion which t hav^ 
ventured to mak^ by a Single letter added* very apU|r 
^ves, - ' 
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JSer. 'Tis here — 

ffor. 'Tis here. 

Mar. Tis gone, [£x/l Ghoft. 

We do it wrong, bein^ fo majefticaly 
To offer it (hew of violence ; 
for it is, as the air, invulnerable, 
And our vain blowrmaiicions mockery. 

Ber. It was about to fpeak when the cock crew, 

^or. And then it ftaiTted like a guilty thing 
Vpon a fearful fummobs. 1 have heard , 
The cock, that is the trumpet to the mom, 
Poth with his lofty and ihrill-ibunding throat 
Awake the god of day, and, at his warning. 
Whether in fea or fire, in earth or air, 
Th' exrayagant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine : and of the trudi herein 
This prefent obje^ made probation. 

Mar, It faded on the crowing of the cocfc 
Some fay, that ever 'gatnft that feafon comes 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, 
The bird of dawning fingcth all night longc 
And then they fay no fpirit walks abroad ; 
The nights are wholfome, then no planets ftrtke, 
No fairy takes, no witch hath power to charm ; 
So hallowed and {o gracious is the time. 

Hon So have I heard, and do in part believe it^ 
But look, the morjg in ruffet mantle clad. 
Walks o'er the dew of yon higheaftern hill ; 

?reak we our watch up ; and, by my advice, 
et us impart what we have (tea to-night 
Unto young Hamlet : for upour my life 
This fpirit, dumb to us, will fptakto him. 
Do you confent we fliall acquaint him with it. 
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty ? 

^^r.. Let's do't, I pray; and I this morning 
know 
Where we fhall find tim moft conveniently. [Exc* 
VovOHL B 
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Scene changes i& the. Palace* 

Enter claudius ^/;^£/" Denmark, GEntRUDB/^ 
^ueen, haml£t, polonius, i^aertes, volti*- 
MAND9 CORNELIUS, Lords, and Attendants * 

King, Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's 
The memory be green, and that it fitted [deatk 
To.beaj' our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom 
To be contra^ed in one brow of woe ; 
Yet fo far hath Difcretion fought with Nature, 
That we with wifeft ibrrow think on him. 
Together with remembrance of ourfelves. v 
Therefore ojir fometime iifter, now our Queen, 
Th* imperial jotntrefs of this warlike fiate. 
Have we, ks 'twere, wth a defeated joy. 
With one aufpicious, and„CHie dropping eye, 
With.ijairth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage. 
In .eqi;ial fcale wdghing delight and dole, 
Taken to wife- — Nor have we herein barred 
Your better wifdoms, which have freely gone 
With this affair along : (for all our thanks.) 
Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbraj, 
Holding a weak foppofal of our worth ; 
Or thinking by our late dear brother's death 
Our ftate to be disjointed smd out of frame ; 
Colleagued with this dream of .his advantage 
He hath not failed to pefter us with mefTage, 
Importing the furrender of thofe lands 
Loft by "Si^ father, by all bands of law, 
To our moft valiant brother. — So much for him.— 
Now for ourfdf, and for this time of meeting : 
Th^s much the bufinefs b. We have here writ 
To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras, 
/Who, impotent and bed-rid, icarcely hears 
t)f this his nephew's purpofc) to fupprefe 
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lEs further gate herein ; in that the levies. 

The lifts, and full proportions are all made 

Out of his fubjedts : and we here dtfpatch 

Tou, good Cornelias, and you Voltimand, 

Toe bearers of this greeting to old Norway ; 

Giving to you no further perfonal power 

To bufinefs with the King, more than thefcope 

Which thefe dilated articles allow. 

Farewel, and let your hade commend your doty* 

Fffl. In that, and all things, will we ihew our 
duty. 

King. We donbt it noditng ; heartily farewel. 

[^Exeunt Voltimand and ComeliuAr 
And now, Laertes, what's the news with you ? 
You told us of fome fait. What is't ^ Laertes ? 
You eamiot fpeak of reafon to the Dane, 
And lofe your voice. What weuld'ft thou- beg, 

Laertes, 
That fhall not be my o£Rsr, not thy afkmg.^ 
The head is not more native to the heart. 
The hand morie inftntoental to the mouth. 
Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father* 
What would'ft thou have^ Laertes? 

Lfa^n My dread Lord, 
Yottr leave and fav our to return^ to France; 
From wlience,.thou^ wiRingly I came t» Denmark, 
To ihew my duty in your coronation ; 
Yet now I mud confefs, that duty (ione, ^ 

My thoughts and wifhes bend again towards France,' 
And bow them ta your gracious leave and pardon. 

' JCing* R^ve you your father's leave ? what fays- 

. , . I^Ionius ? 

Pol. He bath,>my Lord, by labourfomepetitio% 
Wrun^frora ijie my flow leave; and, at the,la% 
Upoii^is WiB I fealed my hard cpnfent. 
1' do befeech you giVe hhn leave to go. 
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King, Take tliy feir hour, Laertes, time bft 
^^Jnej (3) 
And thy beft graces fpend k at thy will. 
But now, ray coufin Hamlet, and-myfen«— 

Ham. A little more than kin, and kfs thaitkind* 

Kingt How is it that the clouds fti^i h^ig on you ? 

Ham, Not fo, my Lord> I am too much i- th*^ 
fun. 

^ueen. Good Hamlet, caft thy nighted colour oflv 
And let thine eye Jook like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not, for ever, with thy veiled lids,. 
Seek for thy noble fathetr in the duft ; 
Thou knowed 'tis common ; all that liye moil die> 
Faffing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, Madam, k is conmion. 

^een. If k be. 
Why feems it fo particular wkh thee ? 

Ham. S^evns, Madam? nayj k is; I know not 
/eem/ 1 
*Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother^ 
Nor cuftomary fuits of folemn black. 
Nor windy fufpiration of forced breathy. 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye. 
Nor the dejedled *haviour of the vifage. 
Together with all forms, moods, ftews of grief,. 
That can denote me truly. Thefe mdeed^^w^ 
For they are a|5tion& that a man might play ; 

(3) Take ihy fair hour, Lv^ttcSy time he tbi»e. 

And. thy fdr graces i fpend it at thy v/illS] This is the 
pointing in both Mr Pbpc^s editions; but the Poec*^s oieaa- 
ingis.loft bf 't, and the. dofe of the fcntcncc mifctably 
llattened. The pointing I have rcftored, is that of the 
bcft copies, and the fenfc this; " You have my leave ta 
go, Laertes ; make the faired ufe you pleafe of your tim^ , 
and rpend it at vour will with the faixcfi graces you are^m^ 
ftcrof.^* , ) 
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Vat I have that within whicb padeth fhew: 
Thefe but the trappings and the fuits of woe. 
King. 'Tis fweet and connnendabic in your nar- 
ture, Hamlet, 
To give thefe raourning duties to yonr father? 
But you muft know, your ^ther loll ae hither; (4)* 
That father loft, loft his; and the furvivcr bound 
In filial obligation, for forae term, * 

Xo do pbiequious ibrrow. . But to perievere^ 
In obftinate condolement, is a courfe 
Of hnpibus ftubborlincfs, unmanly gnef. 
It ftiev/s a will moft unco'rred to Heaven, 
A heart unfortified, a mind impatient^ 
An underftanding fimple and unfchooled 
For what we know muft be, and is as cotnaKm-: 
As any the moft vulgar thing to {fini^y 
Why fiiould we, in our peevilh oppofition. 
Take it to heart ? fy !' 'tis a fault to Heaven,. 
A fault againft the dead, a fault to Nature, 
To Reafou moft abfurd ; whofe common theme ' 
Is death of fathers, and who ftijl-hnth tncd. 
From the firft code till be that died to-day, 
** This muft be fo." We pray you, dirow to earth* 
This unprevalling woe, and think of ns. 
As of a father : lor let the world mkc note. 
You are the moft immediau; to our throne ;. 

(4) But y-u muii how, your fsthn h!i a fi'.hcr*^ 

That father hh,-^} Tliis fuppofcd refinement is frr-m Mr 
Pope; bot atl the cdttioQ£ clCt, that 1 have njtt whh, eld 
and modern, read ; 

That father toft, hfl Ki. 

Tne reduplication of which word here gives j\n ener^ry 
afid degance, wh^ch is much eaficr tp be conceived rh,»^'* 
explained in terms. And every judicious reader of this 
Boct muft have obiervcd Ifow frcquem it is vaxh him to 
make this rednplicatian, where he intend}! either t« af/evt 
or deny, augment 01' dimhii Ay; 01 add a dfgrtcgfvUfome^^cc * 
to his exprcihon. • » *' ** 

B3, 
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And witK't no lefe nobility of love, (5) 
Than thsM^ whkh deareft father bears his fon,. 
Do I impart tow'rd you. For ycmr intent {6): 
In going back to fchool to Wittenberg,. 
It is moft retrograde to. our defire : 
And we befeech you, bend you to remaia 
Here in the cheer and comfort ©f our eye,. 
Our chiefeft courtier, couiin, and bur fon. 

^een. Let not thy mother lofe her prayers^ 
Hamlet : 
1 pr'ythec, ftay with us,^ go not to Wittenberg; 
/fatx, I (hall in all my bed obey you, Madam- 
King, Why, 'tis a loving and a fair reply; 
Be as ourfelf in Denmark* Madam, come; 
This gentle and unforced accord of Hamlet 
Sits fmiling to my heart, in grace whereof 
No jocund health that Denmark drinks to-day^ 
But the great cannon te the 'clouds fhall tell ; 

{5.) Axd -with HO hfi Mfbilitjh oflovg 

Than that V'bich deareft father bears hts forty 
Do T impart towards you] But what does the King Im*- 
part? Wc want the Aibfbmive governed' of the verb- The^ 
Hing had dedared. Hamlet his immediate AiccelTor, and with.* 
that dcclaratioa, he mu(l mean, he imparts to him as noble^ 
fk love, as ever fond father tendered to his own fon. 1 have. 
Tcnturcd' to make^tbe text conform with tju8 fcnfc. 
(tf.) ut For your inte.nt 

In ^oittg hack io fchool to Wittenberg;:] The Poet ufes a^ 
mfoUpfti here ; for- the untTfirHty at Wittenberg was opened 
%Y hrtdcrick JIJ. clecftcc of Saxt>ny,.in the year 15c*, fcvc* 
lal age» later in time than the date of Hamlet. But I de*. 
ftgn this remark for another purpofe. 1 wiHsld take notice, 
that a conHderahfe fpaoe of years is fpent in this tragedy ; 
or Hamlet> as a Prince,, (hould be too eld to go to an uni> 
▼crfity. Wc here find him a ichoiar refideut at that univcr- 
fity ; but, in a<Sk fifth, we find him plainly thirty years old; 
f9t the gravcdigger had taken up that occupation the vcry^ 
day on whicii young Hamlet was boro, and had followed it^' 
as he faysy thiity ycaxs. 
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And the King's rowfe the heaven ftiaH bruit ^^ibf 
Re-fpeaking earthly thunder* Come away. 

Manet hamlet. 

Ham. Oh, that this too-too-folid flefli would melt» 
Thaw, and rcfolve itfetf into a dew \ 
Or that the EverlaAing had not fixed (7) 

{jyOr that the Everlajiing had not fixed 

Hir canaon *i(tinfi felf-Jlauxhtir t] The genecality of th# 
editions read thus, at if the Poct*s tbuugbts were, Or that 
the Almighty had not planted his arttittr^, hit re/eutmett, or 
arms of vtngeance againft felf-rourder. But the word which I 
have* redorcd to the text, (and which was efpouitrd by the 
accurate Mr Hughes, who gave an edition of this plav) i» 
the Poct*8 true reading. /. r. That he had not refh aiued Ait- 
cide by his exprefs law, and peremptory prohsbition. VLiC* 
takes are perpetually made in the old editions of our Poet^ 
betwixt thbfe two words^ cannon and canon. I (bail now ^b* 
join my reafons why I think the Poet intended to fay Heaven 
had fixed its injun&ion rather than iu artillery. In the firft 
place, I much doubt the propriety of the phmfc, fixing cannon^ 
m the meaning here /uppofed. The military exprelfioDy 
which imports what would be n^cdfary to the feniie of tb# 
Poet's thought, is mountinr or plaatU^ cannon; and whenever 
cannon is faid to be f)xed, it is when the enemy became ma* 
Hers of it aiKl nail it down. In the next place, to fix x 
canoi:^ or latv, is the term of the civilians peculiar to thi^ 
bu(ihe£s. This Vrrgii had m his mind when he wrote ; 

Leges fixit pretio^ atque refixh. JEneid. VI. 

V So Cicero, in his Philippic orations ;^ Num figentur rur/ui hs 
TahuUy quas vol deer ft is vejhts tifixijiii? AtA k was ihc 
conflant cuftoro of the Romans to fay, upon this occafio*, 
flgere le^em^ as thie Greeks before them uTed the fynonymou* 
term voVov Tra^urrl^att, and called their flatues thence T«f«« 
^ityfji^Tu. But my laft reafon, ana which fways moft with* 
me, is from the Poet's own turn and call of thought. For^- 
as he has done in a great many teoreinltance8,it is the very'* 
Sentiment which he falls into in another of his plays, chDugqt^ 
y^t has clothed it in different cxprelQon^ 

• — i -^''gim(i Jelf-fiaugbi^r r ,. . i 

There is a prohibition ^(o dtvinef 

That cravens my weak hand. CfmitUiict 



His canon 'gainft felf-flaughter Y O God ! oh Co4M 
How weary, ftale, fiiit, and unprofitable 
Seem to me all the ufes of this world ! 
Fyon't! olify! *tis an un weeded garden, [ture^ 
That grows to feed; things rank,, and grofs in na* 
Fo&is k merely. That it fhouM come to thisi 
But two months dead! nay, not fo much.; not 

two*,. 

So excellent a King, that was, to this, 
Hyperion to a. fatyr : fo loving to my mothery (8)^ 
That he might not let e'en the winds of heaven 
Vrfit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth ! 
Miift I remember ? — ^why, fhe would, hang on him,.. 
As if increafe of appetite had grown 

By what it £ed en ; yet, within a month,. 

Let mcnot think— Frailty, thy name is woman! (9)^ 

(8) f o loving to wjr mother^ 

That ht permitted not the tvinh of heaven . 
Vifii her face too roughly. \ This i« a ibpki (Heated readings 
copied from the players in Tome of the modem editions, for 
want of uoderftanding the Poet, whofe teacris corrupt in the 
old impreflions ; all of which that' I have had the fortune i<^^ 
ice, con'cHr in reading ; 

—lb loving to my mother, 

That he might not bcteer.e the winds of heaven 
Vifit her face too roughly, 
^f/^tfflf isacf>rruptiDn,withoutdoobt, but notfq inveterate 
a one, but that, by the change of a 0nglo letter, and the 
Reparation of two words- miftakcniy jumbled together, I atnr' 
vciily perfiiadcd, I have retrieved the Poet's reading — • 
That he might not kt e'en the winds of-hcavcn, &c» 

(^) , Frailty^ thy hame ts -woman /] But that it* 

would difpleafe Mr Pope to have it fuppofcd- that fatirev 
can have any place in tragedy, (of which I fliall have 
occafion to Ipeak farther anon) I (hould make m) icruple to.- 
pronounce this refletStion a fine laconic farcafm^ It is as con- 
cifein the terms, and, perhaps, more fprightly in the thoughts 
and image, than that fling of Virgil upon the. &x, in hisfl 
fourth Mncid\ 

varium <t mufaiihf<mfer 
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A little month ! or ere thofc fliocs were old. 
With which fhe followed my poor father's bodf > 
Like Niobe, all tears — Why ftic, ev'n (he,— 
(O heav'n ! a beaft, that wants difcourfe of reafon. 
Would have mourned longer — ) married with mine 

uncle. 
My fether*s brother ; but no more like my father. 
Than I to Hercules. Within a month I— 
Ere yet the fait of moft unrighteous tears * 
Had left the flufhing in her eauled eyes, 
She married — Oh, moft wicked fpeed, to poft 
Witli fuch dexterity to inceftuous Iheets ! 
It is not, nor it cannot come to eood* 
But break my heart, for I muft hold my tongue* 

Enter horatio, b£rnardo,<7W mahcellvs. 

Hor, Hail to your Lordlhip I 

Ham. I am glad to fee you well ; 
Horatio, — or 1 do forget mjtfelf ? 

Hor, The fame, my Lord, and yonr poor ftr- 
vant ever. 

Ham. Sir, my good friend ; Til ehange that 
name with you : 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio I 
Marcellus ! 

Mar, My good Lord — - 

Ham, I am very glad to fee you ; good even, Sir. 
But what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg^ 

Hor, A truant difpoHtion, good my Lord. 

Mr Dryden hat remarked, that this u the ihatpeft fatire ill 
the fewed words, that erer -wslv made on womankind ; for 
both the adjevStives are neuter, and animal mud be under- 
Aood to make them grammar. Tis certain the dcfigned 
contempt is heightened by this ehange of the gender } but, 
Iprcfume, Mr Dryden had forgot this paiTage of ShakefpcarCj^ 
-when he declared on the fide of Virgil's hcmifUch, a6 the 
iharpcA iatirc he had met with. 



at HAMLET^- 

Ham, I would not hear your- enemy fay foj 
Nor Ihall you do mine ear that violence, 
IkO make it trufter of your own report 
Againft yourfelf. I know you are no truant; 
But what is your affair in Elfinoor? 
We*ll teach you to* drink deep ere you depart. 

llor. My Lord, I came to fee your father's funerat 

Ham. I pr'ythce, do not mock me, fellow-ftudent;. 
1 think it was to fee my: mother's wedding. 

Hor. Indeed, my Lord, it followed hard upon.' 

Ham, Thrift, thrift, Horatio 5 the funeral baked 
meats 
Did coldly fumifti forth the marriage tables* 
*Would I had met my deareft foe in heaven. 
Or ever I had feen that day, Horatio ! 
My father — methinks, I fee my father. 

Hor. Oh where, my Lord ? 

Ham. In my mind's, eye,. Horatio. 

Hor, I faw him once, he was a goodly KiAg» 
..Ham, He was a man, take him for all in all^ 
1 fhall not look upKHi his like again. 

Hor. My Lord, I think I faw hini yeftemigllt^ 

Ham. Saw! who?— ™ 
. Hor. My Lord* the King your father^ 

Ham. The King my father ! 

Hor. Seafon your admirauoA hnt a while^ 
With MJ atttntive-ear; 'till I deliver 
tJppn the witnefs of thefe gentlemeii, 
Th is marvel to yow. 

Ham. For heaven's love, let me hear. 

Hor, Two nights together had thefe gentlemeitV 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch. 
In the dead wafte and middle of the niglit. 
Been thus encountered: A figure like your fathen^ 
Armed at all points exaftly, cap-a-pe, 
Appears^ bisfore thfim^ and with folcmn marcit 
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Cocs flow and ftatcly by them ; thrice he walked. 
By their oppreiFed and fear-furprifcd eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; wkilft they (Uiftilled 
Almoft to jelJy wjth the ad of fear) 
Stand dumb, and fpeak not to him. This to roc 
In dreadful fecrecy iltipart they did, 
- And I with them the third nig^t kept the vatck; . 
Where, as they had delirered both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes. 1 knew your father : 
Thefe hands are not more like. 
Ham, But where was this? 
Mar. My Lord, upon the platform where we 

vratch'd. 
Bam, Did you not fpeak to it ? 
Mor. My Lord. I did ; 
But aQfw^r made it none ; yet once methought, 
It lifted up its head, and did addrefs 
Itfelf to motion, like as it would fpeak: 
But even then the morning cock crew loud; 
And at the found it ihrnnk in kafte away. 
And vaniihed from our fight. 
Ham, 'Tis very flrange. 

Hot. As 1 do live, my honoured Lord, 'tis true } 
And We did think it writ dowA in our duty 
To let you know of it. 

Ham. Indeed, indeed. Sirs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to-night ? 
B<ah: We do, my Lord. 
Ham. Armed, fay you ? 
B^tb. Armed, my Lord. 
. Ham. From top to toe ? 
Both. My Lord, from head t© foot. 
Ham. Then faw you niot his face ? 
Hor, -Oh yes^ my Lord, he wore his beaver up. 
Hofn. What, looked he frowningly \ 
1 
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Hor. A countenance motfi in forrow than in ang«lN 

Ham, Pale or ted ? 

/Tipr. Najr, very pale. 

Ham, And fixed his eyes upon you ? 

//<>r. Moft conftantly. 

7/<7»«. I would I had been there I 

• Hor. It would have much amazed you. 

Ham, Very like ; ftaid it long ? 

Hor. While one with moderate hafte might tell 
a hundred. 

Soth, Longer, longer. 

Hor, Not when I faw*t. ^ 

Ham. His beard was grifly ? 

Hor. It was, as I have feen it in his life, 
A fable fdvered. . 

Ham. rU watch to-night ; perchance 'twill wallc 
again* 

Hw, I warrant you it will. 

Ham, If it affume my noble father's pei:fon> 
I'll fpeak to it, tho' hell itfelf (hould gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto concealed this fight. 
Let it be treble in your filence ftill : 
And whatfoever (hall befal to-night> 
G?ve it an underftanding, but no tongue. ■ 

I will requite your loves : fo, fare ye well. 
Upon the platform 'twiit eleven and twelve 
I'll vifit you. "^ ■ 

Jil. Our duty to your honour. \ExtunU 

Ham. Your loves, as mine to yon : farewd. 
My fatheVs fpirit in arras ! all is not well : 
I doubt fome foul play; 'would the night Were 

cbmei ' , , 

•Till then Ik ftill, my fouli foul dlceds will rife 
(Tho* all the earth o'erwhehn them) to men's eyes. 
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Scene changes to an apartment in PoloniusV 
Hvufe- 

Enter la-ehte-s 4«r^ ofrelia. 

Laer. My neceflarics are embarked, farcwel-^ 
Andj/ifter, as the winds give benefit, 
And convoy is afliftant, do not fleep. 
But Jet me hear from yovu 

Oj>h, Do you doubt that ? 

La^r. For Hamler, and the trifling of his favour, 
Hold It a falhion and a toy in blood ; 
A Violet in the youth of prime nature. 
Forward, not permanent, though fweet, not lading; 
The perfume and fuppHance of a minuu: 
No more. — — 

Oph, No more but fo ? 

Laer. Think it no more : 
For nature, crefcent, does not go alone 
In thews and bulk ; but as this temple waxes. 
The inward fervice of the mind and foul 
Growls *wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now ; 
And notv no foil, nor cautel, doth bcfmcrch (10) 
The virtue of his will : but you mufl fear. 
His greatnels weighed, his will is not his own : 

(10) And notv no foil, «or cautel.] Cakt<I from caulelriy in its 
firft derived fignification, means a prudent forep^bt or c antic f, 
but when we naturalize a L.atin word Into our tongue, we 
do not think ourfelves obiij^ed to ule it in its precifc, native 
))gni6cation. So here, traducStiyely, 'tis employed to mean 
dectity (-raft, infihcerity And in thcfe acceptations we 
£nd our Author ufing the adjeiSHve from it, in hit> 'Julius 

Swear priefts, and cowards, and inea eautekus. 
In the like manner the f reach ufe their ctfi//;/^jr ; by 
which they undeiftand ritfe^ trompeur; and Min£hew has 
ez{^l|itni;d the word cautd thus; a crafty way to deceive. • 

* Mr lyarburtoa* 

Vol. XII. C 
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For he himfelf is fubje<5l to his birth ; 
He may not, as unvalued perfohs do. 
Carve for himfelf; for on his choice depends 
The fandity and he^th of die whok iiate : 
And therefore muft his choice be^ircumfcpibed ^ 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body 
Whereof he's, dead. Then, if he fays he loves you. 
It fits your wiidorin fo far to believe it. 
As he in his peculiar ad and place 
May give his faying deed ; which is no further, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goeswithaL 
Then weigh what lofs your honour may fuftain. 
If with too credent ear you lift his fongs ; 
Or lofe your heart, or your chafte treafure open 
To his unmaftered importunity. 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear fiftcr; 
And keep within the rear of your affedion. 
Out of the fhot and danger of defire. 
The charieft maid is prodigal enough. 
If Ihe unmafk her beauty to the moon : 
Virtue itfelf 'fcapes not calumnious ftrokes^ 
The canker galls the infants of the ipring. 
Too oft before their buttons be difclofed ; 
And in the mom and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments are moft imminent. 
Be wary then, beft fafcty lyes in fear ; 
Touth to itfelf rebels, though npne elfe near. 
* Oph. 1 fhall th* eflFeds of this good leflbn keep, 
As watchman to my heart. But, good my brother, - 
Do not, as fome ungracious paftors do, 
Shew me the fteep and thorny way to heav*n ; 
Whilft, like a puft and carelefs libertine, 
Himfelf the primrofe path of dalliance treads, 
And recks not his own reed,. 
Lacr. Oh, fear me not. 
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Enter POLom us. 

I flay too long ;— -but here my father comes : 
A double blemng is a double grace ; 
Occaiion fmiletf upon a fecond leave. 

PoL Yet here, Laertes ! aboard, aboard for (bame { 
Tlie wind fits in the iboulder of youc fail, { 1 1) 
And you are (laid for. There ;— — — 
My bleffing with you ; 

[ Laying kh hand on Laertes* bfoJ^ 
And thefe few precepts lu thy memory 
See thou charader. Give thy thoughts no tongue. 
Nor any unproportioncd thought his ad : 
Be thou £»miliar, but by no meins vulgar; 
The friends thou hall, and their adoption try'd, 
Graj^letheto to thy ibul with hooks of fteel: 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 
Of each new-hatched, nnlledged comrade. Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel : bat, being in, 
Bear't that the oppofed may beware of thee. 
Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice. 
Take each man's cenfure; butreferve thy judgment. 

(i i) Tht -wind Jits in theJhouUtr ofyaurfalU 

jind ycu ere fiiiii for there. My Mejlttg^ Sec] Tken ^ *' 

where ? in tb« dioalder of hif-iail ?. For to that lauft thU lo- 
cal adverb relate, as 'tis Qtuated* Befidcs, it is a dragging 
idle expletive, and fecms of no ule but to fupport the mea- 
fure of tbe verfe. But when we come to point this paiTage 
right, ^nd to the Poet's intention in it, we (hall find it nei- 
^ther uDOecetiUry^ nor, improper, in its place. In the ipeeth 
immediately preceding this, Laertes taxes himfelf for (lay- 
ing to» long; but feeing his father approach, 4)c is willing 
to ftay for a fecond blcHing, and kneels down for that end ; 
Polonius accordingly lays his hand on his head, and gives 
him the Second blmng. The manner in which a comic ac- 
tor behaved upon this bccafion, was fure to raife a laugh of 
l^eafure in the audience; and the oldcfl Quartos, in the 
{pointing, are a confirmation that thus the Poet intended it» 
and thttf the (lage cxpreiTed it. 

C z 
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Coftlf thy habit as. thy pnrfe can buy. 
But not exprefs'd in fancy ; rich, not gaudy : 
For the apparel ofc pmckims the mait, ' 

And they in France of the bell rank and ftaticH! 
Are moit {e\e6t and generous, chief in that, ' 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be : 
For loan oft lofes both itfelf and friend-; 
And borrowing dulls the edge of hufl>andi7'. 
This above aU ; to thine own felf be true ; 
And k'muft follow, as the night the day, 
Thou canft not then be falfe to any man. 
iarewelf my blefling feafon this in thee 1 

Laer. Moft humbly do I take my leave, my Lord^ 
Po/, The time invefts you; go^ your fervantR 

tend* (12) 
Laer. Farewel, Ophelia^ and remember well 
What I have faid. 

Op^. 'Tis in my memory lock'd, 
And you yourfelf fhail keep the key of rt. ^ 

Laen Farewel. [^x/V Laer^ 

Pol. What is*t, Ophelia, he hath- faid to you ? 
Op/>. So pleafe you, fomething touching the Lord 
Poi. Marry, well bethought i [Hamlet. 

*Tis told me,, he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you ; and you yourfelf 
Have of your audience been moil free and boun- 
If it be fo, {'ds fa 'tis put on me, [teous.. 

And that in way of caution,) I mud tell you, 
You do not underftand yoiurfelf fo clearly, 

(iz) The ttme invites yc-n;: — ] This reading is as old as the 
fJrfl Folio ; however I Aifpcdk it to have been fubflitued by 
the players, who did not undcrftand the term which poC^ 
feffes the tlder Quartos ; 

The time itjvejfs yoa, 
t, e. bcficgcs, prcfTes upon you on every fide. To invejf a- 
town is a military phrafe, from which our Authoi borrowed* 
his metaphor. 
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As it behoves my dauehter, and your honour. 
What is, between you f give me up the truth. \ 

Oph. He hath, my Lord, ofkite, oude many tatf 
Of his affet^ion to me. [dcr» 

PbU AflBcAion I puh ! you fpeak like a green giif, 
Unftfted in fuch perilous circumftance. 
Do you believe his tenders, as you tall them ? 

Oph. I do not/know, my Lord, what I (hould think. 

P^L Marry, Til teach you; thinkyourfelf a baby. 
That you have ta'en his tenders for true pay, 
Wi^ich are not Sterling. Tender youriclf more 

dearly; (13) 
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phrafc. 
Wringing it thus) you'll tender me a fool. 

Opb> ^iy Lord, he hath importuned me \intli 
In honourable fafkion. * . [love» 

Pol, Ay, falhion you may call*t : go to, go to. 

Oph. And hath given countenance to his fpecch, 
my Lord, 
With almofl all the holy vows of Heaven. 

PoL Ay, fpringes to catch woodcocks. I do know. 
When the blood burns, how prodigal the foul 
Xt^Qids the tongue vows. Thefe blazes, oh my 

daughter, 
Giving more light than heat, extinft in both, 
Ev'ti in their promife as it is a-making. 
You muft not take for fire. From this time, 
Be fomewhat fcanter of your maiden prefence, 

(13) Ttnder yourfelf more dearly ; 

Or ("not to crack the wind of the poor phrojej 
Wronging it thus, you'll tender me a fool.] The pareothcn£ 
1$ clofed at the wrong place, and wc muft make iikewifc a 
flight corre<5Hoa in the laft vcrfe. Polonius is racking and 
playing od the word tendery til! he thinks proper to corretSt 
himfbif fo* the licence ; and then he would fay— not farther 
to crack the wind of the phrafe hy tvfijiin^ and contorting it, 
as I have done, &c. Mi ffarhmn* 

C 3 
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Set your intreatraents at a higher ratCj 

Than a command to parley. For Lord Hamkt^ 

BeJfeve fo mueh in him^ that he ts yoiing.; 

And with a larger tether may he walk, 

I'han may be gfven yoir. In fbwy Ophelia, 

Do not believe his vows; for they arc brokers,. (14 J 

(r4) Do not helitve bJs vowSy for thef are brokers-; 

Br eath'mg U^e fofiB'tJiei and pious "Sondsy 

The better to beguHe,"] 
To the fame purpofe e>«r Author, fpeakitvg ef vows, o»- 
preiTes himfelf in his poem called the Lover*\ Qjmpkiint : 

Saw how deceits were- gilded in hi« fmillng^ 

Knew vows were ever brokers to defiling. 
But to the pafTage in que(Tion; though all the editors have 
ftvaflowed it implicitly, it is certainly corrupt ; and I have 
been furprifed how men of genius and learning could let il 
pafs wi^out fome rufpicion« What idea can we form ta 
owrfclves of a breathing bond ^ or of its btmgfani^ified and pious ? 
The only tToferable way ofrcconcifingit to a meaning withour 
a change, is ro fuppofe that the Poet intends by'the word 
bondSy verbal' obligations^ frotejiations i and then, indeed, thdS 
bonds may, in ferae fenfe, be iaid to have breath, fiut this i» 
to make him guilty of over-flraining the word and allufioD^ 
and it will hardly bear that interpretation, at leaft not 
"without much obfcurity. As he juft before is calling amo* 
reus vows brokers^ and implorers of unholy fuits, 1 think a 
'continuation of the plain and natural fenie diretSts to an eaAr 
emendation, which makes the whole thought Of a pi^e^.and 
gives it a turn not unworthy of our Poet. 

Breathing, Kke fant^Hicd and pious bawdr. 
The better to beguile. 
Sr9kery *tis to be obferved, our Author perpetually ufes a» 
the more modefl fynonymous term fo» bawd. Refides, w^at 
ftrengthens my corre<SU'on, and makes thrs emendation the 
more neccflary and probable, is the words with which the 
Poet windiup hi* thought,** the better to beguile." U is the , 
ily 2fl^tiiice and cuftom of bawds to put on an air andiForm.jQf ' 
fan<Stity, to betray the virtue of young ladies, by drawing 
them firft into a kind opinion of them, from their exferiour 
and difTemblcd goodnefs. And bawds in their oflice of trea- 
chery axe iikewile properly brokers \ and the imploreis and 
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Not of that dye which thtir inttiUnenu (hew. 

But mere ioiplorers of unholy fmts. 

Breathing like, lan^fied and pious bawcby, 

The better to beguiie. This is for M : 

I would not, in plain terms, from this time fbrth^ 

IJare you ib fl^ider smy moment leilure. 

As to give words or talk with the Lord Hamlet* 

Look to't, I charge you, come your way. 

O^L I ihall obey, my Lord* ^ExeunU 

Scene changes to the Platform before the PaJa^r* 
Enter hamlet, horatio^ /tt?/ MAnciLtTTs. 

Ham. The jur bites flirewdly ; it is very cold* 

Hor, It is a nipping and an eager air. 

Ham. What hour now ? 

Hor, I think, it lacks of twelve. 

Mar. No, it is ftriick. 

Hor, I heard it not : it then dniws near the feafon^ 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walk. 

\Noife of'warltke mujlc nxiithim 
What does this mean, my Lord ? [roufe. 

Ham. The King doth wake to-night, and takes his 
Keeps waffel, and the fwaggerinc «p-fpring reels j 
And as he drains hb draughts of Rhenifb down> 
The kettk^irum and trumpet thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge* 

Hor. Is it a cuftom ? 

Ham, Ay, marry, is't : 
But, to my mind, though T am native here. 
And to the manner born, it is a cuftom 

prompters of unholy (that is, ouchaftc) fuits ; and fp a change 
oftbe fame metaphor is continued to the end. 

I made this emendation When I publi(hed my Shakefpcate 
Rellored, and Mr Pope has thought fit to embtacc it ia bis 
'laft edition. 
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More honoured in th^ breach than the obfervance# 

This heavy-headed r^vel, eaft and weft, (15) 

Makes us traduced aijid taxed of^ther nations; 

They clepe us drunbirds,'and with fwiniih phrafe^] 

Soil our addition ; and, indeed, it takes 

From onr atchievcments, though performed at 

The pith and marrow of our attribute. [height^ 

So, oft it chances iji particular men. 

That for fome vicious mole of nature in them. 

As, in their birth, (wherein they are not guilty. 

Since nature cannot chufe his origin) ' 

By the o*ergrowth of fome complexion. 

Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reafon 5 

Or by fome habit, that too much o'er-leavens 

The form of pkufive manners • that thefe men 

Carrying, I fay, the ftamp of one defe£l:, 

(Being nature's livery, or fortune's fear) 

Their virtues elfe, be they as pure as grace. 

As infinite as man may undergo; 

Shall in the general cenfure taS:e corruption 

From that particular fault. — The dram ofBafe (16) 

(is) This le^vy hcMiei reveU eafl and we^J This whole 
f^eecb of Hamlet, to the entrance of the ghoft, I ^ right in 
my ohakeipeare Redorcd, fo (hall not trouble the readers 
again with a repetition of thole corre<^ians, or }ufti£catioa 
of them. Mr Pope admits, I have given the whole a glim* 
mering of fenfe, but it is putely conjectural, and f6unded on 
' no authority of copies. But is this any objedHoo againft 
conjcdlurc in Shakefpeare*s cafic, where no original manu- 
fcript is fubfifting, and the primed copies have Aiccefliyelf 
blundered after one anothei;.? And is not even a glimmer- 
ing of fenfe, fo it be not arbitrarily impofed, preferable to 
flat and glaring nonfcnfe ? If not, there is a total end 
at lead to this branch of criricifm, and non fenfe may plead 
title and prcfcription from time, becaufc there is no ditoSt 
authority for difpoflefling it. 

(16) The dfrnn c/eaie 

Doth mH tht MohU /ubftMCt of a doubt 
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Doth all the noble fabftance of worth out» 
To his-own fcandal. 



To his ovn frandal.'] Mr Poptf, who bat deeded thti 
whole fpcech, has entirely left out this concluding ientcoca 
ctf it. It loo^s, indeed, to be defpcrate, and for chjit reaibOf 
t conceive, he choic to drop it. I do not remember a paT- 
figc, throughout a!) out Poet^s works, more intricate an4 
depraved in the tcW, of lefs meaning to outward appear- 
ance, or more iikely to baffle the attempts of criticifm in itt 
aid. U is cartaio, 4hert,is neither dcaic not grammar at ic 
now (lands ; yet, with a flight alteration, 1*11 endeavour to 
cure thofe defe<5ts, and give a fentiroent too, that Ihall make 
the Poct*s thought dofc nobly. What ego a dram of eafe 
mean ? or what can ii have to do with the coiuest, fup* 
pofing it were the allowed eipreflloo here f Or, in a word^ 
what agreement ia ienfe is there betwixt a dram of ea/e and 
the fubdance of a doubt? It is a dcfpcrate corruption, and 
the ncarcft way to hope for a aire of it, is to cotWidcr nar- 
rowly what the Poet mud he fuppofed to have intended 
here. The whole tcnour of thit fpecch is, that let men havft 
never, fo many or So eminent virtues, if they have one de* 
fed): which accompanies them, that (ingle blcmi(h (hall 
throw a (lain upon their whole charac^r; and not only (b| 
(if I undcrftand right) but ihall deface the very effencc of 
aU their goodnefs, to its Own (candal ; fo that their virtues 
themfelyes will become their reproach. This ii not only a 
continuation of his feiitimcnt, but carries it up with a fine 
and proper cHmaz. I have ventured to conjecture that the 
Author might write ; 

rhedram of hafe 

Doth all the noble fubftaocc of vf&rth oul 
To his own fcandal. 
The dram of bafe^ i. e. the tcaft alloy of bafencfs or Vice. It 
is very frequent with our Poet to ufc the adje<ftive of quali- 
ty. iii(tead of the fubftaativc rignifyin|[ the thing. Befides, I 
have obTerved, tha^t eUbwhere, (peaking of wo/ //>, he delights 
to condder it as a quah'ty that adds weight to a perfon, and 
coonedls the word with that idea: 

J.«t every word weijib heavy of her worth. 

That he docs weigh too light. Airs Well that ends VelU 

From whofc fo many tueigbts of hcfenefi cannot 

A dram of -wortb be drawju f^mbeUitt\ 
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Enter Ghoft. 

Ncr, Look, my Lord, it comes ! 
. Ham» Angels' and minifters of grace defend ns f ] 
Be thou a fpirit of health, or goblin damned, 
Biing with thee airs from hear?n, or blafts from hell; 
Be thy intents wickeder charitable, 
Thou.comeft in fitch a queftioaable fhape, (i^) 
That I will fpeak to thee. I'll call thee Hamlet^ 
King, Father, Royal Dane: oh ! anfWer me* 
Let me not burft in ignorance ; but tell 
Why thy canonized bones, hear fed in death, 
Have burft thteir cearments ? why the .fepukhre> 
"Wherein we ikw thee qtiietly ih-'urned, ' 
ttath oped his ponderous and marble jaws, 
To caft thee up aga\n ? What may this mean ?. 
That thou, dead corfe, again, in compleat fteel, 
Reyifiteft dius the glimpfes of the moon. 
Making night hideous, and us fools of nature 
So horribly to fhaJce our difpofition 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our fouls? 
Say, why is thisf wherefore? what fliould we do^- 
" f <y^^ beckons HannletT; 
,, Har. It beckons you to go away with it, 
As if it fome impartment did defu*e 
To you alone. 

Mar, Look, with what courteous adlion 
It waves you to a^ mpre removed ground: 
But do not go with it. • 

Nor. No, by no memis. \^Iiold$ng Hamlet; 

Ham, It will' not fpeak; then 1 will foTfow it 

(17) Thou comtfl in fitch a queftionablc jZxrtf ,] ^y j^/efiion' 
$hU wc now conftantly underftand aifputabte^ iouHfitix but 
our Author ufes it in a fciife quite oppofite, net d'tJpntaUe^ 
but to be converfea ivitb, inviting qu€ftion\ aft ia Machethi 
Live you, or arc you aught that man may peJiiQn ^ 



PRINCE OF DENMARK. SS 

Hon Do not, my Lord. 

Hatf%, Why, vhat ihould be the fear ? 
I do not fet my life at a pin's fee; 
And, for myfbuU what can it do to that, 
Beings a thing immortal as itl'elf ? 
It waves mc.Torth again. I'll follow it— — 

H0r» What if it tempt you tow'rd the flood, my 
Or to the dreadful fummit of the cliff, [Lord, 
That beetles o'er his bafe into the fca ; 
And there afTume fome other horrible ibrm. 
Which might deprive your Sovereignty of reafon, 
And draw you into niadnefs? think of it. 
The very place puts toys of defperation. 
Without more motive, into ev'ry brain. 
That looks ib many fathoms to the fea; 
And hears it roar beneath. 

Hant. It waves me ftill: go on, I'll follow thee— 

Mar, You Ihall not go, my Lord. 

Ham. Hold off your hands. 

Mar. Be ruled, you fhall not go. 

Ham* My fate cries out, 
And makes each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. 
Still am I called: unhand me, gentlemen — — 

\^Briakingfrom thetHk 
By Heaven, I'll make a ghoft of him that lets me— 

I fay, away go on I'll follow thee 

^Exeunt Ghoft and Hamlet. 

Hor, He waxes defperate with imagination. 

Mar. Let's follow; 'tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hor. Have after. To what iffue will thi« 

come ? 

M(ir, Somethingisi;otten in the date of Denmark, 

Hor, Heaven yrA\ dired it. 

Mar. Nay, let's follow him. lExeunf, 



j(5 HAMLET, 

S c E N £ changes to a more remote P^rt of the 
Piaiform* 

Re-enter Ghoft ^»^ hamlet. 

ffam. Wiiere -wilt thou lead me ? fpeak, til gQ 
no further* 

Chojl. Mark me. 

Naj/i. I will. 

Ghoji. My hour is almon: come, 
"When I tQ fulphurous and torineiuing flames 
Muft render up myfelf. 

Ham. Alas, poor Gholll 

Ghoji. Pity me not,, but lend thy ferious hearing 
To what Ifhall unfold. 

Ham, Speak, I am bound to hear. - 
. ChoJ?. So art thou to revenge, when thou fhalt 
hear. '--,. ' 

Fam, What? 

G6afl, I am thy father's Spirit; 
Doomed for a certain term to walk the night, 
And, for the day, confined to faft in fires ; ( 18) 

(i8) ^ttffi for the day^ confined to faft tit fir^s^] I once fu^ 

pe<aed this expreffion to faft in fires ;"bccaufc though 

fkfling w often a part of penance injoincd us by the church- 
difcipKne here on earth, yet I conceive it would be no great 
punifhinent for a fpirit, a being which requires no fuftc- 
nance, to faft. Mr Warburton lias fince perfc<5Wy convin- 
ced me that the text is not tol^e difturbed, but that the ex- 
preffion is purely metaphorical. For it is the opinion of -the - 
religion here rtprcfen ted (/• e. the Roman ^catholic) that 
^/?y«j? purifies tJie foul here, as the fire does in the purga- 
tory here alluded to ; and that the foul muft be purged either 
hy faft I rjghctCy or by ^wrwrV^ hereafter. This opinion Shake** 
fpeare again hints at, where lie makes Hamlet fay; 

He took my father grofly, /«// o/^r^ai^ 
And we are to obfervc, xliat it is a common fayipg of the 
komlfli piiefts to their people, **lf ycu won*t/<?// here, you 
muft /tf/? in file." 
z 
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'Till dke fnul crimes, done in my days of nature, 
Are burnt and purged away. But that 1 am forbid 
, To tell the fecrets of my prifon-houfe, 
1 cot>ld a tale oafcrld, whofe lighted u-ord 
Would harrow up tliy foul, freeze thy young l>Iood, 
Make thy two eyes, like ftars, ftart from their fphcres, 
Tk.y knotty and -combined locks to part. 
And ;each particular hair to (land on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine : 
But this eternal blazon muft not be 
Tb ears of fkfh and blood; liii, lift, oh fift! 
'If thou didft ever thy dear father love— — -— 
Hiim^ Oh Heaven ! - 

Choji, Revenge kis fo«l and mod unnatural mur- 
der. 
Ha7n. Murder 1 

Ckoji, Mlirder moft foul, as m the beft it is ; 
But this moft foul, ftrange, and unnatural. 

Ham, Hafte me to know it, that I, with wings 
As meditation or the thoughts of love, [as fwifc 
May fweep to my revenge. 

Ghoft. I find thee apt ; 
And duller ikouldft tkou be than the fat weed 
That roots itfelf in eafe on Lethe's wharf, 
WoiiJdft thou not ftirin this. Now, Hamlet, hear; 
*Tw given out, that, flecping in my orchard, 
A ferpent ftung me. So the whole ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged procefs of my death 
l^ankJy abuied : but know, diou noble youth, 
Th^ lerpent, that did fting thy father's life. 
Now tvears his.crbwr^ 

Ham. 'Oh> my prophetic foul 1 my usck ? 
Cboji, Ay, that inceftuous, that adulterate beaft, 
With witchcraft of his wit, with traitorous ^\ii^i 
(O wicked wit, and gifts, tliat have the power 
400 to feducc !) won to his Ihameful hift 
Vol. XII. D 
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The willtjf my moft feeming-virtubus Queen. 
Oh Hamlet, what a'fafliixg off was there i 
*From me, whofe love was of that dignity. 
That it w^nt hand in hand even with the vow 
tI made .to iier in marriage ; and to decline 
"Vpon a wncrch, trhofe natural gifts were poor 
'l"© thofe of mine ! ' t 

'But virtue, as it never will be moved, 
TJiotigh Jewdncfs court it in the (hape- of heaven.; 
^o'lull, though to a radiant a^el linked. 
Will fate itfelf in axelcftiai bed. 

And prey on garbage — 

But foft ! methinks I icent the morning air— — 
■IJrief let mc be; .SJeeping; within mine orchard, i 
My cuftom always dfxhe afternoon. 
Upon my feoire hour thy un<fle ftole 
With juice of curfed jiebenonln a phial. 
And in the* porches of mine ears did. pour 
"The leperous di(Hlmeat ; whofe effe<5l 
Holds il:ch ajt efunity with blood of man. 
That ftvift ^3 Hjuick-filver it courfes through * . 
The natural gates ^md alleys of the 'body ; 
And,wth a Indden vigour, it doti poiTet 
And curd, like eager droppings into mUk, 
The thin and wholfome blood : fo did it mine^ 
And a moft inftant tetter barked about. 
Moil lazar-like^ with, vik and loathfome cruO: 
All my.fmooth body.— — — 
Thus was T, deeping, by a brothers hand, 
Of life, of crown, x)f Queen, at once difpatch'd ; 
Cut off even in the bloJlbms of niy fin, 
Unhoufeled, unappointed, u*ianealed: (19) 

(tCi) VnboazzkJf uftaminttily itnaneaieJi] Thcghoft, having 
Tfcoiintcd the proccfs of his murder,^ proceeds to exaggerate ^ 
the inhtimanity and unnaturahiefs of the fa<5l, from the cir- 
«s^mllances in which 4ie was furprifcd. But tbcfc^ I £nd, have ' 
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K^o reckoning made, but fent to my account 
With aU my impcrfedions on my 'head. 
Oh, horrible ! ohj horrible ! moft horrible ! 
I£ thou haft nature ia thee, bear it not j 

been (lumblicg-bTocki to oar editors; and therefore Tmnfl 
aineud and explaia thcie three comf>oundadje(£livct in tbclr 
order loflead of nnhottzzlrd, we muft reftore unktnftUit i, e, 
v/ithout the- facrament taken, from the old Saxon word (ur 
the facramcnt, houfel. So our etfmolt>gif!», and Chaucrr 
write it; and Sp«.nrer, accordingly, calls the iacramenial' 
fkc h-jufl\i7g fire. In the ncit place, uneuiti^tiA is a Topbifkica- 
tion of the text ; the old copies concur in Ttailing.difjfpiiaiiJ. 
I corrccfked, 

. imhitfeUiiy nnap^inted.-*— 
f. e noconfefllon of fins made, no reconciliation to Heaven, 
po appointment of penance by the church. To this purpofc 
Orhcllo fjijeaks to his wife, when he is upon the pului of 
killing her; 

Jf you bethink yourfclf of any crime, 

Vnrcconvle.i as yet to Heaven and GracCi 

Solicit for it ftrait. 
So, in Mcofure fr hU.ftre; when I/abella brings word to 
(f^andio tliache is to l>e inftanti]^ executed, (Lc urges Mm to 
this neceiTary duty ; 

Therefore your befl appointment make with fpeed, 

To-morrow yon fct out. 
Vnapeahd^ I a^rce to be the Poet's genuine word; but I 
mud take the liberty to dilute Mr Pope's explication of it, 
•viz. No k^eU rang. 1 dou'tpretend to know what gloiTarics 
Mr Pope may have confultcd and trufts to; but whalfoever 
they arc, 1 am furc, their eoroment is very iingular in the 
word alledgcd. The adjeclive formed from kueit^ mull have 
)acetk utiinelled or unkiidlcd. 
So, in Macbeth f 

' Had \ as many fbos^ as I b^ve hairs, 

] would not wifb them to a fairer death ; 

And fo his lutll Wbi^ltd, 

*Vhtic i^ikQ rule in orthogjrapliy for finking the hnn tbae de- 

ficxion of any verb or compound formed from kuelly and 

^xnoitiogitiinto a vowel. What {^« does un^JteaUd then 

^Jbear? ' Skinjter, in his> Lexicon of old and obfolct^ Hug* 

iliih tcnnst tclla «!•, that antaltd is unBus^ ftom the Icut^iiic:. 
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JLet not the royal bed of Denmark be 
A couch for luxury and damned inceil.. 
But howfoever tliou purfucft this a^, 
liiint not thy mkid, nop let thy foul contrive- 
Againft thy mother au-ght; kave her to Heaven,. 
And to thofe thorns that in her bofom lodge, 
T© prick and (ling her. Fare thee well at once ! 
The glow-worm ihews the matin to be near, 
Aiid *gins to pale his uneiFe^al fire. 
Adieu, adieu, adieu; remember m.e. lExJfs. 

IIa;p. Oh, all you hoft-ef heaven ! oh cartliL 
vhat elfe ? 
And (hall 1 couple hclH oh, hold my heart — — — 
And you, my finews, grow not inftant old ; 

But bear me flifHy up. Remember- thee 

Ay, thou poor ghoft, while memory holds- a feat. 

In this diftra^fled globe ; remciTjber thee 

Yea, from the table of my memory (20) 

I'll wipe away all trivial fond record^ 

All J&ws of books, all. forms, all prcll'ures paft, 

prcpolition an, s^nd clsy.i ^. c»/; fo that «»/?*'ftf/r^ mud con- 
i'cqntmly fi^nify unanotHted^ ndt having -the extreme u**dt'6ti, . 

50 the Poet-'s rca<jtng and explication being. afcertaincd, he 
very finely makes his ghod coinplaia of ilieic foor Jrcadfut 
hardOiips, that he h?d been difjiatched out of life vrithout 
receiving the /»o/V, or '.acrament ; without being rr««a/irf to 
heaven and a^fjlver; wtthuitt the benefit of extreme und'wn^ 
w wi&hout fo much as a c^fcJjSoa made of his fins. The 
having no k.cll rung, I th'nk, is not a point of equal con- 
/equcnce to any of thcfe ; efpccially if u»c confider, that 
the Romilh church admit ^ the cfllcacy of praying 'for the 
dead. 

(ao) Tm, from the tahh of my memory 

yil U'ipe avfay all trivial f'.nd records,] j^fchylus, I re* 

member, twice ufes this very nictaphor; confidcring the 

wind OT memory as Si tablet , ox- -ufitino-boik^ on which we are 

tp oigrave things worthy of remembrance: • 

'Kv lyypxpv Tt) ficvnf4,os-iv AiKTOfc ffty^v, Projnetlu 

J^tXjoyfcifci ^i jrp7* cra"RY fr*»"» Eumcwd. 
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That youth and obfcrvation copied there ; 
And ihy comrpandcnent all alone fhali live 
Within the book and volume of nay brain, 
Unmixed with bafer. matter. Yes, by Heaven t 
Oh moil perxkicions woman ! 
Oh villain, villain, fniiling daamed vilbun ! 

My tables, meet it is 1 fet it down» 

That one may fmilc, and fmile, and be a villain ; 
At leall, I'm fure, it may be fo in Denmark. 

So, uncle, there you are.; now to my word j 
Jc is. Adieu, adieu, remember me : 
l*ve fwom it — 

Enter horatio and marcellus* 

Ngn My Lord, nty Lord 

Alar. Lord Hamlet— 

Nor. Heaven fecure him V 

Mar^ So be it. 

Hor, lUOrho, ho, ray Lord!' 

Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy ; come, bird, 09me». 

JVlar, Haw is't, my noble Lord i 

J-Jor. What news, ray Lord? 

Ham. Oh, wonderful I 

Hor. Good my Lord, tell \U 

Hapi. No, you'll reveal it. 

//err Not I, my Lord, hy Heavcn^. 

Mar^ Nor I, my Lord.' 
' Ha7/j. How- fay you then,. would heart of 'roan-^ 
But you'll be fectet-*— - [once tliink it ? 

Baih. Ay, by Heaven, my Lc:\l. 

Ham. I'herc's ne'er a villain, dwelling in all- 
But he's an arrant knave. [pcnmaik,, 

H^r, There needs no* ghoft^my Lord, come fromt 
To tell us this. [the grave 

Ham. \Nhy, right, you arc i' th' right; 
i> 3 
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And fo without-more eircumftance at all/ 
1 hold. It fit that we fhafce.hands, and part; 
You^as your 4>«finefs and- defires fK ill point you j>: 
f For every maiv^as^ibufinefs and defire, 
Sucji as it is) *and for my- owa; poor part, 
1 will go pray. 

JTor, Thtfe are bob wild and., whirling words,. 
my Lord» 

Jfam, Pm foiTy they offend you, heai?tUy; 
Vfes, heartily. 

If or. There'^ no offence, my Lord; 

jfnf;i. Yes, by StPatrick, but there is, airy Lord^ 
And much offence too. Touehing-thiaviiioahere—- » ' 
It is an honeft ghoft, that let me tell, you : 
For your'dcfire to know what is between us, 
O'er-mafbr i^ as yeumay. And now, good friends. 
As you are friends, fcholars, and foldiers,. 
Give me one poorrequcft;. 

Ifor, What is*t, my. Lord ^ 

Jfam. Never make kiiown whJit . you have foeii 
to-night. 

BciA My. Lord, we will not;. 

JTam- Nay, but fwear't. 

Nor. In faith, my Lord, not L. 

Mar. Nor I, my Lord, in fait^hi: 

Ifavt. Upon my fword. 

Mar. We have fworii,.my tord, already. 

Mam. Indeed, upon my fword, indeed. * - 
■ ^hofi. Swear. \Gh^Jl cries under the Siagr.. 

Bam. Ah, ha, boy, fay'ft thou fo? art thau tliere* 
true -penny ? 
Conre on, you^hcar this fellow In the cellarage^* 
C<jnfcnt to fwea^r. 

^^r. Propofe a« oath, my Lord. 

/j^tf/;/. Never to fpeak oCtKis that you havjt fecoy 
Swear by my^ fwtorcL 
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Ghoft, Swear. 

Hatn,, His et ui'tque f then wc 11 fkift eur ground. 
Come hither, gentlemen, 

And lay your h<«uitls again upon my fwonl. j 

N^ver to fpcak of this which you have heatd, (i 1) 
Swear by my fworJ. 

Chofi. Swear by his fword. 

Ham. WeH faid, old mole, can*(l work i* ih* 
ground fo fad ? 
A worthy pioneer ! Once more remove, good friends. 

Hor,, Oh> day and night, but tlus is wondrous 
ftrange. 

Hatfi^ And therefore as a (hanger give it welcome. 
(22) There are more things in heaven and earthy 

Horatio, 
Xhan are dreamed of in your philofophy. Bat come^ 
Here, a5 before, never, (fo help you mercy I) 

(ij) KeVfT tn Jpecl ofth'n thnt you h:ive beard^ 

Swear by my fword'.] This adjuration and the folcmritf 
of fcjffing Hamlet's fword, fcems to be fnecred at by Beaumont 
and plctcher in their Knight of the Burning Pejile^ where 
Ralph the grocer's 'prentice difuiiires the barber in quiet, 
CD certain terms agreed betwiit them; 

Ralph. I give thee mcrcy^ but yet thou dttaXl fwcAr 
Vp3n my huming pe > U to perform 
Thy promife uttei-ed. 
£arb. J /wear and kifs. 

(ai) There are more things w hav^n axi earthy Horatio, 
Then are dreamt of in your phihfipby.] This reflexion of 
Hamkt fecins to be dtTe<rt]y copied fiom this paiTa^e of Lu- 
crecius, lib»i. v. 151, 

^od tnu.ltaJK terris fieri,, etglctfiie iutniur^ 
- ^orum opcrum cai'Jai nulla ralknc vicert 
' Fojfunt, 

I had amended and re<5H:fd tbe pointing 6f this whole 
ff ecch in my Sbakcfpcare Reftorcd, to which I dciirc for brc- 
-wity's fake to refer my readers. Mr Pope has xhought ftt to 
ftform the \fhelc, in his I'ctfi editioo, agreeably to »y diroc- 
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How ftrang^ or odd lbe!er 1 bear myfelf, . 
(As I, perchance, hereafter (hall think meet 
. To put an antic difpoiititMi on;) 
That youj at fuch time feeing me, never flialU 
\Vith.Jirms encumbered.thns, or this head-ihake,^ 
Or by pronouncing of fome <lotibtfuI phrafe. 
As, veil— we know— or, we could, and if we would— 
Or, if we lilKto fpeakr— or, there be, aad if there.. 

might 

(Or.fuch alnbig^^^ous giving out) denote 

That you know aught of me ; this do ye fwear-. 

So grace and mercy at your moft need help you I 

Swear. 

Choji: Swear. 

Ham, Rle ft,, reft, pert urbed fpirit. So, gentlemen,. 
With all my love do i commend me to you ; 
And what fo poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do t' eyprefs his love and friending to you. 
Cod willing, fhall not lack; let us go in together. 
And ftill your fingers on your lips, I pray : 
The time is out of joint; oh, -cur fed fp.ight ! 
That ever I was bora to fet it right. 
Na^j.come, let's go together. \Excunt^ 

A C T ir. 

S c E »^v ^« ^^part7n€jit in Vo\oTi\us' s , Ho ufe* 
Enter polonius ^W Reynolds. 

p o L o N i u s. 

/^ I V E him this money>and tliofe notes, Reynoldo. 
^^ /Ly. I will, my Lord! 

PoL You fiiall do^ marvelous wifely, good Rey- 
Before you vifit himy to make enquiry fnoldojj 

Of his behaviour. 
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Rey. My Lord, I did intend it. 

Pol, Marry, well faid; very well faid. Look 
you. Sir, 
Enquire me firft what Danikers arc in Paris ; 
And how, and who, what noeans*. and where thej 

. l^eep. 
What company, at what eipcncc ; and findings 
By this encompaiTment and drift of qucfttcm. 
That thoy do know my fon, eome you more near ;. 
Then your particular demands will touch it; 
Take you, as 'twere, ibme didant knowledge of him, 

>is thus 1 know his father and his friends, 

And in part him — Do you mark this, Reynoldo ? 

Rey, Ay, very well, my Lord. 

Pol. And in part him — but you may fay— —not 
But if't be he I mean, he's very wild ; [well; 

Addi<5lcd fo and fo- — and there put on him 
Wh:it forgeines you pleafe; marry, none fo rank 
As may diflionour him ; take heed of that ;. 
But Sir, fuch wanton, wild, and ufual ilips> 
As are companions noted and moft known 
To youth and liberty. 

Rey, As gaming, my Lord— — - 

PaL Ay, or drinking, fencing, fwearing. 
Quarrelling, drabbing You may go fo far. 

Rey. My Lord, that would diihonour him* 

Pol. 'Faith no^ as you may feafon it in the charge j 
You muft not put another fcandal on him, (23) 

{%l) Tdu mtiji not put anotl.cr fcandal on hint^l I once fu^ 
pedlcd, and attempted to correct tliis paHage^ The old 
gentleman, 'tis pjaif), is of opinion, that to charge his foa 
-with wenching would not diOionour him; confequently 
•would be no fcandal to him. Why then ihould he cautioa 
Reynoldo from putting anothe*- Randal on him? There caa 
be no fecond fcandal fuppofed, without a fit ft implied. Oft 
this kind of reafpning, I propoftd to con-c<5l; 
yuu muil not ^t an utter fcandal oe hion. 
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That he is open to mcontinency, [quaimly^ 

That's not my meaning; but breathe his faalu ia* 
That they may feem the taints of liberty ; 
The flaftj and. outbreiAk of a fiery mind,^ 
A favagenefs ih unreclaimed Wood 
Of general uifault. 

Bey. But, my good Lord — — 

Po/, Wherefore ihould you do this ? 

Rey. Ay,jny Lord, I would know that*- 

Pol, MaiTy, Sir, here's my drift; 
<And I belteve it is a fetch of wrt. 
Yovi, laying thefe flight fulUes on my fbn^ (24) , 

Mr Pope> I obfcn^c, fcems to admit the emendation; but 1 
yctradi is as an idle, unwcightd conjetSKirc. Tlic rcafoning^ 
cai A\-hich it is built is fallacious; and our Author's licenti- 
(His nvicmcr of ^xpreflSng-^himiclfclle where, conyiaces mc. 
that any change-is altogether unaeceiliiry. 
SO) in King R'ubard II. 

Tendering the precious fafety of my prince, 

Andfrc^ from 9/-<^'' mifbegoiten hafc. 

Come I appcHJInt to thiit princely prefcnce/ 
Now, ftri<^l]r.rpeakM)|f,herc, tco4cnng hh prrnec** fsiSctf.fs' 
bis firft mishcxbUen hate; which nobody, tvill ever believi: W4> 
the Poet's intentioav 
And (o^ In Macbeth; 

^ Ail theft are pntabhy 

With ^/7'*r graces iweighed; 
Malcolm had been -ennmerating the fecret enormUies he .Tras 
guilty of; no graces are nieaticncd or fuppofed; lo that in 
grammatical ftiidtuefs, thefe enormities flajid in the place of 
inHj^racei; though the i*oet means no itiore than this, that 
Malcolm's nV^i would be fupportable, ilhA^gracis on the 6tler 
hand were to l>e weighed agi^trnfl them. 
• (14) Tcyrlayhfr'lhefeJl/gbtfaWiesvtunyfaiit 

As *tvtcre a tbiig a little foiled i* th* uorkin^,] *TU true. 
Tallies and flights of yowth ate vcryfrequent phraftfsjf but- 
Vhat agreement in the metaphor* is thti^ httwiit /allied and 
f'AUtl? All the old copies which I have fcen, read as I have 
reformed the litst. 
Sp BcAumoat and Fktchcr, in. their Pw^ hkUti Kiiafftren^ - 
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As 'twere a thing a little foiled i' th^ working, 
Mark you, your party in conTCrrc, he you would 

found, 
Having ever feen, in the prenominate criraes. 
The youth you brctul\c of guilty, be affurcd 
'He clofes with you in thib confequencc; 
Good Sir, or fo, or friend, or gcntknnan, 
(According to the.phrafe or the addition 
JOf man and country.) 

Rfjf. Very good, my Lord, 

PoL And then. Sir, does he this • 
'He doesn— —what was I about to fay? 
i was about to fay fomething — where did I leave ? 

i?^. At clofcs in the eonfeqnence. 

PoL At, clofes in the-confequence — Ay, marry. 
He clo^ thus; — 1 know the gentleman, 
vl faw him yefterday, or t' other day. 
Or then, with fnch and fuch ; and, as yon fay, 
•There was he gaming, there overtook in's rowfc, * 
There falling out at tennis; or, perchance, 
I faw him ^ter inch a houfe of fale, . 
iVJM/cet, a brotSiel, or fo forth. — See you now • 
Your bait'cf falfehood takes this carp of truth ; 
And thus do we of wifdom and of reach. 
With windlaces, and with eiTays of bias. 
By in^iredions find dtredions out : 
:So by my -former lc<flure and advice 
"Shall you my £bn; you have me, have you not? 

Rey* My Lord, I have* 

PoL God b' w' you ; fare you well. 

Rey. Good my Lord 

, PoL Obferve his inclination la yourfclf, 

R^j, I fliaH, my Lord. 

Let u« kavc the city 
Thebes, and the tcmptings in't.bcfofc tvt further 
Sully oxLT^^lofs of youth, 
1 
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Pol, And let him ply his mufic. 

/?^. Well, my Lord. {^ExiU 

Enter othe^IA. 

PoL Farewel. How bow^ Ophelia, what's the 
matter ? 

Oph, Alas, iny Lord, I have been fo aflFrightcd ! 

Pol, With what, in the name of Heaven ? 

OpL My Lord, as I was fewing in my clofet. 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all unbraced, 
No hat upon his head, his ftocfcings loofe, (25) 
Ungartered, and down-gyred to fis ancle; 

(*5) — — — —if* fto(ktrtgs fouled, 

V n^artercd,, and itgwn gyved to bis anele {] I have rcftored 

tKe reading of the elder Quartos, his ftockiogs loofe. 

The change, I fufpe<a, was firft from the players, whofaw a 
contradiction in his ftockiogs being loofe, and yet Jhacklcd 
down -At ancle. But -they, in their ignorance, bluaucr- 
cd away our Author^t word, becaufe they did not under* 
(land it ; 

Ungartored, and down^g^/nr^. 
/. e. turned do^. Sa the oldefl copies; lafid^ohisflockings 
"were properly loofe, as they were Mngartered and rowlcd 
down to the ancle. Tifoc among the Greclcs fignificd a 
circle; and yvpia, to roul round', and the word yypof alio 
meant crooked. Therefore the Gyraran rocks, amidft which 
Ajax of Locri was loft, were called fo, becaufe thcjr lay, a« 
it were, in a ring. Hefychius, by the by, wants a flight cor* 
redlioa upon this word, f Tuf^n rirpnnv, iro Kuxivrxu 
•f" Tuf-xl Tirpxt IV T« Wacfloa TrfXdyti, TfOf f^vx-unn r^ vbcw. In 
the firft place we niuft takeaway the note df diftin<*tion, and 
reduce the two articles i»to one, thus : f Tvf%<ri xirpnTiv* 
WT« KaKvvTxi Tt/^ai iriTpxi, &c. Then, inftead of ^uxavu, we 
muft read ftvuava, or fjLjnovo»\ for it is written both ways. 
But to return to jny theme. The Latins borrowed gyrus 
from the Greeks to fionify a circle; as we may find in thkit 
beft poets and profe writers; and the Spaniflrds and Italians 
have from thence adopted both the verb and fubftantive into 
their tongucsf fo that Shakefpearc ooutd not be at a lofs for 
the ufe of the icrm. 
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Pale as kis fhrrt ; his knees knocking each other» 

And with a look Co piteous in purport. 

As if he had been Joofed out of hcJI, 

To fpeak of horrors ; thus he comes before me. 

PoL Mad for thy love? 

0/>'L My Lord, £ do not know: 
But truly I do fear it, 

Po/. Whatfaidhe? 

OpJ^. He took me by the wrift, and held me hard; 
Then goes he to the leneth of all his arm : 
And with his other hand, thus o*er his brow. 
He falls to fuch perufal -of my face, 
As.he would draw it. Long time ftaid he ib ; 
At lad, a little fhakine of mine arm, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and down, 
He raifed a fig^, fo piteous and profound. 
That it did feem to ihatter all his bulk. 
And end his being. Then he lets me go, 
And with his head over liLs iboulder turned. 
He feemed to find his way without his eyes; 
Tor out of doors he went without their help. 
And to the laft bended their light on me. 

To/, Come, go with me, I will go feek tlic King. 
This is the very ecftacy of ^ove ; 
Whofe violent property foredoes itfelf. 
And leads the will to defperate undertakings. 
As oft as any paillon under Heaven, 
'That does affli^ our natures. I am ibrry. 
vWhat, have you given him any hard words of late? 

0/fh, No, my good Lord; but as you did com- 
I did repel his letters, and denied [mand. 

His accefs to me. 

Po/, That hath made him mad. 
rni forty that withhetter fpeed and judgment (26) 

(»6) Vm ferry, that vnib better heed and judgment , 

I bad n$t quoted bim,] I have rcftorcd with th« gencXAb'ty 

Vol. XII. E 
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I had not quoted him. I feared he trifled, 

And meant to wreck, thee ; but belhrew my jealoufy ; 

It feems it is as proper to our age 

To caft beyond ourfelves in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 

To lack difcretion. Come, go we to the King. 

This muft be known ; which being kept clofe, 

might move 
]^Iore grief to hide, than hate to utter, love. 

Scene changes t^ the Palace* 

Enter King, Queen, rosincrantz, guilden- 
STERN, Lords, and other Attendants • 

King. Welcome, dear Rofmcrantz and Guilden- 
ftern ! 

of the older copies fpfti\ and every knowing reader of our 
Author muft have obfcrved, that he oftner w\z% Jpetd in the 
fignification of /ttcc<f/i» than of ccicfity. To be content with a 
few inftances ; 

Launc. There, — and St Nicholas be thy /peed ! 

Two Gent, of Verona, 
Rof, Now Hercules be thy fpeed, young man ! A% You Like it, 

(Let me fee; what then ? St Dennis by mj fpeeil 

King lUnry V. 
3apt. Well mayeft thou wooc, and happy be thy /peed! 

laming the Skrew, 
The prince your fon, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the Queen's fpeed, is gone. fV/rtn's Toh, 

Or if we were to tsikt/peed, in-its native fei;*c of quicknefs, 
celerity, Polonius might very properly ufe it; nicauing that 
he is lorry he had not fooncr, and with better judgment, 
fiftcd into Hamlct's-f ndifpohtion. 
bo Neftor fays, in Troitas ; 

And in the publication, make no drain. 

But that Achilles 

■ will with great fpeed of judgment. 

Ay, with celerity, find Hcdlor*s purpofe 
Pointing on him. 
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Moreover that we much did long to fee you. 
The need we have to ufe you did provoke 
Our hafly fending. Something you have )ieard 
Of Hamlet's transformation ; io I call it» 
Since not the exterior, nor the inward man 
Refembles that it was. What it ftiould be 
More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 
So much'frohi the underllanding 6t himielf, 

cannot dream of. 1 intreat you both, 
That being of Co young days brought up with him. 
And fince ib neighboured to his youth and humour. 
That you vouchfafe you rell here in our court • 
Some little time ; fo by' your companies 
To draw him on to pleafures, and to gather. 
So much as from occadons you may glean, 
]f aught, to US' unknown, afBi^fls him thus, 
That opened lyes within our remedy, 

^ugen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talked 
of you; 
And fure 1 am two men there are n^t living. 
To whom he more adheres. If it will plsafe you 
To fhew us fo much gentry and good will, 
As to extend your time with us a while. 
For the fupply and profit of our hope. 
Tour vifitation fhall receive fuch* thanks 
As fits a king's remembrance. 

Hcf. Both your Majeftics 
Might by the fovereigu power you have of us, 
Put your dread plealures more into command 
Than to entreaty. 

GuiL But we both obey. 
And here give up ourfeivcs, in the full bent 
To lay our fervice freely at your feet. 

King. Thanks, Rofmcrantz, and gentle Gull- 
denftern. 

E 2 
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^een. Thanks, Guildeaflern, and gentle Rofut- 
And I befeech you inftantly tovifit [crantz. 

M^ too much changed foa^ Go, fome of ye. 
And bring thefe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

Guil. Heavens make odr prefence and our prac- 

Flea^nt and helpful to him 1 [tices 

\^Exeunt Rof« and Gutl* 

^ccn* Amen. 

Enter polonius. 

P9L Th' ambafladors from Norway, my good 
Arc: joyfully returned. [Lord^ 

AV^r^.Thou ftillhaft been the father of good news* 

Pol, Have I, my Lord ? ailure you, my good 
I hold my duty^ as I hold my foul, [^*eg^» 

Both to my God, and to my gracious King; 
And I do think, (or elfe this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy fo fure 
As 1 have ufed to do) that I have found 
The very caufe of Hamlet's lunacy. 

King. Oh, fpeak of that, that do I long to hear. 

PoLC'ivt fi^ft admittance to tV ambanadors: 
My news fliall be the fruit to that great feaft. 

AV/sr^. Thyfeif do grace to them, and bring theoi 
in. [^x/V PoL 

He tells me, my fweet Queen, that he hath found. 
The Jiead and fource of all your fon*s diftemper. 

^een, I doubt it is no other but the main,. 
His father's death, and our o'er-hafty mai'riage. 

Re-enter polonius, nvhh voltimond, and 

CORNELIUS. 

King. Well, we (kail fift him. — -Welcome, miy 
good friends ! 
Say, Voltimond, what from our brother Norway I 
f^'oh Moft fair retujn cf greetings and defires. 
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Upon our firft, he fent out to fupprcfs 
His nephew's levies, which to hira appeared 
To be a preparation *gainft the Polack ! 
But, better Jooked inio, he truly found 
It was againft your Highnefs: whereat grieved. 
That Co his ficknefs, age, and impotence 
Was falfely borne in hand, fends out arrelb 
On Fortinbras ; which he, in brief, obey*;. 
Receives rebuke from Norway, and, in fine, 
Makes vow before his uncle, never more 
To give th' affay of ai-ms againft your majetly. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy. 
Gives him threefcore thoufand crowns in annual 

fee; (27) 

(27) Gives htm three thmfand crowns in annual fe{\] Tbl$ 
reading iir(l obtained in the edition put out by the placers. 
But all the oid Quartos (from itfo$, dowowardsj read, as I 
have reformed the text. 1 had hinted, that /We/rcrr thoufand 
Crowns Teemed a much more fuitable donative from a King 
to his own nephew, and the general of an araw, than (o 
poor a pittance as thref thoufand crowns, a penfion (carce large 
enough for a dependent courtier. I therefore reftured; 

Gives him thrtcj.ort thoufand crowas. 
To this Mr Pope, (very archly critical, as he imagines) 

has only replied, which in ins ear is a verfe. I own it 

is; and I'll venture to provetothisgreat mafler in numbers, 
that two fyllables may, by pronunciation, be refolved and 
Incited into one, as callly as two notes are flurred in mufic; 
and a redundance of a lyllable, that may be fo funk, has 
liever been a breach of harmony in any language. Wc mufl 
pronounce, as if 'twere written ; 

Gi*8'm thrn \fcore thou {/and crowns | 
But has Mr Pope, indeed, fo long been ccnvcrfant with 
verfe, a/id "cycr obfervcd the licence of thc*^« procel^vfrnw 
t'lCuSy or that an anapxji is equal in time and quantity to a fp'^n- 
dee ? A few inflances from the Claflics will convince him, 
and perfons (if there are any fuch) of fuperior learning. 

r«xxK7«fa)'«v,«Ci«y,^ixd£io1«Ttfv avB^w'SB'wv. Horn, ll.v.v.tf. 

Boftyig 5 Zi^jfOit ru rt Opixn^tv oi>t1ov, II. /. v. y. 

n/« ftivfMi Kiclix^i no<x9iS<iut «vo:r<;^8av. OdyC «. V. x^fi* 

E 3 
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And Ms commiffioa to employ thofe foldicrSr 
So levied as before,- againll the Polack : 
With an entreaty herein further Ihewn, 
That it might pleafe you to give quiet pafs 
Through your dormniens for this enterprize,. 
On fuch regards of fafety and allowance 
As therein are fet down. 

KTJK\«>|/,T5,5»'/«oTyov, fiffdpayt^ uvS^poiuLiuKpix. Odyff. i. 347V 
"Eixpt croXiTv^ ^ipfog-vici/xivn u a-^warur^^ti* Hcfiod. *Epy. 461*- 
Capitibus nutuutes platanos, reBafaue cuprejjin, Ennius- 
Tcnula fputat mlmtta, crod C9ntinaa colore, Lucret. 

Tcnue, cavati ocult^ UfVa t&mp .ray fri^ida pelltp, Jdenu 
Per terras amncs, atgue opp'ida cooperu/Jfc^ Idem. 

Vehcmcns et ligvldui^ pur'jqjte, fmiUimui amnt, Herat- 
P&rletibus^tf« premunt art/i^ et qitatuor addunU Virgil. 
Hxrent parieiibus ScaU. ' Idem.. 

Fluvionim rex Eridanus. ^ — Idem. 

Arietat in portas et duros objtce popes Idem*. 

Kgo latif/J haujlu ja^^r ? out ulh furor, 8cc Sencc.^ 

Tumct anfrnt/i va^fervet immiKjum dolor. ]dein» 

Vide ut 2ia\mus ingens Utui aud'urit tiecem. fdem. 

But inftances from cbe Claifics wouldibe endlefs. Let u? 

cow take a fliort view, whether there are not othef verfef 

in OUT Author which neither can be rcannednorpronouQced, 

without melting down fome fyllables, and extending others > 

and yet the verfes will (land the ted of all judioious ears,. 

that are acquainted with the licences of veriification. 

Onholy \ rood day, thegallant Hotfpur there. 1 Henry, TV, 
And that the Lord of WeA |. morland ihali |, maintain*- 

3. Henry VF. 

^ Thy grand [ father Ro [ get Mor | tuner £arl | of 

March. Jbid: 

1 am the fon of Hen ( ry \ the Fifth. JbUL 

For Henry here is made a trify liable. 

As fi I re drives ( out 6re, | fo pi I ty pity. Jul, C^/t 

And I might amafs a thoufand more inftances in proof! 

To conclude, without this liberty of liquidating fyllahles, 

as we may call it, how would Mr Pope, or any body elfc, 

ican this verfc in John{bn*s Volpone ? 

£at PirS I fitcs or I (uh-pa [ roiites. | Andyet»&c* 
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King^, It likes us well ; 
And at our more conQJcred time we'll read, 
Anfwer, and thmk upon this bufinefs. 
Mean tkne, we thank joa for your welt-took I«^ 

bour. 
Go to your reft ; at night we'll feaft together. 
Mod welcome home ! ^Exeunt Amhaf* 

PoL This bufmefs^ is well ended. 
My Liege> and Madam, to expoftulate (28) 
What Majefty fhould be, what duty ia. 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time. 
Were nothing but to wailc night, day and time* 
Therefore, (ince brevity's the foul of wit. 
And tedioufnefs the limbs and outward flouriIhcs> 
I wiU be brief; your noble fon b mad ; 
Mads call I it; for» to define true madneis» 

<xft) Ml Rfge, and Madam, to expoflviate] There fijem* to 
fwe in this (pcech moff remarkable (Irokes of humour. I ne- 
ver read it without aiVonifhment at the Author's admirabfe 
art of prefer ving- the unity of chara<Sker. It is To jud a fatire 
on imperiinent oratory, (cii[>eciaUy of that then m vogue) 
which was of the formal cut, and proceeded by ^6nitioiii| 
divifion, and iubdivifion, that I think every body mu(l be 
charmed with it. Then as to the jingles, and play of words, 
let us but look into the fermons of Dr Donne, (the wittielt 
man of that age) and we fliall find them full of this 
Yein; only, there they are to be admired, here to be laugh- 
ed at. Then with what art is Poloniut made to j^ide bun- 
felf in his wit ? 

A foolifh figure. — But, farewel it. 
Again, how finely t» be fneering the forma! oratory in fa* 
ihion, when he inakes this reflection on Hamlet's raving: 

Though this be madnefs^ yet there's nuthi in it. 
As if method in a difcourfe (which the wits of that age 
thought the -moft eflcntial part of good writing) would make 
amends for the madnefs of it. This in the mouth of Polo« 
^ius is exceeding fatirical. Though it was madnefs, yet he 
could comfort bimfclf with the reue^on that at Icaft it was 
method. Mi IVarburton* 
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What is't, but to be nothing elfc but mad ? 
But let that go 

^een. More matter, with lefs art. 

Pol. Madam, I fwear, I ufe no art at ail. 
That he is mad, 'tis true; *tis true, 'tis pity; 
And pit/ 'tis 'tis true ; a foolilh figure,-: — 
But farewei it ; for I will ufe no art. 
Mad let us grant him then ; and now remains 
That we find out the caufe of this efFed; ' 
Or rather fay, the caufe of this defe<5t ; 
For this effed, defedive, comes by caufe ; 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus.— Perpend.— 
I have a da^^ghter; have, while fhe is mine; 
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark. 
Hath given me this ; tiQV{ gather, and furmife. 

[^He open J a Letter, and readr,"] 

** To the celeftial, and my fouPs idol, the moft 
«« beatified (29) Ophelia." That's an ill phrafe: 

(»9) To the ceUJlal, and my fjuVi idttl^ the mnH beautified 
Oj^jhclia.] I hayc ventured at an emendation here, again ft 
the authority of all the copies ; but, 1 hope, upon ejainina- 
tion, it will appear probable and reafonablc. The word 
'ieaut'fied may carry two diftindl ideas, either as applied to a 
Vroman made up bf artificial beauties (which our Poet after- 
wards calls, 

'i'hc harlot's check heautied with plajiring art) or as applied 
to a pcrfon rich in native charms. 
iVSj in the Two Geutlemen of Verona ; 
And partly feeing you are beautified 
With goodly fliapc. 

As Shakcfpeare has therefore chofe to ufe it in the latter 
acceptation, to exprefs natural comelinefs; I cannot imagine, 
that, here, he would have excepted to the phrafe, and called 
It a viie one, But^a ftrongcr objedlion ftill, in my mind, lyes 
asainft it. As celefiiat and faults idol are the introdudtory 
'chara(Steriftic8 of Ophelia, what a dreadful anticlimax is it 
to dcfcend to fuch an epithet a» leautiped! On the other 
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t eat i fie J is a vile phrafe ; but you (hall hea r — ■>■ 
*• Thefe to her excellent white bofom, thcfc"— 

^ieen. Came this from I^amlet to her ? 
' Pol. Good Madam^ (lay a while, I will be faithftiL 

" Doubt thou the (lars arc fire, [^Reading^ 
" Dbubt that the Am doth move ; 
" Doubt truth to be a liar, 
** But never doubt I love. 

•* Oh, dear Ophelia, I am ill at thefe mimbers ; I 
" have not art to reckon my groans ; but that I 
" love thee beft, oh moll bed, believe it. Adieu. 
** Thine evermore, mod' dear Lady, whild 

*• this machine is to him, Hamlet** 

This in obedience hath my daughter (hewa me ; 
And, more above, hath his folicitings» 
As they fell out by time, by means, and 'J) lace » 
All given to mme ear, 

hand, heatijied^ a« I have conje(!kire^, rai/et the imase ; bat 
Polonius might vecjr well, as a Roman catholic, call it a 
W/r phraie, i ^. ravourin^of prophaoation ; 6ace the epithet 
is pecuiiarly made an adjun<^ to tl\e Vir^n Mary's honour, 
and therefore ought not to be employed m the praife of s 
mere mortal. Again, though Seautijied, perhaps, is no where 
elie applied to an earthlf beauty, yet the fame rapturout 
ideas are employed in terms purely fynonynions. 

No Valentine indeed iotficred Sylvia. 

Tiv9 Gentlemen of Veronal, 

Even £hc; and is {he not a heavenly Jaiatf 

Call her divine. Ibid. 

My vows wcre.eaurthly, thou a heavenly love, 

Ltvii Labour* i left* 

Cele/lial as thou art, O pardon, Love, this wrong ; 

That flags Heaven's praife with fuch an earthly tongue. 

Ibid. 
And Beaumont and Fletcher, f remember , m j4 Wife for « 
Montkj make a lover fubfcribehis letter to his mUhefs, thus i 
—To the bUJf Etaiuhc. 
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King, But how has (he received his love ? 

Poi, What do you think of me ? 

King. As of a man faithful and honourable. 

Poi, I would fain prove fo. But what might yon 
think ? 
When I had fcen this hot love on the wing, 
(As I perceived it, I muft tell you that. 
Before my daughtei* told me :) what might you. 
Or my dear Majelly your Queen here, think ? 
If 1 had played the dcik or table-book. 
Or given my heart a working, mute and dumb. 
Or looked upon this love with idle light ; 
What might you think ? no, I w^t round to work. 
And my young miftrcfs thus I did befpeak ; 
Lord Hamlet is a prince out of thy fphere. 
This mufl not be : and then I precepts gave her. 
That ihe fhould lock herfelf from his refort. 
Admit no mclfengers, receive no tokens : 
Which done, (he took the fruits of my advice > 
An.d he repulfed, a ({lort tale to make, 
^ell to a fadnefs, then into a faft. 
Thence to a watching, ihviuce into a weaknels. 
Thence to a lightnefs, and, by this declenlion, . 
Into the madnefs wherein now he raves. 
And all we wail for. 

Kifig, Do you think this ?. 

^isen. It may be very likely. 

PoL Hath there been fuch a time, I'd fain know 
That I have pofitively faid, *tis fo, [that^ 

When it proved otlierwife ? 

King, Not tliat 1 know. 

Pol, Take this from this, if this be otherwife. 

\Pointing to his Head and Shoulder* 
If circumftances lead me, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though it w^re hid indeed 
Within the centre. 
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Kifig. How may wc try it further? 

Pol. You know fometimes he walks four hours 
Here in the lobby. [together 

, ^een. So he does indeed. 

Pol, At fuch a time Til loofe my daughter to him ; 
Be you and I behind an arras then, 
Mark the encounter : if he love her not. 
And be not from his reafcm fallen thereon, 
I>et me be no adiftant for a ilate* 
But keep a farm and carters. 

King, We will try it. 

Enter hamlet, reading. 

^een. But look where fadJy the poor wretch 
comes reading. 

Pol. Away, I do befccch you, both away. 
1*11 board him prefently. [^Exeunt King and Queen. 
Oh, give me leave. — How does my good Lord 
Hamlet ? 

Ham. Well, God o' mercy. 

Pol. Do you know me, my Lord ? 

Ham. Excellent well ; you are a fifhmonger. 

PoL Not I, my Lord. 

Ham. Then 1 would you were fo honeft a man. 

Pol. Honeft, my Lord ? 

Ham. Ay, Sir; to be honeft, as this world goes, 
is to be one man picked out of ten thoufand. 

Pd. That's very true, my Lord. 

Ham. For if the fun breed maggots in a dcaddog. 
Being a good kifling carrion — 
Have you a daughter ? 

Pol. I have, my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walk i' th* fun ; conception is a 
blefling, but not as your daughter may conceive- 
Friend, look to't. 
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PgL How fay you by that? flill harping on *ny 
daughter ! 
Yet he knew me not at firft; he faid, I was a filt- 

monger. 
He is far gone ; and truly, in my youth, \_JJtde. 
I fufFered much extremity for love ; 
Very near tjiis*— I'll fpeak to him again. 
What do you read^ my Lord ? 

Ham, Words, words, words. 

Pol. What is the matter, my Lord ? 

Ham, Between whom ? 

PoL I mean the matter that you read, ray Lord. 

Ham. Slanders, Sir: for the' fatlrical flave fays 
here, that old men have grey beards ; that their 
faces are wrinkled ; their eyes ptirging thick amber, 
and plumb-tree gum : and that they have a plen- 
tiful lack of wit ; together with mod weak hams. 
AH which, Sjr, tho* I moft powerfully and potent- 
ly believe, yet I hold it not honefty to have it thus 
fet down ; for yonrfelf. Sir, Ihail be as old as I 
am, if, like a crab, you could ^ backward. 

P(4. Tbo' this be «iadnefs, y>et there's method in't. 
Will you walk out of the air,iivy Lord? 
' Ham, Into my grave. — 

Pol, Indeed, that's out o' tli' air : 

How pregnant (fometimes) his replies arc ! 
A happinefs that often madnefs hits on, 
W4iich fanity and reafon could not be 
So profp-roufly delivered of. I'll leave hiro^ 
Andfuddenly contrive the means of meeting 
Between him and my daughter. 
vMy honourable Lord, I n^U muft humbly 
Take my leave of you. - 

H-am, You cannot, Sir, take from me any thing 
that I will more willingly part withal, except mf 
life. 
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iPfe/. Fatc you well, my Lord. 
Hafk, TKefe tedious old fools I 
^#/. You %o to feek Lt)rd Hamlet $ there he ts. 

i?;7r^f "rOSINCR ANT Z tfff^ QVlLDfeNSTIRlf. 

/?^ God lave jnou, Sir. 

<7«/7. Mine honoured Lord ! 

Hof. My ixioft dear Lord ! 

Ham, My exccUeut good friends ! Ho1«r doft thou» 
Guildenftern ? 
Oh, Rofmcrtotz, g]Ot>d lads ! how do you both ?' 

Rof. As the indiSereat children of ihc earths 

Gull, Happy, in that we are not over*-happy j on 
-^Fortune's cap We arc not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the foles of her lko« \ 

Rof Neither, my Lord. 

Ham. Then you live about ier WaiA> or in the 
^ddle of her favours ? 

GuiL 'Faitb^, in her privates we. 

Ham. Jn the fecret parts of Fortune ? oh> moft 
true ; fiie is a ftrumpct. What news ? 
* Rof. None> my Lord, but that the -World's grown 
lioneft. 

Ham* Then is d^omfday near ; but your news 
is not true* Let me queftion more m particular % 
what have you> my good friends> deferved at the 
hands of Fortune, that (he fends you to prifon 
liither ? 

Gftil. Prifon, my Lord ? 

Ham, Denmark's a prlfbn. 

Rof. Then is the world one* 

Ham. A goodly one> in which there are many 
conHnes, wards> and dungeons^ Denmark being 
one o* th* wofft, 

Rof. We think not fo, my Lord^ 

Vol. XIL • F 
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Ham. Why, then it is none to you ; for there is 
nothing either good or bad, but thinking aiakes it 
fo : to me it is a prilbn. 

Rof, Why, then your ambition makes it one : 'tis 
too narrow for your mind. 

Ham. Oh God, I could be bounded in a nut- 
Ihell, and count myfeif a king of infinite fpace, 
were it not that 1 have bad dreams. 

d7«/7., Which dreams, indeed, are ambition; for 
"tlie very fubflance of the ambitious is merely the 
fhadow oi a dream. 

Ham. A dream itfelf is but a fhadow. 
Rsf Truly, and I hold ambition of fo airy and ' 
light a quality, that it is but a Ihadow^s fhadow. 

//<7;w.''Then are our beggars, bodies; and our 
monarchs and out-flretched heroes, the beggars' 
ihadows. Shall we to th' Court ? for, bj my fay, I 
cannot reafon. 
Both, We*ll wait upon you. 
Ham, No fuch matter. I will not fort you with 
the reft of my fervants ; for, to fpeak to you like 
an honeft man, I am moft dreadfully attended: but 
In the beaten way of friendfhip, what make you at 
Elfinoor ? 

Rof. To vifit you, ray Lord ; no other occafion. 
Ha7n, Beggar that I am, I am even poor in 
thanks; but I thank you; and fure, dear friends, 
my rfianks arc too dear of a half-penny. Were 
you not fent for ? is it your own incli^iing ? is it a 
free vifltation ? come, deal juftly with me ; come, 
come ; nay, fpeak. 

GuiL What fhould we fay, my Lord ? 
Ham, Any thing, but to the purpofe. You were 
fent for : and there is a kind of confeffion in your 
looks, which your modef^ies have not craft enough 
to colour. I know, the good King and Queen 
iave fent for you. ^ 
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Jtof. To what end, my Lord ? 

Ham, ThiLt you mud teach me ; but let me con« 
jure you by the rights of our fellowlhip, by th« 
confonancy of our youth, by the obligation of our 
ever-preferved love, and by what more dear, a bet- 
ter propofer could charge you withal ; be cvea 
and dire^ with me, whether you were fent for or 
no^ 

Rof, What fky you? [Ti Guilden. 

Ham, Nay, then I have an eye of you : if yott 
love me, hold not off. 

GuiL My Lord, we were fent for. 

Ham» I will tell you why ; fo (hall my antici- 
pation prevent your difcovery, and your fecrecy to 
the King and Queen moult no feather. I have of 
late, but where^re I know not, loft all my mirth, 
foregone all cuftom of exercife; and, indeed, ic 
goes fo heavily with my difpofuion, that this goodly 
fi*ame, the earth, feems C^ me a fteril promontory ; 
this moft excellent canopy the air, look you, this 
brave o'er-hanging firmament, this majefticai roof 
fretted with golden fire, why, it appears no other 
thing to me, than a foul andpeflilent congregatiou 
of vapours. What a piece of work is a man ! how 
noble in reafon ! how infinite in faculties ! in form ^ 
and moving how exprefs and admirable ! in a<flion ' 
how like an angel I in apprehenfion how like ^ 
God ! th^ beauty of the world, the paragon of 
animals ! and yet to me, what is this quinteHcnce 
of duft ? man delights not me, nor wooian neither; 
though by your fmiling you feem to fay fo. 

Rof, My Lord, there was no fuch ftuff in my 
thoughts. 

Ham, Why did y<Ju laugh, when I faid, man de- 
lights not me ? 

Rcfi To thmk, my Lord, if you delight not In 
F 2 
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man, what lentcn ciitertaiiymcnt tlie players (h^M 
receive from you ; we accofted ik^m on the way^ 
;tai hfther are tl>ey coming to offei^ you fenrice. 

Uaffi. He that pUys the King ^aa^U be wekom^ i 
his Mujefty (hall have tFtbute ot xiie ; the ad-venta- 
rous knight fhoH' ufe his foyle a»<i target ; the lovei* 
^il not figh gf*ath i the httmorews man ft»tt end 
liis pare in peace ; aivd the lady ihall fajc her mind 
frcely„ or the blani verft fldU halt for*t. What 
flayers are they? 

R^ Even thofe you were wont to take: delighi 
in, the^ tragedidns of tht c»ty. 

. Haffi, How chtemces it they tuavet? their re^ 
fidence both kk reputation and pro&t was bettefj^ 
both ways. 

Re/, I thttfk their inhibttion comes by the mean& 
e{ the (ate tnndvatien. 

ffarn* D« they hold the Tame eftiinatioik theyf 
did when I was in the citf ? are th«y fo followed J 

Raf* No, indeed,, they are not. 

i/^«fc How comes it ? do they grow rufty? 

Rcf, Nay, their endeavour keeps tn the wontedi 
pace : but there is. Sir, an aiery of children, little 
eyafes, (30) that cry out on the top of queftion i^ 
and are moft tyrannicaliy clapt for*t; thefe axenowji 

{10) But there m,. 5ir, an aitry »/ chiWen^ VttU ya^s, thii . 
m out on the top of qneji'ton ;] The Poet here fteps out of hi»v 
iubjcift to give a lafh at home, an<i fnecr at the prevailing 
fafhion of following plays pctforroed by the children of the 
chafvel, and abandoHtag the cft4blfflied t^iea-trcs. But why- 
arc they called Httlc /../<i ? 1 wifli foinc of the editors, 
^(^ould have expounded this fine new word to 115 ; or, a^ 
icaft, told us where we might meet \vith it. Till then, I- 
fhall make hol4 to AifpetSb it ; and, w'tliout overftraiuing fa- 
gacity, attempt- t<i retrieve the true wprd. As he irriicatls. 
them an.tfrVy of children, (now, an alery or eyery is a hawk's; 
•r cable's nelV^ theiQ is a.ot the kaC^queftioa but wcou^ht. 
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-t^e fafhion^ and fo berattle the common Hages, (fo 

• they ca]l them) that many wearuig rapiers are 

afraid of goofe-quiUs, and dsirc fcarcc come thither. 

Ham, What, are they children? who maintains 
*em? how are they efcorted ? will they purl ue the 
quality no longer than they can fing ? will they 
not fay afterwards, if they (hould grow themfelvet 
to common players, (as it is moH like, if their means 
are no better *.) their writers do them wrong to 
make them exclaim againd their own fucccllion? 

Rof, Taith, there has been much to do ou both 
iides ; and the nation holds it no fm to tarre them 
on to controvei^fy. There was, for a vhlle, no 
money bid for argument, unlefs the poet and the 
player went to cu£rs in the queftion. 

Ham. Is't pofilble > 

Cuil, Oh, there has been much throwing about 
of brains. 

Ham, Do the boys carry it away? 

Rof, Ay, that they do, my Lord, Hercules and 
his load too. 

Ham. It is not ftrange ; for mine uncle is King 
of Denmark ; and thole, that would make mowes 
at him while my fath«r lived, give twenty, forty, 
fifty, an hundred ducats a-piece, for his pidkure in 
little. There is fomething in this more than natu- 
ral, if philofophy could had it out. 

[_Fhu^iJh for iht Placer s* 
V Cuil. There are the players, 
- Ham. Gentlemen, yon are welcome to ElfmooVf 

. * 
to rcftorc— litil€ ijafes'^ i. e. yovcSig neftlin^y creatures jiifl 
out of the egg. (Aft ()ajs or iiy,.s hawk, im nwts, a c'tpi.er-r,i* 
darius, qui recetis ex nvo etnefftt' Skina«f) 9vt Mrg Ferd i»yf 
te faJftafF's dwarf page: 

^w BOW, my eyus-muikct ? trhat bcws xr'nh you? 
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yourhands : cottie then, the appurtenance of welcotnc 
isfalhion and ceremony.. Let me coiriplywith yoa. 
in this garb,, left my extent to the players (which. 
1- tell you muft fhew fairly outward) ihould more 
appear like, entertainment' than yours. You ar^. 
mflcome ; but. my. uncle-f^her aiui aunt-mother- 
are deceived. -.t.^ 

<?/^/7. In. whati nay dear Lord? * 

Ham 1 ambivt mad north, north* weft; wheni 
the wind,i$ fi>ud!l^ly» I know a. hawk from a<hand^ 

Enter pot on i us* 

Pol:^ W^Il bevfith you, gentlemen* 

Hhm. Hark:y0«y.Guikknftem, and yow too, at 
each ear an hearer; that great baby, you fee. there, . 
Is not yet out of his fv?athKng*clouts% 

RoL Haply he's the fecond time come to them j . 
for they fay, an old', man is twice, a child. 

Hiain% I will pjrophefy, becomes to tell me of the 
players* Mark Jt ;— *— you fay rtght,.Sir; for. oft. 
jilonday mamihj 'twas fov indecd-i 
^ PoL My^ Lordj \ have news^ to tell you; 

Ham. Mj Lord^.I have news to tell you. 
When Rofciirs was an>a<5ior in Rome— - 

Pa/. The aiftors are come hither, my Lewd*. 

Jfam- Buzze, buize,-^ — 

PoL Upon mine honouy . > ■ 

Jfani. Then came eachr ador on his afs- — — 

Pol, The beft a^ors in .the world ^ either fer tra- 
gedy, comedy, hiilory,.paftoral, paftoral^comical, 
hiftoncid'-paftoraU fcene undividablfc,-.or poem un* 
limited : Seneca cannot be two heavy^ nor Plautus 
too light. For the law of wit, and the.libertyj thefe 
a^e the onl^'- men.. 

: Nam. ^ Oh Jjcphtha, judge of Ifrael," what a 
treafure hadft thou- 1 
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Poh What a.treafurc had Be, my Lord? 

Hant, " Why, one fair daughter, and no more, 
«* The which he loved pa (Ting well." 

PoL Still, on my daughter. 

Ham, Am I not i* th' right, old Jcphtha ? 

PoL If you cafl me Jephiha, my Lord; I have 
a-daughtu* that Move paffing weiL 

Nam. NsTjr, that follows not. 

PoL What follows then, my Lord? 

Uam. Why, as ••by, lot, God wot" — and then 
you know, ** it came to pafs, as mod like it was ;'* 
the firft row of the rubric will (hew you more». 
For look where my abridgements come.. 

Enter four or five Players. 

y'arc welcome, matters, welcome all.. I am glad 
to fee thee well ; welcome, good friends. Oh i old 
friend 1 thy face is valanced fince I faw thee laft : 
comefl thou to beard me in Denmark? What! rtijs 
young lady, and miftrefs-? b'erlady,-your ladyihip is 
Bearer heaven than when 1 faw you laft, by the al- 
titude ofr'archioppine. Pray God, your voice, like 
a piece of: uncurrcnt gold, be not cracked within 

the ring. Matters, you are all-*wclcome : we It 

efen to*t libe frioidly faulcoi^rs, fly at any thing 
we fee ; we'll have a fpeech ftraight. Come, give 
lis a ?tafte of your' quality; come, a pafOonatc fpeech. 

1 Play. What fpeech, my good Lord ? 

HafM. I beard thee fpeak me a fpeech once ; but 
it was never aded: or if it was, not above once ; 
for the pjfty, I remember, pleafed not the million^ 
'twas Caviar to the general ; but it was (as I re- 
ceived it, and others, whofe judgment in fuch 
inatters cried. in the top of minej an excellent play ; 
well digefted in the fcenes, fet down with as mucli 
jnodcfty as cunning. 1 remember, (31) one faid, 

(31) Jpmnnberronej^ult tbtrt was no /alt mibt lines to nmk€ 
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there was no fait in the lines, to make the matter 
favoury ; nor no matter in the phrafe, that might 

the matter favoury;'] i, e. That there was no poignancy of 
•wit, or virulence of fatirc in them, as 1 had formerly ex- 
plained this paffage. Mr Pope has fallen upon me with a 
fneer, and triumphs that I fhould be (b ridiculous to think 
that fatire can have any place in .tragedy. I did not meaii 
that fatire was to make its fubjc(£t, or that tht pai&ons were 
to be purged by it; may uot ,a fliarp and iarcaflical fcnti- 
ment, for all that, occafionally arile fiom the matter? What 
does this gentleman think of ?>(?«;'.* Is it not one fpecies 
of fatirc ? And yet Monfieur Hedelin (almoft as good at 
judge as Mr Pope in thefc ma ters) tells us, it is a figure en- 
tirely theatrical. Or what does Mr Pope think of fuchiea- 
tences as thefe ? 

■ Frailty, thy name is women / Hatnlet^ 

In fecond hufband let me be accurft ! 
None wed the fecond, but -who killed thtfirft, Jbii* 

At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
Ai cheap as lies^ he fold the blood and labour 
Of our great adlion. Coriolanuf. 

O woman ! woman! woman t /111 the ^ods 
Have not fuch power of .^o'uig good to men, \ 
j4s you of doing harm. Dryden'A ^///or Jj>vem 

And to borrow one inflancefrom an ancient, Vho has out- 
gone all the others quoted, in the ftrength of hi* farcafm i 

*0\jTa S' cev wx ?v W»» otv^aisron kxhov. Earip. in Medea^ 
I cbofe this paflage, becaufe I think our Milton has left a 
fine paraphrafe upon k; and, I doubt not, bad the Greek 
• poet in his eye: 

-oh, why did God, 

Creator wife, that peopled higfccft hcareo 

With fpirtts raafculkie, create at lafl 

This novelty on earth, this /ijfr dejcti 

Of 2V<v/««r^, and not fill the world at oncc 

With men, as vgelfl,and not fcniwh.e ; 

Or find-l^me other way to generate mat.kiud. 
If Mr Pope does not think thefe paHages to be fatire, aii4, 
yet thty are all in tragedies, ! mull beg leave to difleni 
from him in op'nion : or, to conclnde, has Mr Pope never 
^eard that £uripides obtained tkc Bame of hUoroyi^nip wo» ^ 
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tudhe tht amhor of affe^i«n ; but called it a» ho- 
ned method. One fpeech in it I chiefly loved ; 
'twas Mut^'& tale to Dido ; and chercabow of ie 
efpeciaUy, where he rpe»ks of Pnun*s (laughter. If 
k live in your memory , begin at this line ; let mo 
fee, let- me fee— The rugged Pyirhus, like th* Hyiv 
canian beaft — — It is not fo ;r— — »t begins willk 
Pyrrhus 

llie rugged Pyrrhiu^ he, vrhole ftiblc arms. 
Black as his purpole, did the nieht reicmble» 
When he lay couched in the ommous horfc ; 
Hath now his dread and black completion fmear*<) 
With heraldry more difmal ; head to foot. 
Now IS he total gules ; horribly tnck*d 
With blood of fathers, mothers* daughters, foni,. 
Bak'd and tmpafted v^h the parching fir^. 
That lend a tyrannous and damned light 
To mtirders vile. Roailed in wrath and fire» 
And thus o*er-lized with coagulate eore. 
With- eyes Mke carbuncles, the hclliln Pyrrhus 
Old grandfu-e Priam^ feek&. 

P<fL 'Fore God, my Lord, well fpoken^ with good 
accent, and good diicretion. 

1 Fhj^, Anon he finds him>. 
Striking, too Oiort, at Greeks. His antique fwOrd^ 
Rebellious to his arm, lyes where it falls,. 
Repugnant to command ; nnequal matched, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ftrikcs wide ; 
But with the whif and wind of his fell fword 
Th' unnerved father falls. Then fenfelefe Ilium,, 
Seeming to feel: this blow, with flaming top 
Stoops to his bafe ; and with a hideous cra(h 
Takes prifonet Pyrrhus' ear. For lo, his fword. 
Which vra& declining on the milky head 

man-bat er 4 bcraufc he. fo-vifMUiuly faticiTcdtbe fex in hir 
^agedics I 
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Of reverend Priam, feemed i' th* air to ftick r 
So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus ftood ; 
And, like a neutral to his will and matter. 
Did nothing. 

But as we often fee, againft fome ftorpi, 
A filence in the heavens, the rack ft and ft ill. 
The bold winds fpeechlefs, and the orb below 
As hufti as death ; anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth rend' the region : So .after Pyrrhus' paufc,„ 
A roufed vengeance fets him new a- work : 
And never did the Cyclops* hammers fall 
On Mars his armour, forged for proof eteme> 
With lefs remorfe than Pyrrhus' bleeding fword 
Now falls on Priam. — — 

Out, out, t][iou ftrumpet Fortune ! all you Gods, 
* In general fynod take away her power : 
Break all the fpokes and fellies from her wheeJ, 
And bowl the round nave down the hill of heav'n> 
As low as to the fiends. 
PoL TJiis is too long. 

Ham, It fhall to th' barber's with your beard. 
Pr'y thee, fay on ; he's for a jig, or a tale of bawdry, 
or he fleeps. Say on, come to Hecuba. 

1 P/^jkf. But who, oh ! who, had feen the mobled 
Ham* The mobled Queen ? [Queen,--* 

PoL That's good ; mobled Queen, is good. 
I Play. Run barefoot up and down, threatning 
the flames 
With biifon-rheum ; a clout upon that head 
Where late the diadem ftood ; and for a robe 
About her lank and all-o'er-teemed loins, 
A blanket in th' alarm of fear caught up : 
Who this had feen, with tongue in venom fteeped, 
'Gainft fortune's ftate would treafon have pronoun- 
But if the gods themfelves did fee her then, [ced : 
When ftie faw Pyrrhus make malicious fport 
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In mincing with his fword her hufband's limbs; 
The inftant burft of clamour that (he made, 
(Unlefs things mortal move them not at all) 
Would have made milch the burning eyes of Heaven, 
And paflk)n in the gods. 

Pot. Look whether he has not turned his colour, 
and has tears in's eyes. Pr'ythee, no more. 

Ham. *Tis well. Til have thee fpeak out the reft 
of this foon. Good my Lord, will you itt the 
players well beftowed ? Do ye hear, let tliem be 
weH nfed ; for they are the abftraA and brief chro- 
niclers of the time. After your death, you were 
better have a bad epitaph, than their ill report 
while you lived. 

Pol. My Lord, I will ufc them according to their 
•defert. 

Ham, God's bodilcins, man, much better. Ufc 
•every man after his defert, and who fhall *fcape 
whipping ? ufe them after yDur own honour and 
dignity. The lefs they deferve, the more merit if 
4n your bounty. Take them itt. 

Pol, Come, Sirs. [ffx/V Poloniui. 

Ham, Follow him, friends : we'll have a play to- 
morrow. Doft thou hear me, old friend, can you 
play the murder of Gonzago ? 

Play. Ay, my Lord. 

Hatn, We'll ha't to-morrow night. You could, 
for a need, ftudy a fpeech of fome dozen or fixteen 
lines, ^hich I would fet down and infert in't ? could 
ye not? 

Play, Ay, my Lord. 

Ham Very weU. Follow that Lord, and look 
you mockliim not. My good friends, I'll leave 
you 'till night: you are weTcoxne to Elfinoor. 

Rof, Good my Lord. {^Exeunt* 



^ H A M L £ t; 

Manet haMlst. ,, * '^'' 

Warn, Ay, fin God b'w'ye. Now I ana alont^ i- ^ 
Oh, wha,t ^ roffae aad peafant fl^ve am I ! . , ^ 
fc ^not mottRTous tkat this player hcre^ . ^. 
But in a ^k>ji^ in a dr^am of pi^&oxi^ 
Could fo^ce his foul fo ]to his own concdt> 
That, frooft htr workings all his vifaj^e warmed^ 
Tears in his eyes> diftradion 4 n his a^e<a, 
A brolten vxMce, and his whole funsiftion fuiting^ . 
-With forms t» his conceitf and ail foe isothing^ 
JFor Hecuba? 

What's Hccttba to himi of he to Hecuba^ 
That he (hould weep for her? what would htdo> 
Had he the laaotiveand the cue for paffion 
That I haTC ? he would drown the ftage with teai^> 
And <lcave the general ear with horrtd fpeech) 
Make mad the ^iilty, and app^l the free; 
Confound the ignorant, aaciamate, iiideed. 
The vstj facjulty of eyes and ears>- — *—- Yet T^ 
A dull and muddy-mettled rafcal, peak. 
Like Ji>hn-a-dr€ams, unpregnant of my caufe> 
And can fay nothing*— -no, not for a King, 
Upon T^^ofe property and moft dear life 
A damned defeat was made* Am I a coward i 
Who calls me villain, breaks my pate a-crofs, 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face ? 
Tweaks me by th* nofe, gives me the lye i' th'thipajtj 
As deep as to the lungs ? who does n>e this ? 

Yet I ftit)uld take it fof it cannot be 

But I am pigeon-livered, ahd lack gall 

To make oppreffion bitter; of, ere this> 

I .fliould iiave fatted all the region kite* ^ ^ , 

With this flave*s offals Blt)Ody, bawdy viMain t t 

Keraorfelefs, treacherous, Jetchcrous, kindlef^ yH» 

Whyi what an afs am I? this is moil Wavje, £ldui I 
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That I, the fon of a dear father murdered, 
J^ron^ted to my revenge by Hearen and hell, 
Muft, iike a whore, unpack my heart with words» 

And fall a cnrfing Hkc a very drab (31) 

A cullion, — fy upon't ! foh !— about, my brain !— 

rve heard, that guilty creatures, at a play. 

Have, by tic vcryx:unning of the fcene. 

Been ftruck fb to the foul, that prefentJy 

They have proclaimed their malefadions. 

Tor murder, though it have no tongue, will fyeak 

With moft miraculous t>rgaA. 1*11 have thcfe players 

Play fomcthing. like the murder of my father> 

Before mine uncle* VU obferve his looks ; 

1^11 tent him to the quick ; if he but blench, 

I know my courfe. This fpirit, that I have feeij. 

May be the devil ; and the devil hath power 

T'aiTume a pleafing ihape; yea, and, perhapsy 

Oiit of my weaknefs «nd my melancholy, 

( As he is very potent with fuch fpirits) 

Abufes me to damn me. Til have grounds 

More relative than this : the play's the thing, 

Wherein Wl catch the cohfcicnce of the King. [ Extf^ 

(31) Attttfali a ctfrjtn^ like a Very drab ■ ' 

A ftalli'on. — ) "But \vhy zftc'tllon? The twt> oW F0K05 
liavc it, u.fcull'Mn\ but that too is wrotig. I am perfuadcd 
'Shakcfpcare wrore as I have reformed the text, a fuZ/ww, 
t. ^. a (tupid, hcartkfs, faint-hearted, white-livered fellow; 
00c good for ^othiAg, but cuffing and talking big. 
So, in King Lear ; 

. VW. make a ibp o* th* moonfhioe of you| yoa whorfqn, 
cullidnly ba'tbcrmongcr, draw* 
% Henry VI. 

Away, bafc cuUhm f — Suffolk, let \m go. 

Thte word is of kalian extradlion, from cogfkne^ which, lU 
its metaphcmcai 5gni6cacien, (as La Crufca defines it) dicefi 

0»c»r ceghone per iv^iufia in/er.fo di kolirdo^- is faJd by way 

pt reproach to a ftupid, good-for-nothing blockhead* 

-' Voi. XII. G 



74 HAMLET, 

ACT III. 

S c E N E> the Palace. 

<£/?/^r King, Queen, polonius, ophexia, rosih* 

CRAMTZ> GU|LDENST£RN,^WX.«rJ[f. 
K I NG. 

AND can you by no drift of conference 
-^ Get from him wliy he puts on this confufion. 
Orating fo harlhly all his days of quiet. 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ? 

Rof. He does^-confefs, he feels hirafelf diftradled; 
^iit from '.what caufe he will by no means fpeak. 

GuiL Norjdowc&id him forward to be founded; 
3But with a crafty madnefs keeps aloof. 
When we would bring him on to fome confeflSoa 
^f his. true ftatc. 

j^^«. Did he receive you well ? 

iRof. Moft4ike a gentleman. 

iCuiL But with much forcing of his difpofition» 

Jiof, Niggard of queftion^ but of our demands 
3^oft free in his reply. 

]^een. Did you allay him to any paflime ? 

Rof. Madam, itfo fbllout that certain players . 
We o'er-took on the way ; of thefe we told him ; 
And there did feem in him a kind of joy 
To hear of it : they are about the court ; 
And (a« I think) they have already order 
This .night to play before him, 

'/?<?/. *Tis mod true : 
And he befeeched me to intreat your Majefties 
To hear and fee the matter. 

King. With all my heart, smd it doth much con- 
To hear him fo inclined, £tcnt mc 
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Good gentlemen, give him a further edge» 
And drive his purpofe into thefe delights. 

7?^/. We fhaU, my Lord, lExeunf^ 

King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too; 
For we have clofely fent for Hamlet hither. 
That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 
Affront Ophelia. Her father and myfelf 
Will fo bellow ourfelves, that, feeing, unfcen. 
We may of their encounter frankly judge; 
And gather by him, as he b behaved, 
IPt hz th' aiflJAion of his love, or no„ 
'That thus he fuiF^rs for. 

^een, I (hall obsy you: 
And for my part, Ophelia, I do wifh. 
That your good beauties be tlic happy caufe 
Of Hamlet*s wiidnefs I So Ihall I hope, your virtuet^ 
May bring him to his wonted way again. 
To both your honours. 

Oph. Madam, I wilh it may, f-fi'.v// Queen. 

PoL Ophelia, walk you here. — Gracious, fo 
pleafe ye,. 
We will beftow ourfelves.— Read on this book ; 
That (hew of fuch an exercife may colour 
Your lonelineis. We're oft to blame in this, 
*Ti5 too much proved, that with devotion's vifage. 
And pious aclion, we do fugar o'er 
The devil himfclf. 

King Oh, 'tis too true. 
How finart a lafh that fpeech doth give my con- 
fcience ! [^/(/tdt. 

The harlot's cheek, beautied with plaiftring art. 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it. 
Than is my deed to my naoll painted word. 
Oh heavy burden ! 

PoL I hear him coming; let's withdraw, my Lord» 
[ Exeunt all bui OphcKar 
G z 



16 HAMLET^ 

Enter hjimlet. 

Ham. To be, or not to be ? that iis the queftibn*— •. 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to fufFer 
The fliMS and arrows of outrageous fortune ; 
Or to take arms againft a fca of troubles, (33) 

(33). (^^ *o f^^ "''»" a^ainjf a f«a of trouhJei, 

Aisd by opftofm^ end them ?] 1 once imagined, that, to pre* 
fcrvc the uniformity of metaphor, and as it is a word ou* 
Author is fond of ufing ellcwhcrc, he might have wrote;— 
^Jieife of troubles. 
So, in Mi-'fiimmer Night* s Dream ; 

Or, if there were a fympathy in choice. 

War, death, or dcknefs did IsLy ftege to it. 
King yobn ; 

Death, having preyed upon the outward parts, 
- JLcavcs themj inviiiblc hisy?t'^«r ia now, ,Sic. 
Eomiro and Juliet ; 

You, to remove that fie^e of gwef from her, 

Betrothed » and would have married her. Sec. 
Tlvion of At hem ; 

— Not even Nature^ 

To whom all fores lay ftege^ can bear great fortune 

But by contempt of nature. 
Or one might conjetHuraUy amend the pa0age, nearer t^ 
the traces of the text, thu^; 

Or to take arras againfl th*^ fljfty of troubles. 
Or, 

■ againft. a ^fay of troubles ; 
i. e. againfl the attempts, attacks, fli:Ck So,, before, in thU , 
play; - 

Makes vow before his uiKle, never more 

To gi\rc the cffay of arms againft your majcfty* 
Henry V. 

Galling the gleaned land with hot ojfays. 
Macte:h ; 

-i- their maladyc convinces 

The great rjjay of art. 
Lear ; 

And that thy tongue fome *Jay of breeding brcathety^ 

&c. &c. 
But, perhaps, any corrc<Ski(m whatever may be unncce0aJ7^ 
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And hy oppoling end them r— to die,— to fleep— — 
No more ; and by a lleep, to fay, wc end 
The heart-ache, and the thoufand natural /hocks 
That fkfti is heir to ; 'tis a confummatioa 
Devoutly to be wilhcd. To die —to flccp — (34) 

confidering the great licentioufnefs of our Poet in joinmR he- 
terogeneous raetapliors ; and conOdering too, that a Jca it 
ufcd not only to fignify tlic octan, but like wife a vaft quaa- 
ticy, multitude, or confluence of any rhingclfe. lartinces are 
thick both in facred and profaue writers. I'hc prophet Je- 
remiah, particularly, in one p.-ilTage, calls a pr<Kitgi(>ut army 
coining up againft a city , a fca ; tbop. If. 41. ** TUc/rai* come 
up upon Babylon; (he is covered with the multitude of th« 
waves thereof.*^ fifchylus is frequent in the ufc of this me- 
taphor; 

Bojc yip KVfAx xtpa-auof rpjcKi* Sep. COOt. Thcba»| T. 6y 
'And again, a little lower; 

Kufjux yap ttfl ^Ikiv 

Ao^,uo\o pay uvSpuv^ 

*Apioi opofjLi¥Ot^ Ibid* T. 1I#« 

And again, in his Vctftiis / 

AoK',uj>; i^* iri^ uvrorag. 

*Ep^i'po7( fpK( tr lipyfiv 

SoCidro, in oneof his letters to Atticu3,lib. vii. Ep. 4. Flue^ 
fam enim iotius' Bnrhnt:£ fene inhs w > non potCTat. Aod, be- 
£des, ^fea of troubles among the Greeks grew into provcr» 
bial ufagc; Kuxiiv ^aihcic^Xy kaxu-v rpixvfjua. So that l^e 
CXprefHon, tigurHiivcly, means the troubles of human life, 
which flow in upoti u«, and cncompafi. u.; round like a/t.7, 
IXir Poet toa has employed this inetaf>ht)r in hx^ Auhuy^ 
fycaking of a. confluence of courtiers ; 

I was of late as pttty to his enda, 

A« is the morn dew oa the myrtle leaf 

To his grand Jea. ^ 
The fame image and exprelHon^, I obfcrvc, is ufistlby BciU/- 
doat and Fletcher, 4 n their Vwo iSobu Kinjnien ; 

Though I know, 

- His ocea<i needs not my poor irops^ yet they 

Muft yield their tribute there. 
tj4) 1*6 V/tf, to Jlcep; 

G 5 



^3 HAMLET, 

To flcep f perchance, to dream : ;iv, there's thcniB^'— - 
For in that fleep ofdeadi what dreams may come^ 
When we have (hufEed oiF this naortal coil, 

Mufl give us paiife.. There's the refpeft 

That makes caJiwnUj ©£fo long. life. 
For who would bear the whips and (boms of timev. 
Tlv* c^preffor's wjrong„the proud' man's contumelyp;, 
"The pang of defpifed love, the law's delay. 
The iixfoience, of office, and the fpurns 
That patient merit of th' unworthy takes ; 
When he himfelf might his ^«/>/izjf make ' 

With a bare bodkiii ? who would fardles bear,. 
Tb groan and fweat under a weary li^ ? 
But that the dread of fomething after death, 
(That ttndiico¥credcountry, from whofe bourne ( 3 ^^ 

'Th Jktp^? penhanceyto dream \] This^ admirabler fine rc- 
CetSlida fccins» m a^ paltry irlannei, to be fncered at by^ 
Beaumont apd Fletcher, m thcit Siomful Lady ; 
' R'^. Have patience, Sir, until, our fcl tow Nicholas be dfk- 
ceafed, that is, aileep ; tojleep^u die ; to die,,to fleep ; a very 
figure, Sii. 

(3j) That uadifcovcred country^ fr^m whofe iwvme 

No traveller returns,'] As, folhe ^perfi^ial crrtics harcj 
without the lea ft. fcriipk, accufcd the Poet of forgetfulncf* 
arnd fejf-contradidbion from this pailagc; {ceing that in tht^ 
very play he introchices a character from, the other worlds 
the ghoO 6f Hamlet*^ fg.thc*", 1 have thought this circnm* 
ftancG worthy of a joQiitcatioa* * Ftd certain, to intoducc 
a. ghoft, a being fron*. the other world, and to lay,- thii no. 
traveller returns from thoCe confines i^, literally taken, ki 
abfolutr a contradicSKon ait^can bo fuppofcd.^f/flffo et termi*- 
nis. But we arc to take notkc, that ShakcTpeare brings 6:s 
ghoft 00 fy from a middle ftafc, or tocal purgatory, a priioii- 
houre, -w he maltes his Ipirit call it, where he was doomtd^ 
for a.tcrnxonly, to expiate his fins of nature. By the undifro* 
-vtred cauntry here mentioned, be may, perhaps, mean thstfajj^ 
and f/tfTf^ refidence of fouls in a ftate of full Wifs or mifery^ 
which fpirits in a middle ftate could not be acquainted with^ 
OB explaia. So thait if any latitiuie o£ fenic ma^^ be ollbwed 



PRINCE OF DENMARK. 79 

Vo traveller returns) puzzles the will ; 
Amd makes us rather bear thofc ills we hare. 
Than fijr to others that we know not of. 
Thus confcience docs make coi^-ards ofus aJlr 
And thus the native hiic of rcfolation 
-Is ficklied o'er with the pale caft of thought; 
^nd cnterprizes of great pith and moment. 
With this regard their currents turn, awry, 

A«d lofe the name of adton Soft you, now ! 

[^Seeing Ophelia; 
The fair Opheli*? Nymph, 10 thy orifons 
Be all my Ims remembered^ 

Oph, Good my Lord^ 
How does your honour for thi« many a*day i 

Jfam. I humbly thank you, well ; 

no the Poet*s words, though be admits the poffibipty of a 
fpirit returning from the dead, he yet hoklft, that the ftatt 
of the dead cannot be conirouuicatcd ; and, with that allaw* 
ance, it remains dill an u»iJifioi:cftd country. Wt are to ohp 
ierve too, that even his ghoO, who comes from purgatory, 
or whatever has been fignificd under that denomination) 
comes under refbi<£tions ; and though he confeiTcs himfelf 
iubjetSt to a viciflitude of torments, yet he fays, at ihe fame 

' time, that he is forbid to tell the fecrett of his prifoa-houfe. 
The ancients had the fame notion of oar obfcure and twi- 
light knowledge of an after being. Vakrius hlaccas, I re- 
member, (if i may be indulged in a fliort digrcilion) fpeak 
ing of the lower regions, and ftatc of the ipirits there, hat 

' an exprctBon, which, in one fciifc^ comes dofc to our Ail* 
phot's unftr/covered coM/itry ; 

I . Superis ir.coj^nita tellus- 

And it isspbiervabU tliat Virgil, before he enters upon a 
d^rcription o£ Hell, and of the Llytiaa Fidds, implores- the 

^ permiOion of the infernal deities, and profcffes, even then« 
to difcover no laorc than hcariay concerning their my(kr£- 

; QUA dominions : ^ 

* . ! , Dif, quibut imper'wm eft animarum, nmhr^tque filtnUi^ 

Bt Cba9S, €t PhUgttbottf Uca no^e ta(€ntia htty *• 

Sit. mihi fas amita hquii fit numine vejbv 
'" I^audefe ra aha Una ct caii^l/it mtrjas. Matid, Vl# 



,to HAMLET, 

Oph. My Lord, I have remembrances of yours,. . 
That 1 have longed long to re-deliver. 
I pray you, now receive them. 

Ham, No, 1 never gave you aught. [yOu did; 

Oph, My honoured Lord, you know right well^ 
And with them words of fo.fweet breath compofed. 
As made the things more rich : that perfume loft> 
Take thefe again ; for to the noWe mind 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind^ 
There, my Lord. 

Hain. Ha, ha J are you honeft ? 

Cph, My Lord . 

Ham. Are you fair ? 

Oph, What means your Lordfliip ? 

Ham. That if you be honeft and fair, you (hpuM 
admit no difcourfe to your beaCity. 

Oph, Could beauty, my Lord, have better cona- 
jnerce than with honefty ? 

Ham. Ay, truly; (36) for the power of beauty 
will fooner transform honefty from what it is to 
a bawd, than the force of honefty can tranilate 
beauty into its likenefs. Thrs was fometime a pa- 

(j5) Ay^ truly ; fir the power ofherufy viH-Zhonnr transform 
ho> ejiy from ivhat it « f > a ba-u'd^ &c.] oWr Author has twice 
before, i i bis As you like it ^ played with a fcatimcut border- 
ing upon this; 

Celia. * Tis tryc, for thofe that (he makes /a;»', (he fcarcc 
makes hone]}-,, and thoTe that £he makes botieji^ (he makes vpry 
ill'favrured. 
And again; 

Avik, Would you not have me honeft ? 

CIjwh. No truly, unlels thou wert hard faiy.ured ; for 
hnefty^ coupled to beauty^ is to have honey a fauce to fugar. 

The foundation of both pafl*<igcs may pelLbly have bcett 
of ciaffical extraclion : 

Lii eji <.um forma >na^na pudicitise Ovid, 

Rofo ejl ako i»ttcoraiaform4g 
/i ju ^dUiux,- " JuYCnaL 
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radox, but now the time gives it proof.— —I did 
love you once. 

Oph, Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe fo. 

Ham. You Ihould not have believed me. J^of 
vurtue cannot fo innoculate our old ftock> but wc 
fliall reli Ih of it. I loved you not.' 
. Oph. 1 was the more deceived. 

Ham. Get thee to a nunnery. Why wouldit 
thou be a breeder of fmners ? I am myiclf indiffe* 
rent honeft ; but yet I could accufe me of fuch 
things, that it were better my mocher had not 
bonie me. I am very proud^ revengeful, ambi» 
tious, with more offences at my beck, than 1 have 
thouglus to put them in, imagination to give theox 
fhape, or time to a<5l them in. What iihould fuck 
fellows as I do crawling between heaven and earth? 

we are arrant knaves, believe none of us Go thy 

•ways to a nunnery Where's your father \ 

Qph. At home, my Lord. 

Ham, Let the doors be (hut upon him, that fie 
may play the fool no where but in*6 own houfe. 
Farewel. 

Oph. Oh help him, you fweet Heavens ! 

Ham. If thou doll marry, I'Ugive thee this plague 
for thy dowry. Be thou as chaile as ice, as pure 
as fnow, thou Uialt not efcape calumny. -*.-Get thee 
to a nunnery,—' ^farewel*— — Of , if thou wilt needs 
marry, macry a fool ; for wife men know well 
enough what monfters you make of them—-— To a 
nunnery, go — and quickly too; farewek 

Oph. Heavenly^ powers reftore- him ! 

Ham. I have heard of ybur painting too, well 
enough : God has given you one face, and you 
make yourfelves another. You jig, you arable, and 
you lifp, and nick-name God's creatures, and make 
your wantonnefs your ignorance. Go to, I'll no 
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tnore on't, it hath made me mad. I fay, we vnih 
have no more marriages. Thofe that are married 
aiready, all but one, (hall live ; the reft Ihall keep 
•s they are. To a nunnery, go. [i?x// Hamlet. 
0/i/f, Oh, what a noble mind is here €>*erthrown ! 
The courtier's, foldier's, fchobir*s, eye, tongue^ 
Th' expedancy and rofe of the fair ftate, [fword I 
The glafs of falhion, and the mold of form, 
Th' obferved of all obfervers> quite, quite dowa ! 
1 am of ladies moft deje«St and wretched. 
That fucked the honey of his mufic vows : 
Now fee that noble and moft fovereign reafbn, 
Like fweet bells jangled out of tune, and harih ; 
That unmatched form, and feature of blown youih^ 
Blafted with ecftafy. Oh, woe is me ! 
T* have feen what I have feen, fee what I fcc^ 

Enter King a/jd ^OLOsvvs, 

King. Love \ his aftedioas da not that way tend; 
^Nqf What he fpake, though it lacked form a little* 
.Was not like madnefs. Something's in his foul. 
O'er which his melancholy fits on brood ; 
And, 1 do doubt, the hatch and the difclofe 
'Will be fome danger,, which, how to prevent, 
\ have in quick determination 
Thus fet it down. He fhaJl with fpeed to JEngland,. 
For the demand of our negle^d tribute; 
Haply the feas and countries different, 
.With variable objeds, Ihall expel 
This fomcthing-fettlcd matter in his- heart; 
Whereon his brains ftill beating, puts hinl thus 
From faftiion of himfelf. What think you on't ? 

Pal. It ihall do welL But yet I do believe. 
The origin and commencement of this grief 
Spnrag from negledled love. How now, Ophelia ? — 
lou need not tell usNwhat Lord Hamlet faid^ 
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We heard italL— — My Lord, do as you pleafe; 

lExii Ophelia. 
But if you hold it fit, after the play 
Let his Queen-mother all alone in treat him 
*To fhcwhis griefs; let her be round witli him; 
And ril be placed, fo pleafe you, in the car 
Of all their conference. If (he find him not, 
To England fend him; or confine him, where 
Your wifdom bed (hall think. 

King. It (hall be fo : 
Madnefs in great ones mufl not un watched go. 

Enter hamlet, and t*wo or fhr^e of the'^\vi^tx%. 

Ham. Speak the fpeech, I pray you, as I pro- 
nounced it to you, trippingly on the tongue. But 
if you mouth ^it, as many of our players do, I had- 
as lieve the town- crier had fpoke my lines. And 
do not faw the air too much with your hand thus ;. 
but ufe ail geaitiy; for in the very torrent, tempeft, 
and, \ may fay, whirlwind of your pafiion, you 
muft acquire and beget a temperance that may 
{give it fmoothncfs. Oh, it offends me to the foul, 
to hear a robuftious periwig-pated fellow tear a* 
jpafEon io' tatters, to very rags, to fplit the ears of 
:the groundlings : who (for the moll part) are ca- 
pable of nothing but inexplicable dumb ihews and 
noife : I would have fuch a fellow whipt for^o'er- 
doing Termagant; it out-herods Herod. Pray 
you, avoid it. 

I Play* I Varrant your Honour. 

Ham, Be not too tame neither ; but let your-own 

•iifcretion be your tutor. Suit the a<5Hon to the 

word, the word to the aftion, with this fpecial ob- 

icrvance, that you o'er-ftep not the modelly of na- 

, turej for anything fo overdone i?>from the pur|:of« 
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of playing; whofe end, both at the firft and liotSV 
^as and is, to hold as 'twere the mirror up to na- 
ture; to fhew Virtue hert)wn feature, fcom hei* 
own image, and the very age and body of the 
time, his form and prciTure* Now this OTerdone^ 
or come *^ardy off, though it make the unfkHfui 
l^igh, cannot but make die judicious grieve : the 
cenftwre of whrch one muft in your allowance o*er* 
weigh a whole theatre of others. Oh, there be 
players that I have feen play, and heard others 
praife, and that highly, (not to fpeak it pro 
X>hanely) that neither having the accent ofChrip- 
ftian, nor the gait of Chriftian, Pagan, nor man, 
have fo ftrutted and bellowed, that I have thought 
fome of nature's journeymen had made men, and 
not made them weli ; they imitate'd humanity ib 
abominably. 

Play, I hope ^e have reformed that in4iffcrent* 
\j with ViSi 

, Ham. Oh, reform it altogether. And let thofe 
that play your clowns, fpeak no more than is fet 
down for them : for there be of them that will 
themfelves laugh, to fet on fome quantity tvf barren 
rpedators to laugh too ; though, in the mean time» 
fome necdTary queftion of the play be then to be 
confidered. That's villainous; and ihews a moft p^ 
tifiil ambition in the fool xhat ufes it. 
Go make you ready. [^Ex'eunt Players, 

Enter polonius, ltOsiKctiANtz,^z?^ Ouilden* 

ST€RK 

How now, my Lord ;- will the King hear this piec^ 

of Work? * . ' J 

, PoL And the Queen too, and that prefently* .. ', 

. Ham. Bid the players make hade. X^Exft Polott* 

Will you two help. to huilen them? . 

"i 
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Stfh^'Sfft will, my Lord. ^Exeunt* 

Ham. What, bo, Horatio ! 

Enf/r HORATIO to HAMLET. 

ffvr. Here, fweet Lord, at your fervice. 

Navi, Horatioi thou art e'en as ja(t a man 
As e'er my converfation coped withal. 

Nor. Oh my dear Lord, 

Nam, Nay, do not think I flatter : 
For What advancement may i hope from thee, 
y That no revenue haft, but thy good fpirits. 
To feed and clothe thee ? Should the poor be flat 

tered ? 
No, let the candied tongue lick abfard pomp. 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee> 
"Where thrift ikay rollow fawning. Doft thou hear? 
Since my dear {xml was miftrefs of her choice, 
a^nd cottJd of men diftznguiih, her ele^ion 
Hath fealed thee for herfelf. For thou haft been 
-As one, in fuffering aD, that iuffers nothing: 
A ipan that Fortuned buffets and rewards 
fJaft ta*en with equal thanks. And bleft are thofc, 
Whofe blood and judgment are fo well comingled. 
That they are not a pipe fot Fortune's finger. 
To found what ftop ftie pleafe. Give me that man 
That is not pafEc^'s flavc, and I will wear him 
In my heart's core ; ay, in my heart of heart. 

As I do thee. Something too much of this.— 

TTh^reis a play to-night benire the King, 
One fcene of it comes near the circumltance 
Which I hare told thee of my father's death. 
? pr'ythee, when thou feeft that a<fl a-foot, 
Even with the very comment of thy foul 
Obferve mine uncle : if his occult guilt 
Oo not itfelf unkennel in one fpeecli, "** ^ ' 

it is a damned ghofii that we liav« feea : 

Vol. XIL H " 
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And my imaginations arc as foul (37) 

As Vulcan's fmithy. .Give him heedful note; 

For I mine eyes will rivet to his face ; 

And after we will both our judgments join 

In cenfure of his feeming. \ \ 

Nor, Well, my Lord, 
If he fteal aught the whilft this play is playing. 
And Tcape deteding, I will pay the theft. 

Enter King, Queen, polonius, ophelia, ro- 
siNCRANTZ, GUiLDENSTE&N, and othsr Lords 
attendant i fwith a Guard carrying Torches* Da- 
nifh March, Sound a Flourljh. 

Ham. They're coming to the play; I muft b^ 
Get you a place. [idle* 

King, How fares our coufm Hamlet? 

Havi, Excellent, i*faith, of the camelion's difh : 
I eat the air, promife- crammed : you cannot feed 
capons fo. 

King. I have nothing with this anfwer, Hamlet ; 
thefe words are not mine. 

Ham, No, nor mine. Now, my Lord; you 

played once i' th' univerfity, you iky ? [To Polon. 

Pol, That I did, my Lord, and was accounted 
a good a(flor. 

Ham, And what did you enaft ? 

Pol. I did ena<a Julius Caefar, I was killed i* tli' 
Capitol : Brutus killed me. 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill fo capital 
a calf there. Be the players ready I 

Rof. Ay, my Lord, they ftay upon your patience. 

(37) Ani my img^inations are as foul. 

As Vulcan*5 ftithy.] 1 have veoturcd, agai'nft the au- 
thority of all the copies, to fubftitute fmithy here. I have 
given my rcafons in the fortieth note on Troilus, to which, 
for brevity's fake, I beg leave to refer the reader^. 
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^een. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham. No, good mother, hcre*s metal more at- 
tra<5Hve. 

Pol, Oh, ho, do you mark that ? 

Ham. Lady, (hall 1 ly in your lap? 

[^Lying do^n at Ophelia*/ /<r/. 

Opb. No, my Lord. 

Ham, I mean, my head upon your lap? 

Oph. Ay 9 my Lord. 

Ham. Do you think I meant country matters ? 

Oph. I think nothing, my Lord. 

Ham. Tl\ai*s a fair thought, to ly between a 
maid^s legs? 

OpL What is, my Lord ! 

Ham. Nothing. 

Op/f. You are merry, my Lord ? 

Ham. Who, 1 ? 

Ops. Ay, my Lord. 

Ham. Oh God! your only jig-maker; what 
fhould a man do but be merry ? For, look you how 
chearfully my mother looks, and my father died 
within thefe two hours. 

Ops. Nay, 'tis twice two months, my Lord. 

Ham. So long? nay, then let the devil wear 
black, for lH have a fuit of fables. Oh heavens ! 
die two mofiths ago, and not forgotten yet ! then 
there's hope a great man's memory may outlive his 
life half a year:' but, byV lady, he muft build 
churches then; or elfe (hall he fufi'er not thinking 
on with the hobby-horfe; whofe epitaph is, " For 
" oh, for oh, the hobby-horfe is forgot." 

Hautboys play. TSe Dumh'Jloo'vj enters, 

(j8) Enter a Duke and Dttchefs, ivitS regal Coro- 
nets ^ very lovingly ; the Dnchefs embracing him, 
(38) Enter a Hm^arrd Queen vkry Urvinglys } Thu« has the 
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and he her. She kneels :. he takes her np» and ie^ 
^linei his head upon her neck y he lays him donvn 
upon a bank offlonvers; fhe feeing him ajleep^ leaves 
hivu Anon cofmfs in a Fellow, takes $ffhis cronvn^ 
kijjes it, and fours poifin in thf Duke^s earsy And 

/ «xit. The Du4:befs returns y finds the Duke deady 
and tnakes pajp^nate aBion, The ppifiner, wtb 
fome two or three tnufes, comet, in again^ Jeeming 
to lament i»ith her. The dead body is earried 
* a'way. The pot finer ivooes the Duche/s with 
gifts ; Jhe feents loth and unwilling a nuhile^ but in 

i the end accepts his love* [Exeunt. 

Oph, What means this, my Lord ? ' 

Ham. Marry, thk iis michmg MaJicho y »t tneans 

Ciilchief. 

Oph, Belike this fhow imports the argument o£ 

the play? 

Enter Prologue. 

Ha77i, We fhall know by this fellow : the players 
^annot keep counfel ; they'll tell all. 

Oph, Will he tell us what this (how meant? 

Ham, Ay, or any fhow that you'll (hew him. Be- 
»9t you. alhamed to iheiv, he*il not fhame to tell 
you what it means. 

Mundcring and inadvertent editors all along given us this 
l!:'.ge direction, though we arc cxprefsly told by Ham!ct 
anon, that the ftory of this introduced iotcrlud< is th«*aHik<* 
d(r of Gonzago Duke of Vienna. The fooccc of ihtsmirt 
take is eafily to be accounud fox, from the ftage's drefling the, 
chara<5lcrs. Regal coronets being at firft ordered by the, 
>'oct for the duke and duchefs, the fuccceding players, who 
did not ftritSUy obfcrve the quality of the perfons or circum- 
Dances of the (lory, miftook 'cm for a Vmg and queen; and 
j[ij the error was deduced down ftom thence to the prefcut 
times. Methinks Mr Pope might have indulged his private 
fcnfc in fo obvious a miftake, without any fear of raOmcfi 
Vcing imputed to him for the arbitrary cc^cttSUoa. ^ 
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Oph, You are naught, you arc naught, HI mark 
the play. 

ProL For us, and for our tragcJy, • 
Here (looping to your clcmtncy. 
We beg your hciiring patiently. 

Hani, Is this a prologue, or the poefy of a ring? 
Opb, Tis brief, my Lord. 
Ham, As woman's love. 

. ^////r Duketf^j^Duchefs, Players, 

Duke, Full thirty times hath Phoebus' car gone 
ronnd 
Neptune's fait \Tarh, and Tellus' orbed ground ; 
And thirty dozen moons with borrowed fheen 
About the world have twelve times thirties been. 
Since love our hearts, and Rymen did our hands 
Unite commutnal in moft facred bandsr 

Duch, So many journeys may die fun and moon 
Make us again count o'er, ere love be done. 
But woe is me, you are fo fick of late. 
So far from cheer and from your former ftatc, 
TTiiit I diftruft you; yet though I diflruft, 
Difcomfort you, my Lond, it nothing ranft : 
For women fear too much, even as they love. 
And wottiens' fear and love hold quantity y 
*Tis either none, or in extremity." 
Now, what my love is, proof haih made you know * 
And as my love i>fued, my fear isfo. (39) 

(59) And as ffyr lom h fixed, mn fear Ujo.'] Mr Pope fays, I 
tezdjized, and.uidcedrl do To; Iiecaufc I obfcrvc the Quar- 
to of 160s reads cizeJ; that of i6ii cizji; the Foli^ in j<5^^ 
fiz'y and that in \^iijized\ and bekanfe, bcfidcs the whf;Ic 
tcTiowr of the context demand? this reading. For the lady 
evidently is talking here of the quantity and pro})ortion of 
hex love and fear, not of their continuance, duraiion, or (U- 
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Where love is great, the fmalleft doubts are fear? " 

Where little fears grow great, great love grows* 

there. " • ^ 

Duke, Taith, I muft kave thee, love, and {bof1>- 
ly too : 
My operant powers their funftions leave to do^ "^ 
And thou (halt live in this fair world behind^ - 
Honoured, beloved; and haply one as Mnd 
For huiband fha4t thou 

Duch. Oh confound the reft. ! 
Such love nauft needs be treafon in vtpf breaft r 
In fecond hufband fet i6e be accurs*d ! 
None wed the fecond but who kill the fe»{L 

If am. Worm weod, W(H*m wood!— - 

Duch. The inftances that fecond marriagB move-^ 
Are bafe reQjedls of thr^t, but none of love. 
A fecond time I kiH tny huiband de^wj* 
When fecond hufband ktffes me m bed* 
; Duke. I do believe your think what now you fpeak;; 
But what we do determine oft we break> 
Purpofe is but the ffeve to menwryy ^ 
Of violent birth, but poor vaKdity : 
Which now, Ifke unripe fruits, fticks on the tree^ ' 
But fall unfhaken, when they mellow be* 
Mofl neceffary 'tis that we forgjet 
To pay ourfelves what to oupfelve* is debt t. 
What to ourfelves in paffion we propofe. 
The pafSon ending, doth the purpofe lofe ; 
The violence of either grief or jc^r 
Their own enactors with themfelves deftroy.. 
Where joy moft revels, grief doth moftiamentf 
Grief joys, joy grieves^, on flender accident* 

bility. Cleopatra exprcifes hcrfclf much ia the Aim« t^X^ 
licvwith regard to her grief for the lofs of Antony ; 

i our fize of fbrro w, - . ■ 

Proportioned to ouf caufe, muft be as great 
A» that which makes it* 
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This world U not for ny« ; nor *tis not ilrasge 
Tliat even t>ur loves ibould with ourfortQae«c&&og^ 
For 'tfs a queftion left us yet to prove, 
Whetbejr love leads fortune, pr <H'e fDrtupc love ? 
The great man down, you mark, his fav*rite flics; 
The poor advanced, makes friends of enemies. 
And hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend. 
For who not seeds, ftall never lack a friend;. 
And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
Di redly feafons hkn his enemy. 
But orderly to end where I Itegnn, 
Our wills and fates do fo contrary ruBy 
That our devices ftill are overthrown ; 
Our thoughts are ours, their cndk none of our own. 
Think ftill thou wilt no fecond hufband wed • 
But die thy thoughts when thy firft Lord is dead. 

DiicJ^' Nor earth to give me food, nor heave A 
light.J ^ 

Sport and repofe lock from me day and night I 
To defperation turn my tmft and hope I 
AxL anchor's cheer in prifon be my fcope ! 
Each oppofite, that blanks the fdce of joy. 
Meet what I would have well, and it deftroy f 
Both here, and hence, purfue me Lifting ftrife I 
If. once a widow, ever 1 be a wife. 

JIa?». If Ihe ftiould break it now — 

Duke, *Tis deeply fworn ; fweet, leave me here 
a while ; 
My fpirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious day with fleep. [^SUefu 

DucL Sleep rock thy brain, 
And never come mifchance between us twain ! 

Ham: Madam, how like you this play ? 
^U4€n^ The lady protefts too much, methinks* 
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Ham, Oh, but fhe'll keep her word- 

King, Have you heard tlie argument? is there n© 
ofFence in't ? 

Ham, No, no, they do but jeft, poifon in jeft, n<y 
offence i' the world. 

King. What do you call tJie play ? 

Ham, The Moufe-Trap;-^ — Marry, how? tro» 
pi call y. This play is the image of a murder done 
in Vienna; Gonzago is the Duke's name, his v^ifc's 
Baptiita; you fhali lee anon, 'tis a knaviih piece of 
work ; but what o* that ? your jyiajjelty, and we 
that have free fouls, it touches us not ; let the gal-r 
led jade v,/^inch, our withers are unrung. 

Enter lvcianus. ' 

This is one Lucianus, nephew to the Duke* 

Oph, You are as good as a Chorus^ my Lord. 

Ham, I could interpret between you and your 
love, if I could fee the puppets dallying. 

Opb, You are keen, my Lord, you are keen.. 

Ham, It would coil you a groaning to take oC 
my edge. 

Oph, Still better and worfe. (40) 

(40) Still worfq nni vjorfe. 

Han?. So you miift takc^owr hushands,"] Surely, this Ts tKe~ 
inoft uncomfortable Itffon that ever was preached to the 
jjdor ladles ; and I can't ^clp wifliing, for our own fakes too, 
it mayn't l-« true. ' lis too foul a blot upon our reputations, 
that tvery hufband that a woman tat^s m\xh be worfc thaor 
htr former. The Poet, I am pretty certain, intended nO' 
ibch fcaiHTal upon the fex. But what a precious collator of 
copies is Mr Pope! All the old Quartoe and Folios read} 

Ophfl. Stiil better and worfe, 
tlarn. So you niijlake hufband?. 
I^amlet is talking to her in fuchgrofs double entcndcrs that 
ihc is forced to parry them %y indiret^ anfwers; abd 
remarks, that thi^ugh hi* wit be fmarter, yet his meaning is 
xuorc blunt. Thu X thiak is the feufe of hex ■ Still tet-* 
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Ham. So you miftake your hu(bands. 
Begin, mufderer.-Lcavc thy damnable feces, and 

begin. 
Come, the croaking raven doth bellow for rcvcng^. 

Luc, Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and 
thne agreeing : 
Confederate feafon, and no creature feeing : 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collefled, 
With^ecate's banthrkc Wafted, thrice mfedled, (41) 
Thy natural magic, and dire property. 
On wholfome life uiurp immediateiy* 

[ Pourj tStpoifon into ^* ears. 

Ham. Hepoifons him i' th* garden for's eCbtte; 
his name's Goazage ; the ftory is exrant, and writ 
in choice Italian. You Ihallfee anon how the mur- 
derer %tx& the love of Gonzago^s wife. 

r 

ier and trorfc. This puts Hamlet in mind of the word* io 
riic church fcrvicc of matrimoh^r, and he rcplici, fo yau 
mijiokc hufbands, u e. Co you take hun>aodi and find your* 
Selves tmjiaien in them. 

(41 ) iVtth Hecate^ hane thrUt htafled.l Here again Mr Pope 
appoves himfclf a worthy collator; for the old Quarto* and 
Folios concur in reading, as 1 have reformed tliC text \ 

With Hecate** bann thrice Wafted.—— 
i. e. With her curie, execration. 
So, in Timon ; 

Take thou that too, with multiplying banns. 
% ntnty VI. 

Ay, every joint {houM feem to curie and bann. 
Aixd again; 

You l>ade rtic bann^ and will you bid m« leave ? ThiL 

«tc. «:c.&c. 
Bcfides, words of cxecrcation havft been, always praifHfcd in 
magical operations. So Horace, to give a iingle inftance; 

Canidia^parce vocibus tandem Jacrii.^ 
Upon which words Parphyrion has given us this, fliort com- 
ment. Diatogus nunc Je/uris, quia facrum religtofum et execrabite 

ftgntfic/t -Hevmannus Figulus thus explains it; Vocibus fa^ 

irisJi Maps cantibuSy et verbis magicis. And Badius Afcentrus 
ffill nearer to our p^rpofc ; Jacrlsl id r/f , diris et im^resatioitUuS 
in me abjlbie^ 
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Oph. The King rifes. 
Hanu Whatj frighted with falfe fire ( 
^teen. How fares my Lord \ 
^Pe)/. Give o'er the play. 
King, Give me fome light. Away 1 
AIL Lights, lights, lights! {E^eunf^ 

Manent hamlet and horatio. 

Ham, Why, let the ftruckendeer go weep. 

The hart ungalled play; 
For fome maft watch, whilft fome muft lleep ; 

So rmis the world away. 
Would not this, Sir, and a foreft of featliers, (If 
the reft of my fortunes turn Turk with me) (42)* 

(41) With two provincial rofes on my rayed Jhoes, 

Get me a fellowPnp in a city of players ^ Sir?'] I once fu{^ 
peeled that "we ought to read ra'ijtd flioes. By z. jcrc^ cf 
feathers ^ he certainly alludes to the plumes worn by the ftagc 
heroes; as, hy rafea flioes he would to their bujklns', the 
cothurm^ as they were called by the Romans, which vyerc^ 
^s much- higher in the heel than other coriiraon ijioc^s.-as 
the chioppinei worn by the Venetians are. Tt was the kaow;^ 
cuftom of the tragedians of old, that they might the nearer 
rcfemble the heroes they perfonkted, to make themfelvea 
as tall in (lature, and by an artificial help to found, to 
fpeak as big as they poffibly could. To both thcfe Horace 
has allud«l ;. 

i— rwfl^rtww^tf loqu'io viliquecothurne. 

And Lucian, dcfcribing a tragedian, calls him av^pv-roc 
If^QoiTOLtg uv|/»jXo7f lTro^i(j.ivo;^ a fellow carried Upon ^:^/' Iliot s*; 
and thefc were raifed to fuch a degree, that the fame author 
calls one, who had pulled them oflT, n.a.la.Qug utto ra* ffxCdSuv^ 
dcfcending from this bufkins. But, perhaps, rayed llioe* 
may have been our Author's exprcflioa, /'. c flripcd, fpan- 
gled, enriched with fome fhining ornaments ; Iradeaticatcf^. 
flioes variegated with rayes of gold. BraBea^ a ti^t of gold,^ 
or any other metal. Littkion. A ray of gold, fueille a'or, 

Cotgraie. It a citi of players.] Thus Mr Pope, with. 

fome of the worfer editions; but we muft read, cry with the 
better copies, u f. iu the vote and fuflrage of a company o€ 
players. 
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Tvith two provincial rofcs on my rayed (hoes, get 
me a feitowftiip in a cry of players, Sir ? 
Hot, Haifa Oiare. 
Ham, A whole one, L 
** For thou doft know, oh Damon dear, 

^ " This realm difmantled was 
'* Of Jove himfelf, and now reigns here 
« A very, very, — (43) paddock." 

Troths and Crejfido ; 

The crj went once for thee. 
Coriolanus ; 

You common crj of ours, &c. 
And again; 

Mgue, You have made good work. 
You and your crj, * 

X Henry IV. Jh'uf. 

For all the country in a general voice 

Cr;>^ hate upon him. 
{43) A very very peacock.] The old copies have it paicot^ 
fakcke^ and pajocke. I fubftituted paddck^ as ncarcft to the 
traces of the corrupted reading. I have, as Mr Pope fays, 
been willing to fabftitute any thing in the place of his p^a^ 
cock. He thinks a fabJe alluded to of the birds chufing a 
king; inflead of the ea%ic a peaacL I fuppofc, he muft mean 
the fabJe of BarlarJus- in which it is faid the birds, being 
weary of their flare of anarchy, moved for the fetting up 
of a king; and the peacock was elecflcd on account of his gay 
feathers. But, with fubmiiBon, in this paflTagc of Shake- 
speare, there is not the leaft mention made of the ea Je in 
antithefis to the peacock; and it muft be by a^ very uncommon 
figure that Jove himfelf Oands in theplace of his bird. I 
think Hamlet is fetting hia father's and uncle's charaflers in 
contraft to each other, and means to fay, that by his father's 
death the Hare was dripped of a godlike monarch, and that 
now in his ftead reigned the moft defpicable poifooous ani- 
mal that could be : a mere paddock or toaa. Pad, hufo^ ruheta 
wapr, SL toad. Bel is, padHe. Vid. Somnerum, Minjhew, &c. 
Our Author was very well acquainted with the word, and 
lias ufed it more tkan once. 
Macbeth ; 

1 iVitch. 1 come, Grimalki«, 

a. muh. Paddick cafl«. 
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H(^. y<ni might have rhymed. 
Hafn. Oh, good Horatio, Til take the Ghoft's 
word for a thoufand pounds. Didil perceive ? 
, Hor, Wtvj well, my Lord. 
HatM, Upon the talk of the poifoning? 
Hor. I did very well note him. 

Enter rosincrantz ^Wguildenstern. 

Ham, Oh, ha ! come, fome mufic : Gome, the 
For if the King like not the comedy, [Recorders. 
Why, then, befike, he likes it not, perdy. 
Come, fome mufic. 

Gut I. Good my Lord, vouchfafe me a word witk 
you. 

Ham» Sir, a whole hiftory. 

CuiL The King, Sir 

Ha?n, Ay, Sir, what of him ? 

(7tt/7. Is, in his:retirement,marreIlous diftempered— 

Hafn. With drink. Sir ? 

GuiL No, my Lord, with choler. 

Ha7?i. Your wifdom (hall fhew itfelf more rich, 
to fignify this tr> his dodtor ; for, for me to put him 
to his purgation, would perhaps plunge him inte 
more choler. 

The M'itcbcs arc fuppod-d to hear their fpititicall to them 
In the fcreamiD^ of a cat, atid the croaking of a toad. But 
^vhat makes it the more probable that this t<rm (hould be 
tifed here, Hamlet again, afterwards fpeaking of his uncle t« 
the Queen, among other contemptuous addlt,ion«> gives him 
this very appdlation : . 

— — — Twerc good you let him know; 
For who that's but a Queen, fair, fober, wife, 
Would from a paddock^ from a bat, a gibbc. 
Such dear CQacernidgs hid,e ? • . 

T had formerly propofcd other.conje(5lures^ bu^ I think I 
may venture to ftand by this. Sub juiHce Hi eji. If it h^s 
ccafon and probability on its fide, Mr Popc*s legendary pet* 

cock muft even be content to wait fo|^ another ^^6tioa^ 

2 
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*<juU. Good mj Lord, put your difcourfe into 
4bme frame, and ftart not fo wildly from my affair. 

Ham, I tun tame. Sir ;-^— pronounce. 

Gut I, The Queen your mother, in mod great 
-RfHidion of Ipirit, hath fent me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. 

Gutl* Nay, good my Lord, this courtcfy is not 
of the right breed. If it (hall pleafe you to make 
me a wholefome anfwer, I will do your mother's 
«oma>andmeBt.; if not, your pardon, and my re- 
turn, (hall be the end of my buTmefs. 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Guii. What, my Lord ? 

Ham. Make you a wholefome anfwef ; my wit'$ 
^difeafed. But, Sir, fuch anfwer as I can make 
.you {k.ill command ; *or, rather> as you fay, diy 
^[nother — therefore no more but to the matter — 
my moth^, you fay— 

Rof. Tlien thus the fays ; your behaviour hath 
ftruck her into amazement and admiration. 

Ham. Oh wonderful fon, that can fo aftonilh a 
mother ! But is there no fcquelatthe heels of this 
mother's admiration? 

Rof, She defires to fpeak with you in her clofet, 
ere you go to bed. 

Ham. We fhail obey> were (he ten times our 
mother. 
Have you any farther trade with us ? 

Rof, My Lord, yoU once did love me; 

Ham. So I do ftill, by thefe pickers and ftealers 

. Rof, Good my Lord, What is your caufe of 

diilemper ? you do, furely, bar the door of your 

f)wn liberty, if you deny your griefs to your friend. 

Hafh. Sir, I lack advancement. 

Rof. How can that be, when you have the voice 

VoL.XIL I 
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.of the King himfelf for your fucceffion in Dfen- 
jnairk ? 

Ham. Ay, but *< while the grafs grows**— *—the 
proverb is fomething mufty. 

Enter one^ ixiith a Recorder* 

Oh, the recorders ; let me fee one. To withdraw 
with you— — why do you go about to recover the 
wind of me, as if you would drive me into a toilef 

Guil, Oh my Lord, if my duty be too bold, my 
love is too unmannerly. 

Ham. I do not well underftand that. Will you 
play upon this pipe? 

CutL My Lord, I cannot. 

Ham. I pray you. 

<juiL Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham. I do befeech you. 

<^:uiL 1 know no touch of it, my Lord. 

Ham. 'Tis as eafy as lying; govern thefe venti- 
ges with your fingers and thumb, give it .breath 
with your mouth, and it will difcourfe moft elo- 
iquent mufic. Look you, thefe are the ftops. 

Cuil. But thefe cannot I command to any utter- 
ance of harmony ; I have not the ikill. 

Ham» Why, look you now, how unworthy a 
ihing you make of me ; you would play upon me, 
you would fecm to know my ftops ; you would 
pluck out the heart of my myftery ; you would 
found me from my loweft note to die top ef my 
conlpafs ; and th^-e is much mufic, excellent voice, 
in this little organ, yet cannot you make it fpeak. 
Why, do you think that I am eafier to be played 
on than a pipe ? call me what inftrument you will, 
tliough you can fret me, you cannot play upon me. 
~ — God blels you. Sir. 
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Enter folonius. 

Pol. My Lord, the Queen would ipeak with you, 
and prefently. 

Ham. Do you fee yonder cloud, that's almofl ia 
{bape of a camel ? 

Poi. By the mais, and it*s like a camel, indeed* 

Ham. Methinks, it is like an oozle. (44) 

Pol. It is black like aa ouzlc. 

Ham. Of, like a whale ? 

Pol. Very like a whale. 

Ham. Then will I come to my mother by and 

by. They fool me to the top of my bent.— —I 

vAW come by and by. 

(44) Methinks it is like an oazle. 

Pol. h is black l/ke M okzU.} Tbc old Qvarto and FoUft 
gire us this paiTa^ thus ; 

Methiuks it' is tike ft tveezeL 
PoL It is black Hkr a weezti. 
But a weezely as Mr Pope has obferved, i$ not hUfk* SoBie 
Other editions read the ia(l line thus; 
PoL It 15 tacked like a wctzeL 
This only avoids the abfurdity of giving a falfi: colour to 
the weezel; but oulzt is certaioly the true reading, and a 
word which our Author has ufed in other pluecf } 
The ouzel-ccfk, Co black of hue. 

With orange-tawny bill, &c. Midfummtr Night*s Dream. 
Shal. And how doth my coufin, your bedfellow ? and your 
filiteft daughter and mine, my god-daughter £llen ? 

Sil. Alas, a black ouzd^ couun Shallow. jk Henry IV, 

But there is a propriety in the word being ufed in the paflagc 

before us, which determines it to be the true reading; the 

reafbn of which, I prcfume did not cccur to Mr Pope. *Tis 

obvious that Hamlet, under the umbrage of fuppofed mad- 

Scfs^ i^ playing oa Polonius; and a particular compliance tft 
)^wi^in th^ old inan, (who thinks Hamlet really road>and 
|)eriiaps is afraid of him) to confefs, that the fame cloud 
IS like' a beaft, a bird, and afifli, 7 ir a cameL an ouzel y ahd 
a -whale. Nor is there a little humour in the -dirpropor* 
tion of the three things which the cloud is fuppofed to re* 
iemble. 

I2 
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Pol. I will fa/ fo. 

Ham, By and by is eafily faid* Leave me, friencfe. 

[^Exeunt, 
*Tis now the very witching time of nighty [out 
When church-yards yawn, and hell itfelf breathes 
Contagion to this world. Now could I drink hot 
Aiut do fuch bitter, bufinefs as the day [blood, ^ 
Would quake to look on. Soft, now to ray mother— ~ 

heart, lofe not thy nature; let not ever 
The foul of Nero enter this firm bofom ; 
Let me be cruel, not imnatural ; 

1 will rpeak daggers to her, but ufe none. 
My tongue and loul m this be hypocrites ^ 
How in my words foever fhe be Ihent, 

To give them feals never my foul confent ! [^ExtH 

Eater King, rqsincrantz, tf«(/ guildensterm* 

fChg. I like him not, nor flands it fafe with us 
To let his madnefs range. Therefore, prepare yott^ 
J your commifllon will forthwith difpatch. 
And he to England fhall along with you. 
The terms of our eftate may not endure (45) 
Hazard fo near us, as doth hourly grow 
Out of his Lunes. 

(4y) The terms of cur ejiate may not endsre 
Hazard fo near »5, as doth hurly grsw 
Out of bis lunacies. 
Guil. fFe -will prtvide ourfelvei\\ 
The old Qiiartos read, — Out of bis hro-ws, Thi5 was from 
the igoorance of the firft editors, as is this uniicceffary Alex- 
andrine, wLieh we owe to the players. The I'oct I am pec* 
fuaded wrote; 

as doth hourly grow 

Out of his iunes. 
j. e his rnadncfs, frenay. So our Poet before, in his JT^«- 
ter^s Tale ; 

Thefe dangerous, unfafe htnes i*ih' King! — beflircw'cm. 
He muft be told of it» See. 
The reader, if he* plcafeSj^ may turn to my tenth tcmark 
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Guild. We wUl provide ourfclves: 
Moft holy and religious fear it is, 
To keep thofe many, many bodies fafe. 
That live and feed upon your Majefty. 

Rof, The fingle and peculiar lite is bound. 
With all the ftrength and armour of the mind. 
To keep itfelf from noyancc ; but much more 
That fpirit on whofe weal depends and refts 
The lives of many. The ceafe of Majefty 
Dies not alone, but, like a gulf, doth draw. 
What's near it with it. It's a mafly wheel 
Fix*d on the fummit of the higheft mount, 
To whofe huge fpokes ten thoufand lefTer things 
Are mortized and adjoined ; which, when it falls. 
Each fmall annexment, petty confequence, • 

Attends the boifterous ruin. Ne'er alone 
Did the King figh ^ but with a general groan. 

King, Arm you, \ pray you, to this fpeedy voyage; 
Tor we will fetters put upon this fear, 
Which now goes too free-fopted. 

Both. We will hafte us. [^Exeunt CentUmen* 

Enter polonius. 

Pol. My Lord, he's gone to hrs mother's clofet; 
Behind the arras I'll convey myfclf 
To hear the procefs. I'll warrant {he'll tax him 
And, as you faid, and wifely was it faid, [home. 
*Tis meet that fome more audience than a mother 
(Since nature irii:^es them partial,) fhould o'er-hear 
The fpeech, of vantage. Fare you well, my Liege ; 

OQ that p^lay. Perhaps, too, in the Merry U^tvcs of friutfor, 
where all the editions read, 

Why, woman, your hu^and is in his old lines agais; 
vrc oitght to corre<ft, 

■ iw his old hnes again; 
i. e, in his old fits of madnefs, frenzy. 

13 
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I'll call upon you ere you go to bed. 

And tell you what I know. [^Exii^ 

King, Thanks, dear my Lord. 
Oh ! my oSence is rank, it fmells t© heaven,. 
It hath the pj4ma), ekdeft cinfe upon't; (46^ 
That of a brother's murder. Pray I cannot. 
Though inclination be as fharp as will; (47) 

(4^) It halh tht prrmaJy eldtft curfe uponU. 

A lr:ther*i murder,', Pray I cannot^ The lafl rerfc, *tts> 

rvidcnr. halts in the incai«re; and, if I don*t miftake, is » 
httle lame m the Icnfc toa. Was a brother's murder. the 
eldtrt ciurfe? Sorely it was rather the crime that was the 
c!^h of tikis cldcft curfc. We have no affifhrnoe^ however, 
either to the fenfe or numbers from any of the copies* All 
^e editfons concur in the deficiency of a foot ;.but if we ca» 
both curr the meaftire, and help the meaning, without a pre- 
judice to the Author, 1 think-the concurrence of the printed 
copies.- fliould not be iufficient to forbid a conjc<Sure. ( 
iiave ventured at two AipplemeBtal fyllables, as innocent iik» 
themielves as necelTary to the puipofes for which they are 
introduced ; 

That of a brother's murder. 

(47) Toou^kiaelipat'ton he] 'Shia> Kne has Iain under,. the 
fufpicion of many nice obfervers ; and an ingenious gentle* 
man ftarted, at a heat, thi9 very probable emendation :. 

Though.inclinatioti be as fharp as Uwitl. 
The variation from the traces of the letter is very minute, a t 
with an apoftrophe before it only being added, which might 
very eaBly ha^'e flipt out under the pnnier^s hands; fo that 
the change will not be difputed, luppofing there is a neccf^ 
fity for it; which however is fubmittcd to judgment. *'lis 
certain the line^ as it ftands in aM the editions, has <b ftrong- 
ly the air of a flat tautology, that il^may deferve a fliort 
comment, and to have thje dUTerence betwixt wc/;Bfl/'o« and 
luiil aiccrtained. The word uicUnationy in its ufc with us (a» 
my fricn4 Me Waj burton defines it to me) is taken in thcfc 
three acceptations. Firft, in its exadlphilofophfcal fenfe, iX 
fijrnifics the drawing or inclining the will to determine it* 
felf one certain way 5 accordin? to this fignification the line 
i«i nonfci^fc; and is the fime as to affirm, that the part is as. 
big as the whole. In the next place, inclination fignifies th* 
'vtil, and then it is the mud abfurd tautolo^. But, lM%y 
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My ftronger guilt defeats my ftrong intent : 

And, like a man to double bufinefs bound, 

1 ftand in paufe where I (kail firft begin, 

And both negledt What if this curicd hand 

Were thicker than itfelf with brotbcp's bloodf 

Is there not rain enough in the fwcct heavens 

To wafti it white as fnow ? whereto fcrvcs Mcrcy» 

Biit to confront the vifage of offence? 

And what's in prayer, but this two-fold force. 

To be fore-ftallcd ere we come to fall. 

Or pardoned being down ? then Til look up ; 

My fault is paft. But oh, what form of prayer 

Can ferve my turn? Forgive mc nof foul murdtr !— 
That cannot be, fince I am ftill po^efs'd 
Of thofc effects for which I did the murder. 
My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen* 
May one be pardoned, and retain th* offence? 
In the corrupted currents of this world. 
Offence's gilded hand may fhove by jufticc ; 
And oft 'tis feen, the wicked prize itfelf 
Buys out the^Jaw; but 'tis not fo above : 
There, is no fhu fifing ; there, the a<flion lyes 
In his true nature, and we ourfclves compelled^ 
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults. 
To give in evidence. What then? what refts? 
Try what repentance can : What can it not ? 
Yet what can Tt, lyhen one cannot reptnt? 
Oh wretched ftate ! oh bofom black as death f 

it {ignifie5 a diipofuioD to dm thing, already determined oF» 
with eomplaceocy ajid pleasure. And if this is, a? it feemr 
to be, the feofc of the word here, theo the fentimerit will be 
very clear and proper. For -«'/./ fignifying bareiy the detcr- 
minatioa of the mind to do a thing, the feofe will be this : 
** 1 hough the pleafurc I take in this adt, be a?- Urong as the 
determination of my mind to perform it, yet my Ihon^Cf 
IjUiltdcicats my ftrong inteat,^ &<;.'• 
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Oh limed foul, that, ftruggling to be free. 
Art more engaged ! help, angels ! make aiTay ! 
Bow, ftubborn knees; and, heart, with Itrings of 
Be foft as finews of the new-born babe ! [iteel. 
All may be well. [The King retireuand kneels. 

Enter hamlCt. 

Ham, Now might I do it pat, now he is praying, 
And'now Til do't — rand fo he- goes to heaven. — 
And fo am I revenged \ that would be fcanned ^ 
A villain kills my &her, and for that 
J, his fole fon, do this fame villain fend 
To heaven — O, this is hire and falary, not revenge» 
He took my father grofly, full of bread. 
With all his crimes broad blown, as fluih as May; 
And how his audit ftands, who knows, fave Heaven ? 
But ia our eircumftance and courfe of thought, 
Tis heavy with him. Am I then revenged. 
To take him in the purging of his foul, 
When he is fit and feafoned for. his pafTage ? 
Up, fword, and know thou a more horrid bent; (48) 
When he is drunk, afleej), or in his rage^ 
Or in th* inceftuous pleafure of his bed ; 

(48) Vp^f-word^ and know thu a wre boir'd tim^.] Tht» 
is a (bphifticatcd reading, warranted by none of the co- 
pies of any aothority. Mr Pope i'ays, 1 read coojciSlu- 
xally; 

^ a more horrid bent* 

I do fo, and why ? The two olded Quartos, as well as the 

two elder Folios, read, a more horrid bent. But as 

there is no fuch Engliih fubftantive, it items very natural 
to couctudei that; with the change of a fingle letter, our Au- 
tlior's genuine word was bent^ i. e drift, icope, inclination, 
purpofe, &c. I have proved his frequent wle of this word,, 
in my Shakefpcarc Rcllored ; lb fliall /pare the trouble of 
making the quotations over again here. I cook notice there, 
that throwing my eye cafually over the fourth Folip ^dition^ 
prifitcd in iCB^, I fouod my cortctSb'on theie aDticipa,ttd 
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At gaming, fwcarlag, or about fomc ad 

Th^t has BO relifli of Salvation m't; 

Then trip him, that his heels may kkk at heaven; 

And that his foul may be as d'dmned and black- 

As hell, wherefO it goes» My mother (lays; 

This phyfic but prolongs thy fickly days* [^ExiU 

The King, rifeSi and comes f onward. 

King. My words fly up» my thoughts remaim 
below ; 
Words, without thoughts^ ncveF ta Heavea go. 

lExit. 

Scene changes /* the QueemV Apartments 

Enter Queen and polokius. 

'PiiU He will cpme ftraight ; look you lay homt 
tO'him: 
Tell him, his pranks have been too bread to bear 

with ; 
And that your Grace hath fcreened, and flood be- 
tween / 
Much hfcat and him^ Til filence me e'en here.;- 
Pray you, be round with him. 

Ham: lpsMMnr\ Mother, mother, mother-.—— 
^een. Til ^arrant you, fear me not^ 
Withdi'ttw, I hear him comfng. 

[Poloniiis hi deshimfelf behind the Arras ^ 

Enter hamlet* 

Haw, Now, mother, what's tlie matter ? [ed» 
^teen. Hamlet, thou haft thy father much offend- 

I think myfclf obliged to repeat this coofeilion, that 
1 may noi b« accufcd of plagiarifm, for an cnicndalion 
-whieh \ had joiadc before ever i faw a finglc page of thai 
lK>ok* . 
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Ham. Mother, you Lave my father much offended. 

Stueen, Come, come, you anfw^ with an idle 
tongue. 

Ham, Go, go, you queftion with a wicked tongue*. 

^een. Why, how now, Hamlet? 

Hcitn, What's the matter now? 

^een. Have you forgot me I 

Ham, No, by the rood, not fo; 
Xou are the Queen, your hufband's brother's wifc^ 
But, 'would you were notfo ! — You are my mother. 

^een. Nay, then 1*11 fet thofc to you that caa 
fpeak. 

Ham, Come, come, and fit you down; you fhall 
You go not, *till I fet yau up a glafs [not budge : 
Where you may fee the inmoft part of you. 

^een. What wilt thou do? thou wik not murder 
Help, ho. [me ? 

Pol, What ho, help. ^Behind the Arras. 

Ham, How now, a rat? dead for a ducat, dead; 
[Hamlet ki/Ij Polonius. 
. Pol, Oh,. I am {lain. 

^een. Oh me, what haft thou done ? 

Ham, Nay, I know not : is it the King ? 

^een. Oh, whataraih and bloody deed is this f 
. Ham, A bloody d^^d ; almofl as bad^ good mo- 
ther, % 
>s kill a King, and marry with hiswother.. 

^leen. As kill a King? 

Ham, Ay, Lady, 'twas my word. 
Thou wretched, raih, intruding fool, farcwel, 

[71^ Polonhis. 
T took thee for thy betters; take thy fortune ; 
Thou findeft, to be too bufy, is fome danger. 
Leave wringing of your hands; peace, fit you downii 
And let me wring your heart, for fo 1 ihall^ 
If it be niade of penetrable ftuff: 
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If damned cuftom have not brazed it fo. 
That it is proof and bulwark againft fcnfc. 

^een. What have I done, that thou darcft wag 
In noife fo rude againft me ? [thy tongue 

Ham. Such an aft. 
That blurs the grace and bluib of modefty ; 
Calls virtue hypocrite; takes off the rofc 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love. 
And fets a bHfter there ; makes marriage-vow« 
As falfe as dicers' oaths. Oh, fuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraftion plucks 
The very foul, and fweet religion makes 
A rhapfody of words. Hcaten's face doth glow ; 
Yea, this folidity and compound mafs, 
With tridful vifage, as againft the doom, 
Js thought fick at the aft. 

^een. Ay me ! what aft. 
That roars fo loud, and thunders in the index ? 

Ham, Look here upon this pifture, and on this, 
"The counterfeit prefentmcnt of two brothers : 
See, what a grace was feated on this brow ; 
Hyperion's curls ; the front of Jove himfelf ; 
An eye like Mars, to threaten or command ; ' 
A ftation, Kke the herald Mercury (49) 

.** 

(49) A Aatioo^ftf the herald Mercury ,1 The Poet emp!oy$ 
'^lii' word ID a fcJBdifTcreilt from what it is generally ufcd 
to fignify; for it means here an attitude^ a fifent poflure^ fixt 
demeanour of perfod^n oppoiltion to an aftlvc behaviour. 
So our ?oct before, delcribing Oftavia ; 

Clcc. What maiefly is in her j^^^^.^ Remember, 
If e*cr thou lookedd on majefly ? 

Mejf. She creeps : 

Her motian and her flntion are as one. j^nfo. and Clop* 

And fought toobfcrve, (which fecms no bad proof of our 
Author's learning and knowledge) that among the Latins, 
the vford ftat'io^ in its firfl and natural fignification, implied 
finnlii aShf i, e, a pofturc, or attitude* This Monf. Frefnoy, 
in his Art cf Paiuting^ has chofe Co czprei$ by pofttura ; 
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New-lighted on a icaven-kiffiag Ml; 
A combination, and a form indeed. 
Where every God did feem to fet his ieal. 
To give the world affurance of a man. 
This <waj yoiir hufband,— Look yon now, what foI»- 
Here is your hufhand, like a mildewed ear, [lows^ 
Blading his wholefome brother. Have yon eyes ? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed. 
And batten on this moor? ha ! have you «yes? 
You cannot call it Love; for, at yoar age. 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, !t*s humble. 
And waits upon the judgment ; and what judgment 
Would ftep from this to this? Senfe, fure, yoa 
have, (50) 

^^eniafque inter pofituras^ btminisy umhhCy 

jitque futurorum jam prxfentire color um 

Par erit harmonhm — i— 
Which odr Drydca has thus tranflatcd \ "'Us tlie bufincft 
of a painteVin hrs choice of attitudes, to foreiee the effect 
and harmony of the lights and Oiadows, with the colours 
"which are to enter into the whole* '* And again, afterwards; 

Mutorumque ftlem pfffitura imitahitur aBuu. 
Which I think may be thus rendered ; 

Still let the fiteat attitude betray 

What the wtt/^ figure ihou Id i»^^wr^/zy. 

(so) f€*i/e,/uriyou have, &c.J Mr PopeJIias left out 

the quantity of aboateigiit vcries here, ^lijich I have taken 
caire to replace. They are not, indeed, "^pe found in the 
two elder Folios, but they Carry the (lile, ^^rel&on, and caft 
of thought, peculiar to our Author ;. and^hat they were not 
an ittte'rpolatlbn from another hand neSs no better proof 
than that they are in all the oldeft Quartos. The firft motive 
of their bein^ left out, lam perfuaded, wa-i to Shorten Hemlet'f 
fpeech, and confult the tafe of the a<£tor : and^the reason 
why -they find no place in the FoUd impreffiftns is* that 
they; were printed from the playhoufc caftratcd copie^. ,3»it, 
fu^Ly^ this can be no anthority for a modem £dit(^ to cou-*^ 
fpife in mutilating his author} Aich omiHions ekher muft' 
betray a want of diligence in collating or a want of juftkc 
in the voluntary ftifling. 
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^fe coukl you not have motiofn: but) fiire> that 
Is apoplexed : -ibr tnadnefs would not err; [fcnf« 
Nor lenfe to ecftafy was ne'er Co thralled. 
But it rcferved ft>me quandty of choice 

To fervein fuch a difference* What devil was't 

That th.tjs.hHd cozened you at hoodman blind? 
Eyes without 'feelings feeling without ^ght, 
^'ars vrtthottt hands or «yes> fmd4ing /ajir all. 
Or but a ficklypart of one true ienfc 

Could not fd mope. 

O fhartie ! where Is thy blaA? rebellious heB> 

If thou canft mufiny in a matron's bones> 

To flaming youth let virttie be as wax> 

And melt m her own fire. Proclaim no fhame, (51) 

When the-COmpulfive ardouT gives the charge ; 

Since froft itfcHf as actively doxh bum. 

And Reafon panders WiH. 

^een, O Bamlet, fj^ak no more. 
Thou tamed rtiine eyes into my very foul, 
And there I -fee inch black and|^rainedi|>otS| 
As will j^ot leave their tiud. 

Htm. Nay, bvit to live 
}n the tank iVeat of an iiiceduous bed, 

(f ') — ■'^^^ProcUim no -fifame^ 

fVbejrthe comp^ffive ardour gives the charge \ 

And re^f^n parJculfl wttK\V\\iu is, indeed, thel'eftditig df 
fbmc of the tilder cnpirs ; tind Mr V'opc has a (^raage fata- 
iiEyj tvhtlicvcr thijre h a varUnis tcaJing, of .cfpouinig the 
'wrong ono. TKc \v\.\A\: unour of ihc ti^nteit demands the 
word df^f r^rfcti 'by thai judicioas cditttr j 

And re^ fs m ," m dm w i 1 1 . 
Thi,^ h the rcnccStmn which HaTnki L m^kingy '*Lct Us not 
call it fhamc when heat of bkwjd coitlpda yuu&g peot>Ie to 
Indul^ rheJr appttitce j lince froft too can burn; and ^gc^ 
at that feafijti When judgmtnt flioiild predominate, yet fceU 
the iKogs of bclina.iiofi, and fuilVri rcafpn to be the baifd 
to appetite." 

Vot. XIL K 
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Stewed in comiption, honeying and making love 
Over the nafty fty. 

^een: Oh, fpeak no more; 
Thcfe words like daggers enter in mine cars* 
Ko more, fweet Hamlet. 

Ham. A murderer, and a villain ! 

A flave, that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent Lord ; a vice of kings; — (52) 
A cutpurfe of the empire and the rule, 
That from a ftielf the precious diadem ftole 
And put it in his pocket, 

^een* No more 

Enter Ghoft. 

Ham, A king of fhreds and patches—— 
Save me ! and hover o'er me with your wings, 

\^Starting up. 
Yon heavenly guards ! what w^ould your gracious 

^een, Alas ! he*s mad i [figure ? 

Ham, Do you not come your tardy fon to chide. 
That, lapfed in time and paflion, lets go by 
/ Th' important afting ofyour dread command? 
Ofay! ' 

Chofl^ Do not forget : this vifitation 
Is but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe. 
But,* look ! amazement on thy mother fits ; 
O ftep between her and her fighting foul : 

(sx) '■ 4 Vice of Kings Q Thb docs not mean, a 
Tery Micious king; as on the other hand, in King Henry V. 
this j(raceo( Kings, means this gracious King, this hopour to 
royalty. But here I take it,.aperfon, and not a quality, is 
to be underftood- By a vice (as I have explained the word 
in fcvcral preceding notes) is meant that buffoon charaifter 
which ufcd to play tKe fool in old plays ; Co that Hamlet is 
here defigned to call his uncle, a ridipulous ape Qf majefty, 
Iwc the mimicry of a kipg. 
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Conceit, in weakeft bodies flronged works. 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 

Ham* How is it with you, Lady? 

^leen* Alas, how i^^t with you \ 
That tfcus you bend your eye on vacancy. 
And with th' incorporal air do bold difcourfc ? 
Forth at your eyes your fpirits wildly peep, 
And, as the fleeping foldiers in th' alarm. 
Your bedded hairs, like life in excrernents, (53) 

(53) "^our bedded hain^ tike life h cxcrcmcnt^^ 

Start up and Jiand on end ] I took trotice, m rty Shake- 
fpeare ReHorcd, that this cxpitiBon m mtieh traated ao- ex- 
pUnattoQ, as any the moft antiquated word in our Poet 
vrants a glofs. Mr Hughes, in his imprelfioD of this play, has 
left it out J either becaufc he could make nothing of it, 
or thought it alluded to an image too naufeous. The Poct*s 
ifieaning is founded on a phyiicat deter ntination, that the 
Bmr and naiU are excrement it tous parts of the body (as in- 
|decd they arc) without life or fcnfatios. Macrebus, in bis 
Saturnalia^ (lib. vii. cap. 9) not only fpeaks of thofe parts of 
the human body which have on ienfation, but Kkewifc a^ 
tigns thereafons why they can have none. Ojfa, dentes^ cum 
KHgaibus et capilihtnimia jkcitate ha dfenfaia funty ui peaetrabl' 
ha non fint effe^ui ammd tfuifenfifn mimjhat* Therefore the 
Poet means to fay, fear and iurprife hadfuch an ciTc(5b upoa 
Hamlet, that his hairs, as if there were life in thofc excrc> 
xnentitious parts, fUrted up and (h>od on end. He has ex/- 
pr^fled the fame thought more plainly ia Macbeth / 

— and my fell of hair 

Would at a difmal ueaiie rouze, and (llr, 
. As life were ia^t, 

*rhat our Poet was acquainted with this notion in phyfic^, 
ei the hair being without iife^ we need no ftronger warrant, 
than that he frequently mentions it as an excrement. 

Why is time fneh a niggard oib^^ being, as it is, fo plc!nr 
tiful an 'excrement ? Comedy of Errors 

How many cowards, whofc hearts are all as falfe 
' ^ As ftairs of isnd, wear yet upon their chins 
i The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars ; 

Who, ifeward fear^hod, have livers white as milk ? 
' And ihefe aiTume but valour's excrement . 
To render them redoubted. Mercbanl of Venktf 
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Start up,, apd ft;5ad cm eoi G gemlp foii> 
Upon the heat, ^nd Bfim^ of thy diile.mper - 

Sprinkle cool patience.. Whereon do you lock ..^ 

ffaw» On him ! pn hixn!-.— look yx)a,ho^irpaleh^^ 
glarcs^! 
His fijrm and caufe. conjoined; pi^eachitjg to ftonesi^ 
Would make them capable. I3q not: look oil me/ 
Left witk this piteous ndCiQii you convert 
My ftern^eds; then what I have to do^ 
Wiy waut true colour •, tears,, perchance, for bloody 

^een. To whom do you fpcak this^? 

tianu Pq you fee npthisg there? 

[.Priming to /ir Ghoih. 

^<f^a., Nothing at all; yet all, that is, I iec. 

Bam, Nor did you- nothing, hear? 

i^tftf/?. No, nothing but Qurfelves. 

^an/, Why, look yon there ! Iook,^hQW W fteaiss 
My father in his feabit as he' lived ! [away f. 

Look, where hegoeseveaaow, outat the^portaT, 

IRxU GhoSt^ 

^een. This is the very coinage of yo^r brain : j 
This bodiless creation etftafy 
Is very cunning in. 

i/<2;^r. What ecftafy ? 
My pulfe, as yours, doth temperately keep; tlinc,v; 
And makes as healthful muftc. 'Tis^not madniis. 
That 1 have Uttered ; bHng me to the teft, 
And I th^ matter will re- word ; which: madnefe 
Would gambol from. MotheK, for love of grace,\> 
Lay not that flattering unction to your foul, 
That not your trefpafs, but my madiiefs, fpeaks ; 

For 1 muft tell thee, itwU pleafe his grace (by t*ie"tvotid) 
fcnictiine to lean upon nrij poor {lioiikier,axid wtthhi.<royari 
fiogcr thus dally \yilb»y wtftf/l2«i/,.with my mufiachsu 
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It will but Ikin and film the ulcerous place; (54) 
Whilft ranji: corruptron, mining all within, 
Infedls unfeen. Confefs yourfclf to Heaven ; 
Repent what's paft,. avoid what is to come ; 
And do not fpread the compoft on the weeds 
To make them ranker. Forgive me thi« my virtue j 
Fo^, in the fatnefs of thefe piurfy times,. 
Virtue kieff of vice muft pardon beg, 
Yea, courb, and wooe, for leave to do it good. 
^leen. Oh, Hamlet ! tiiou haft cleft my heart iif 
twain« 
, Ham. O,- throw away the worfer part of it^ 
And live the purer with the other half. 
Good night; but go not to mine uncle's bed : 
Aflame a- virtue, if you have it not. 
That monfter cudom, who all fenfe doth eat {j^^ 

(54) It -will hut /km and film the ulcerous place^ 
ff^hilji rank corrupticny running all -untbU', 

InfiBs utifeenj So, our Pact ejfe where Speaking of the 
tbjce of power;- 

Becaufe authoriff , though it err liVe othws, 

i^ath yet a kind of medicioe id itielf, 
. ' That /kins tht lice o' thi top. Meaf,forMeafi- 

But why, in the paflage before 113, has Mr Pope given us 
a reading that is warranted by none of the copies, and dc- 
(graded -oiMthat'has the countenance of all of them ?. 

Whilft rank corruptionj minifig all within', ^ 

lDfe<Sts unfecnr-. 
The Poet dcfcrlbcs corruption as having a cbrrofi'Ve qua*^ 
Hty, eating; its fectet way, and undermining the jyaris that' 
Sare (kinned ovrr, and feem found to exreriour view He, ia 
another pliice, ufes the (Implc verb for the-compoond. 

He lets me f^d'with his hinds, bars me the place of rt bro<. 
^«T, and, a^ much as in him tyes^ mghti my gentility wit^ 
my education.- W5 Tqu LikeiU-^ 

(55) Tffat'njon/i-cr ca/t(fm, -who aU ferfe doth cai. 
Of habit* 5 devilj h a>^gel yd in tl 5; 

,TI)at to tht: ufe 0/ adhns fair and g oi 
He-iikev'ife^ivei afrcck, or Hviryi^. - . . 

K J- 
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0£liabksevil,.is angel yet Ti> this^ 

That to the ufe ofa^flfoi^ fair and goodr 

Be. likcwiie gfres a frock> or livery, 

That aptly is pnt on, Refraiu to-night ; 

And that (hall lend a kind of eafinefs 

To the next abftiiaence ; the next,. more eafy* 

For ufe can almoft change the ftamp of Nature,-, 

And mafter even the Devil, or thraw him out 

With wcAidi-ous potency. Onte more, godd night4 ' 

And when yo« are deiirows-t<x bfe bleft, 

ril hieffing begof you.^— For this fame tard, 

[ Point ing^ to Po4ouiufiw , 
I do repent;: hut Heaven J>a^ pi cafed it fo^^. 
To puniihme with this,, and thb with me, 
That I muft be their^ fcaurge and isfnifter4 
1 will-beftow.him^ and will anfwerwselJ^ 
The death I gave him; fo, again, good night! ' 
I muft be^ cruel, only to be kiiid; 
Thus baditegins, aud worft . remains behind.. 

^(fr/^-What fliall^I. da ? 

Ham. Not this, by no meaas, that I bid yon do^ 
Let the fond King, tempt you again toT>ed; 
■pinch wanton ony^ur cheek ; call you -his moufe;. 
And let him, for a pair of reechy kifies,, ' 

Or paddling jn your neck wtth» his .damned- finger v 

That aptty is put on,'] This paffagc is left ou^In the two 
<]jd|Ser Folios;, iris certiMnly corrupt, andthc pldycr« did *hct 
diicrect part to (lifle what they did not underftAAd. HaMt's 
ftvil certainly atoie from fofne conpeited tamperer mfitli 
the text, who thought it was neecHary, in. coatraft to .<>if- 
fel The emeadation of the text I owe to the. lagacity of 
Pf Thirlhy r 

That monAer cofkmi, who all feaft dotH ^at: ' ^ > ' > 

Ot habits tvil, is angel, &£: t. 

t4, e. Cuftom, whicH-by iauring us to rlt habits makes usIofV 
tfie apprehen-fioii of their Being really illj at ea&ly WiU se* 
conciic ttft to the pia^ce of |;Dod a^ons.. 



M'ake ]rou to ravel all. this matter out. 

That I eilbBtially^ am not in madneis, 

But mad in crai'c. 'Twcre good you let him kaaw. 

Eor who that's bat a Queen» fair, fober, wtfc^ 

Would from a paddock^, from a bat> a gibbc, 

Such dear concemings hide? who would do ib ? 

Ko^, in defpight of lenfe and fecrefy. 

Unpeg the baikct on the hoirie's-top, 

tet thft birds fly, and, like the famous ape. 

To tty coticltirio«£»iu the baiket cr^cp. 

And break. your own. neck down. 

^een. Be jthouailured, if words be maditrof breathy 
And breatli of life, .1 have no life to breathe 
What tboaJialV.faid to me. ^ 

. Ham* 1 muft to England, yott know that? 

^9fim AUck^ I had forgot ; 'tis fo concluded o«* 
Ham* There V letters lealed^ and my two fcheol- 
.. . fellows,, 

(Whom I. will truft as I with adders fangfd) 
They bear the mandate ; they mud fwetp my way^ 

And marfhal me ta knavery: let it work, 

For 'tis the. fport, to have.the engineer 
iJoift with -his own petard: and t ihall go hard^ 
But I will deXye one. yard .below their mines. 
And .blow them at the moon. O, 'its moft fwe^t^ 
Whtn in one Jinc. two crafts diredtly meet V 

This man ihall fet me. packinc;;; 

I'll lug the gjLlts^^ into the neighbour room ; , 
Mother, good-Btght. — indeed, this Coiunfellor 
Is now molbfl:tU,.mo(l fecnet^ and moft gr^ive^ 
Who was in life a foolifh. prating kna^. ^ 
Come^ Skr, to draw toward »i end with, yon* 

'€r€K)d-Bi^bC^. QM^thcT. , 

^Bxit Hamleti, tugging m P olonziis. 
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A C T IV. 

Scene, a Royal ApartmenU 
fJB/^rKing and Queen,. *iu/M KX)stNC8.ANTZ, ani^ 

GUlU)BNSTfiRN, 

king; 

^ir H fi R e's matter iia thtfe iighs ;, chefe prf>feimd 
•* heaves 

^You mull traRilate ; 'tis fit we underfland tbem. 
Where k your fon ? 

^een. BeAow this place on us a littk while. ■ . 

Ah, my good Loixly what huve I leenito«mghtf 
- kifig^ What, Gertrude? bow does Ham Jet ? ^ 

^ecrii, Mad as thefeas, and wind,. when bothL* 
contend 
Which is the mightier: in his lawkfs fity. 
Behmd'the arras hearing fomething ftir, 
He whips his rapier, out, and cries, a ratT 
And, in.thi& brainiih apprehenfion, kills 
The unlben good old man- ' '. 

King O heavy deed! 
ft had been, fa with us, had we been there: 
His liberty is full of threats to all. 
To you yourfelfi to us, to every one. 
Alas! how fliail.this bloody deed be anfwered?' 
It will be laid to us, whofe providence • • 

Should have kept fhort, rtftrained, and out of haunt;^ 
This -mad young man. But fomuch was our lov^ 
We would not underftand what was 9U>% fit^.-j i 
But, like the owner of a foul dift^e, 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Even oa the pith of liic. WJberc is he gone? 
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^)uen. To draw a^art the bod f he hath killed*, 
0^er whom his verymadnefs, like fomc ore 
Among « mineral of metals baie, 
Shews itfelf pi*re. - He weeps for wJut t^doAe. 

Kiftg- O Gertrude, come away : 
The fun no foonei- fl^ the mountains touch, 
fiut we >iH* Hup him hence ; and this vile deed 
We muft, with all our majefty apd IkilU 
Both comitenance andezcufe. Hoi Guildenflenii^: 

'Epft0r iro^(i?c[R4NT.z and guildenstern. 

friends- botl^j go jota ycvo^witb feme further aid: 
Hamlet in madnefs hath Polonius (lain, 
And from-his mother *s clo(bt hath he dragged him*. 
Go feek him out, fpeak fair, and bring the body 
Iflto the chapel. Pray you, hafte in this* 

\Exe. Rof. and Guil.. 
Come, Gertrudfe, weikall up our wifeft friends, (56) 

And let them knowhotb "fvhai we mean t9 tlo^, 

Whdfe whifpcr oVrthe ^*OTld*f diameter^. 

As Uvel a« tM* caneon ta bb bl^k, 

TraofpK>rc» its poifoned -(hot, nuy mifs dur iiasnei». 

And hit tb€ Avoundlcff- aiic— *— Ot come avtay\\ 
^r Rope takes aotioe, that i repUcc fome ver4e» that wcer 
>jTi|»erfe<^ (add, t^iough. of a modern diitf, ^bcfnto be gi^ 
Aume)bf infertiog two words, fiut to lee what an accUK 
fate and fait^fdl.eolkttor beats'. I produced theic verfes im, 
Thjr Shiikeirpeace Rcdorcd, fronv a»<iparto edition of Hamlet 
1>riated la 16 yf^ aod hi^peAed to fay, that they had noc 
tfie authority of apj earliiir date ia, pciot that I knew ol^, 
•Ihau that Qua'tP. Upoo the (Irength of this Mr Pope 
comes ai)d calls the lines modern, though they are in the 
Quartos of i^f^and itfii, which I had not r.'ien fecn, but 
biwh' oft ^iVbt<5h. Mr -Pfipe pietends to hare collated. The 
verfes cairy the very (^mp of Shake/pease upon theflru The 
toin, indeed, ha^ been dipt from our. firft receiving it ; bat 
ilkiftaQiib.dimiaiiUcd,buttMt wiU),a/iQails^dUbMKe ^ may 
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And let them know both what we mean to Jo, 
And what's untimely done. For, haply. Slander 
(Whofe wbirper o'er the wc^rld's diameter. 
As Jeve] as the cannon to his blank, . 

Tranfports its poifoned (hot) may mifs our name. 
And hit the woandlefs a>r. — O, come away ; 
My;fo.ul is full of dilcord and dilmay, {^ExcunU 

Enter hamlet. 

Ham, Safely flowed. 

Ctnilewen ivitbin.'] Hamlet ! Lord ^zttAtl \ 
Ham, What noife ? who caUs on Hamlet ? . * 
Oh, here they come. 

Enter ROSINCRANTZ ^;7^ GtJlLDENSTfiRN. 

Rof, What have you done, my Lord, with the 

• dead body ? 
Ham. Compounded it with duft, whereto 'tis kiny 
Rof, Tell us where 'tis, that we may take it thence. 
And bear it to tlie chapel. . 

hope to make it pafs current. *Ti8 plain thc'fcnfe, as well 
as one of the rtrfes, is defe<5kive; and a feuteace begrtining 
■with the relative vfhofc, without any preceding fobftantive 
to wh^ it can refer^ it is a« plain that the latter part of 
the hemiflich fell out in the priDting^ or was fo blind in the 
Tnaoufcript as nut Co be^gucifed at, and therefore ncccflarily 
came to be omitted. We have iiot> indeed, fo routh as the 
-footdeps, or tracc», of a corrupted reading to lead to aa 
emendation; nor any means of rcftoring what ir loft, but 
'conje<£lurc. I am far fvom affirtniiigy therefore, tb«t I have 
given the t^oet's very words; but the Aipplement is/uch at- 
the fentJment naturally feems to demand. The Poet has- 
the fame thought concerning the diflulive powers oijlandtt 
»ii another of hi> plays : 

' No, *tis flandtry 
Whofe edge is fliarper tha» the fwordi whofe tongm^ • 
Out-venoms all the worm* of Nile, whofe breath 
^ Rides on the pofting %viud^,«nd doth belie 
AXl comers (^ t be workU. :~ > . t^JthtBmm 
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j^am. Do not believe it. 

Rof, Believe what? 

Ham, That I can keep your counfel, and not 
mine own. Befides, to be demanded of a fpunge, 
what replication Ihould be made by the fon of a 
Kng ? 

Rof, Take you mc for a fpunge, my Lord ? 

liam. Ayi Sir, that fokes up the King*s counte- 
nance, his rewards, his authorities. But fuch offi- 
cers do the King beft fervice in the end ; he keeps 
them like an apple in the corner of his jaw, firft 
mouthed, to be laft fwalluwed : when he needs 
what you have gleaned, it is but fqueezing you, 
and, ^unge, you (hall be dry again. 

Rof. I onderftand you not, my Lord. 

Ham* I am glad of it; a knaviih fpeech flecps 
In a foolilh ear. 

Rof My L9rd, you muft tell us where the body 
is, and- go ^ith us to the King. 

Ham, The body is with the King, but the King 
is not with the body. The King is a thing 

GuiL A thing, my Lord ? 

Ham, Of nothing : brin^ me to him ; hide fbx, 
and all after. {^E^^unt. 

Enter King. 

King, IVe fent to fe ek him, and to find the body; 
Hoi^ dangerous is it that this man goes loofe I 
Yet muft not we put .the ftrong law on him ; 
He's loved of the diftra^ed multitude, 
Who Ifke not in their judgment, but their eyes : 
And whel« 'tis fo, th' offender's fcourge is weighed* 
JBut ne^^r the offence. To bear all fraooth, 

Ellis fudden fendin? him away muft feem 
eliberate paufe : difeafes, defp'rate grown, 
By defperate appliance :arc relieved,^ 
Or not at all. 
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How liow ? what hatlv befallen ? 
, Rof. Where the liead body is bcIlo\ved, my Lor^ 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he ? 

Rof, Without, my Lord, gufirdcd to laiow yotft* 
pleftfure. 
'jJKirtg. Bring him Tjefore us. 
: iicf. Ho, GuildeaftttTi ! brfng m my Lord. 

-E^/irr HAMLEt ^;^</ GUILI>£NSTETIN. 

-king. Nx)W> Hamlet, where*s Polomas ? 

Ham. At {upper, 

King. Atfupper? where? 

BatM. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten^ 
^ certain convocation of ^jolitic "vj^rms ate e*eil 
at him. Yotu* worm is your only Emperor fdt 
diet* We-€at all <:reatures elle to fat us, and we 
fat oitrfelvii^s for ^^naggots. Yotir fat king ftnd 
your lean beggar is but variable ferviee> two diihel 
i)ut to one table; that's the end. 

King. Alas, aias4 
; Ham. A man may fifli with tiie \Vorto thit.hath 
ate of a King, eat xk the fife that hath fed of that 
worm. 

King. What doft thou mean by this ? 

Nant. Nodiing, but to ftieVr you iioV a fCing; 
ttiay go a progrd's throu^ rfie guts of a beggar. 

King. Where is Pol<»:iitis ? 

Ham* In Heaven, fend thkher to fee. • it youJ 
jbe^enger find him not there^ ifeek him i* A' oth^ 
place yourfelf. But, indeed, if you ^d him riot 
within this m(^t^> youlhail riofe h&Q fts^you ^ i:^ 
the ilairs into the lobby, 

King:, Go fe^iii^ tbeft% 
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Ham, He >^ill (lay tUl ye come. 

King, Hamlet, this deed, for thine efpcct-cil fafety, 
(Which we do tender, as we dearly giieve 
For that which thou haft done) muil fend thee hence 
With fiery quicknefs ; therefore prepare thyfclf ; 
The bark is ready, and the wind at help, 
Th* aflbciates tend, and every thuig is bent 
For England. 

Ham, For England ? 

King. Ay, Hamlet. 

Bam, Good. 

King So is it, if thou knew'ft our purpofes. 

Bam. I fee a Cherulj that fees then? ; hut come, 
for .England! fare wel, dear mother. 

King. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 

Barn* My mother: father and mother is man 
and wife.; man and wife is one flelh, and fo, my 
mother. Come, for England. {_Exi/. 

King. Follow him at foot ; tempt him with 
fpeed aboard ; 
Delay it not : I'll have him hence to-night. 
Away, for every thing is fealed and done 
That elfe leans on th' affair ; pray you, make ha fie. 
[^Exeufit Rof. and Giiild. 
And, England ! if mylove thou hold^ft at aught, (57) 
As my great power thereof may give thee fenle, 

(57) A»d England, if my hi>e thou hoii'ej} at at%gU^ 

As my gr-eai pover thereof may give thee fe'fi^ 

Since yet thy cicntr:ce locks taw and red 

After the Danidi fword^ and thy free av>e 

Pays homage to wjj 1 hie is the only palTagetn the play 
from which one might expt<a to trace the date of the atflion 
of it; but I am afraid our Author, according to hi& ufual 
licence, plays fafl and looie with time. England is here 
fuppofed to have been conquered by the DMie, and to he a 
homager to that Oate. The chroi>oIogy pf the Danifh aOaii s 
is wholly uncertain, till we ceme to the reign of Ivaius 

Vol. XII. L 
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Since yet thy cicatriee looks raw and red 
After the Danifh fword, and thy free awe 
Pays homage to us; thou may'ft not coldly fet 
Our fovereign procefs, which imports at full. 
By letters congruing to that eflpe<5l, 
liie prefent death of Hamlet. ' Do it, England : 
For like the hedic in my blood he rages. 
And thou muft cure me ; 'till I know 'tis done, 
Howe'er my haps, my joys will ne'er begin. [i?x//. 

Scene, A Camp on the Frontiers <?/* Denmark. 

, Enter fort in bras, ^ith an Army, 

For.' Go, Captain, from me greet the Danifli 
King; 
Tell him, that, by his licence, Fortinbras 
Claims the conveyance of a promifed march 
Over his realm. You know the rendezvous : 
If that his Majefty would aught with us, 

about the year 870. And 'tis plain from Saxo Grammaticus, 
that the time in which Amiethiis lived, was fome genera- 
tions earlier than the period of Chridianity And the letters 
which the Danifli King*s mcflengerj carried over to England, 
were wooden tablets. Liter as li^tio infcupias (nam id itlebre 
quondam genus chartarum eratj fecam gejiaiitc^^ qiikt-S Brtai- 
norum re^i tranfmijft fibi juvenis oic'tfio mandabatur. Such a fort 
of mandate implies, that the Engtifli King was either linked 
in the deareft amity to the Dane, or in lubjeC'iion to him. 
But what then (hall we*do with our own home-chronicles ? 
They s^tz cxprefs» that the Danes never fet footing on our 
coaft till the eighth century. They infeftcd us for fome 
time in a piratical way, then made a defcent and conquered 
part of the country; and about the year 800, King Egbert - 
is faid to have fubmitted to a tribute, called Dane-gelt; ^ 
tax of la d. on every hide of land through the whole nation* 
But our authors differ al)out this Dane-gelt, whether it was 
a tax paid to obtain good terms of the Danes, or levied by 
our Kings towards the charge of defences, to repel the inva* 
fions of the Panes. 



PRINCE OF DENMARK. uj 

We fhall exprefs our duty in his eye. 
And let him know fo. 

Capt. I will do't, my Lord. 

For. Go foftly ort, 

lExil Fortinbras, nvit/f the Army. 

£■«/<?;• H A MLET,ROSINC!lANTZ,GUILDENSTERN,d'^» 

Ham. Good Sir,whofe powers are thefe? 

Capi. They are of Norway, Sir. 

H(tm. How^purpofed, Sir, 1 pray you ? 

Capt, Again ft fome part of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them, Sir? 

Capi, 1 he nephew of old Norway, Fortinbras. 

Ham. Goes it againft the main of Poland, Sir, 
Or for fome frontier ? 

Capt, Truly to fpeak it, and with no addltioOy 
We go to gain a little patch of ground. 
That hath in it no profit but the name^ 
To pay five ducats — five, I would not farm it ;. 
Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pole,^ 
A ranker rate, (hould it be fold ia fee. 

Ham, Why, then the Polack nc:vcrwill defend it. 

Capt, Yea, 'tis already ganifoncd. 

Ham, Two thoufand fouls, and twenty thouiand 
Will not debate the qucftion of this ftraw ; [ducats, 
^his is the impofthume of much wealth and ptace^ 
That inward breaks, and (hews no caufe without 
Why the man dies. I humbly thank you. Sir. 

Capt, God b'w*ye, Sir. ^ 

Rof, WilTt pleafe you go, my Lord ? 

Ham, rU be with you ftrait, go a little before. 

\^Bxeunt*> 

Manet hamlet. 

Hoi^ all occafions do inform againft me. 
And fpur my dull revenge ! What is a. maa^ 
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If his chief good and market of his time 

Be but to flcep and feed ? a bcaft, no more; 

(58) Sure, he that made as with fuch large difcourle. 

Looking before and after, gave us not 

'iliat capability and godlike reafon 

To ruft in us unufed. Now whether it be 

Be dial oblivion, or fome craven fcriiple 

Of thinking too precifely on th' event, [wifdamj. 

( V thought which, quartered, hath but one part 

And ever three parts coward:) I do not know 

Why yet I live to fay this thing's to do ; 

Sith i have caufe, and will, and Itrcngth, arid means 

IVdo't. Examples, grofs as earthy exhort race.:. 

Witnefs this army of luch mms and charge,. 

Led by a delicate and tender- Prince, 

Wlsiofe fpirit, with divine ambition puft. 

Makes mouths at the invifible event ; 

Expofmg what is mortal and unfure 

To ail that fortune, deaths and danger dare,., 

Ev'n for an egg-fhell. 'Tis not to be great, . 

Never tQ ftir without great argurtient ; 

But greatly to find quarrel in a ftraw. 

When honour's at the ftake. How ftand I thea, . 

(58) Sure he that made us ivithfich large difa)urfe^ 

Looking before and after.] This is an cxprefCon purcly^ 

Homeric; 

07f (T* >ipGJV fjCt-ptna-tVf » //.a TlPO'^^Xil x, 'OFtl'S'Sil 
Atva-a-ti. Iliad, y, ver. lojn 

And again ; 

ydv oioi ofu Tipo'sxn x^ *oni'.2Tn. 

Jliad. cr. vcr, 150. 
The Hiort fcholiaft on the tafKpaflligc givcf; us a comnTcnt 
that very aptly explains our Author's phrafe. Duvjtw yap 
avSfsH tr<, rx /LctWovla. roTf ysytvn/u.evoii ap,u.o^ scr^aif 5 vruf 
opav ra tVo'^jva. *' For it is the part of an undctftanding 
nan to connctSk the reflection of events to come with fuch ^8 
have palTed, and fo to forefee what fliall follow." This is, 
as our Author phrafcs it, hckh^ before and after. 
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TRat have a father killed, a mother (laincJ, 

(Excitements of my reafon and my blo6d) \ 

And let all ileep ? while, to my fhame, I fee 

The imminent death of twenty thoufand men;. 

That for a fantafy and trick rf fame 

Go to their graves like beds ; fight for a plot. 

Whereon tlie numbers cannot try the cauic, 

Which is not tomb enough and continent 

To hide the (lain ? O, then, from this time forth^ 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. lExit* 

Scene cbangep to a Palase. 
Enter Queen, HaaATio, and a Gentleman. 

0jieerf. I will not fpeak with her. 

Gent, She is importunate, 
ladled, diftrad; her mood wiH needs be pitied^ 

^leen. What Would Ihe have ? [hears 

Gent, She fpeaks much of her father;, fays, (he 
There's tricks i* th' world; and hems, and beats 
her heart ; 
" Spuras envioufly at ftraws ; fpeaks things in doubt 
That carry but half {ci\^e ; her fpeech is nothing. 
Yet the unfhaped ufe of it doth move 
The hearers to coUed'ion ; they aim at it. 
And botch the words pp fit to their own thoughts; 
Which as her winks, and nods, and gellurcs yield 

-them. 
Indeed, wodld make one think there might! be 
Tho' nothingfure, yet much unhappily, [thought; 

Hot, *Twere good Ihe were fpoken widi, for Ihe 
may ftrow 
Dangerous conjcdures in ill-breeding minds. 
Let her come in. 

^ueen* To my fick foul, as fin's true nature is. 
Each toy feems prolog- 'e to fome great amifs^ 

^ 3 
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So fi.il! of artlefs jealoufy is- gfuilt. 
It fpills itfcif, in fearing: to be fpilt, 

E72fer OPHELIA, dijira^iedr 

Oph. Whjereis the beauteous Majefty of Dcnnmrk? 
S^ueen. How now, Ophelia ! 

Oph, ** Haw flrould I your true love know from 
" another one ? 
" By his cockle hat and ftaff, and his fandal flioon;^* 

ISinging. 

^ecn, Alas, fweet Lady, what imports this fong I 
Oph, Say you ? nay, pray you, mark. 

•* He*s dead and gonc^ Lady, he's dead and g^ne;.. 
" At his head a grafs-green turf, at his heels a^ftone.?*' 

Enter King. 

^^een. Nay, but Ophelia 

Oph. Pray you, mark, 

** White his ftiroud as the mountain fnow.."^ 

^een, Alas, look here, my Lord. 

^ph, " Larded all with fweet ffowers^ 
•* Which be wept to the grave did go 
•* With true-love Ibowers.** 

King. How do you, pretty Lady ? 

OpL Well, God yield you ! they fay, the owl 
was a baker's daughter. Lord, we know what we 
are, but know not what we may be. God be at 
your table ! (59) 

(^9) Welly God drM .Tw/] u e Heaven reward you. 
Wc meet with this exprcfGon a little othcrwife writ ia 
Jsiacbetb; 

— Herein T teach you 

How you fliouW bid God nyld us for^ur painsi 
And thank us for your trouble. 
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King, Conceit open her fethcr. 
Opjj^ ■fo^y> let MS have no words of this 5 but 
t^hen they ajk you what it means, fay you this ; 

" To-morrow is St Valentine's diiy, all in the mora 

" betime, 
** And I a maid at your window, to be your Va- 

** lentine. 
•* Then up he rofe, and don*d his cloaths, and dupt 

" the chamber door; 
** Let in the maid,, that out a maid never departed 
. " more." 

King. Prfetty Ophelia ! [on't. 

Oph, Indeed, without an oath, 111 make an end 

" By Gis, and by St Charity, 

** Alack, and fy for (hame \ 
•* Young, men will do't, if they come to*t, 

" By cock, they are to blame. 
** Quoth fhe, before you tumbled me, 

" You promised me to wed ; 
*^ So would I ha' done, by yonder fun, 

•* And thou hadft not come to my bed.*' 

King. How long has fhe been thus ? 

Oph, I hope all will be well. We muft be pa- 
tient ; but I cannot chufc but weep, to think they 
iliould lay him i' th' cold ground ; my brother ihaU 
know of it, and fo I thank you for your good cottn- 

£ut, 1^ Antony^ wc have the phrafc in plain and genuine 
inglifli : 

Tend m€ to-night two hours, I aik no more. 

And iht gcih yield yow forVI 
So, Sir John Grey, in a letter, ia Aflimolc*8 Appendix to his 
account of the Carttr^ Number 46. The King of bis graci* 
bus Lordfhipc, God yield him, hafe chofcn me tobc ownc of 
his brethren of the Knights of the G artier. 
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f«I. Come, my coach i good night, ladies; gjootf 

night, fweet ladies •, gcod i-ight, good night. [S,v/V.. 

King* Follow her ciofe, give her good watch, I 

pray you ; [fi'x/V Horatio.- 

This is the poifon of deep grief; it iprings 
AW from her father's death. O Gertrude, (iertrudel 
"When forrows come, they come not fingle fpies. 
But m battaliGns. Firft, her father flain ; 
Next your fon gone, and he mod violent auth >r 
Of his own juft remove ; the people muddied. 
Thick and unwholclbme in their thoughts and^ 

whifpers, 
For good Polonius* death; (we've done but greenly, 
Ii> private ta inter him;) poor Ophelia^ 
Divided from herfelf, and her fair judgment, 
(Withoutthe which we're pidures, or mere beafts:) 
Laft^.and as much containing as all thefe, 
Hef brother is in fecret come from Friancc : 
Feeds on this wonder, keeps himfelf in- clouds^r 
And wants not buzzers to infed his ear 
With peftilent fpeeches of his father's death; 
Wherein neceffity, of matter beggared, 
Will nothing flick our perfons to arnugn 
In ear and ear. Q my dear Gertrude, this> 
• Like to a murdering piece, in many places 
Gives me fuperflueus death ! [^A noife 'witbtfi^ 

^tteen. Alack ! what noife is this I 

Enter a Meflenger. 

King.' Where are my Switzers I let them guard 
What is the matter ! [the door*. 

Mef. Save yourfelf, my Lord. 
The ocean, over-peering of his lift. 
Eats not the ftats with more impetuous hafte 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, 
O'er-bears your officers : the rabble caU him Lord* 
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And as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiquity forgot^ cuftona not known, 
Th(e;ratifiers and props of every Ward; (60) 
Xhey cry, ** Chufe we Laertes for our King." 
Caps, haaxis, and tongues, applaud it to the clouds; 
** Laertes lliali be King,. Laertes King!" 
. ^leen* How chcart'ully on the falfe trail they cry ! 
Oh, this is counter, you fidl'e Danilh dogs. 

\^Noife nuithiru 

Enter laertes, fwiih a Party at the Door* 

King. The doors are broke. 

Laer, Where is this King,? Sirs ! ftand you all 
without^ 

JIL No, let's come in. 

Laer. I pray you, ^yK nae lltaTe. 

JIL We will, we will. {^Excunli 

Laer. I thank. you; keep the door., 
O thou vile King, give rae my father.. 

'^een. Calmly, good Laertes. 

Laer. That drop of blood that's Calm, proclaims, 
me baflard ; 
Cries cuckold to my father ; brands the harlot 
Even here, between the chaftc and uniknirchfid brow 
Of my true mother. 

(tf») The ratifiers and props of every word;] The wliolc te* 
nouT of the context is fumcicnt to (hew, that this U a mi(^ 
taken reading. What can antiquity and cu(tom, being 
the props of wordSy have to do with the bufinefs in handl 
or what idea, is conveyed h^ it ? Certainly, the Poet 
wrote ; 

Theratific:rs and props of every tuard. 
The mclTengcr is complaining that the riotoushead had over- 
borne the King's officers; and then fubjoins, that antiquity 
and cuftom were forgot, which were the ratifiers and propf 
of every u'tf*"^, i. e. of every one of thofcfccurities that nature 
and law place about the pcrfon of aking. All this is rati- 
tonal' and coafequcntial. Mr ff^ar burton. 
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King. What is the caufe, Laertes, 
That thy rebelJion looks fo giant-Uke ? 
Let hrm go, Gertrude ; do not fear our perfoa : 
There's fuch divmity doth hedge a Kmg, 
That treafon can but peep to what it would, 
Afls little of its will. Tell me, Laertes, 
Why are you thus incenfcd? Let him go, Gertrude^ 
Speak, man. » 

Laer. Where is my father? 

King, Dead. 

^leen. .But not by him. 

King. Let him demand his fill. 

Laer^ How came he dead? lil not be juggled with t 
(6i) To hell, allegiance ! vows to the blackelt 

devil ! 
Confcience and grace, to the profoundeft pit ! 
I dare damnation ; to this point T ftand, 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come, what comes ; only I'll be revenged 
Moft thoroughly for my father. 

King. Who ftall ftay you ? 

Laer. My will, not all the world ;^ 

(tf!) To belt, dllej(iance! vows, U the hlacieft devil Q Laertes 
Is a good chara6tcr, but he is herein adtual' rebellion. Lcftv 
therefore, this charaiEtcr fhould fcem to (andiify rebellion, 
i4iflcad nf putting into his mouth a reafonablc defence of his 
proceedings, fuch as the right the fubjecSt has of fliaking otT 
oppreOioQ, the ufurpation, and the tyranny of the King, &c, 
Shakefpcare gives him nothing but abfurd and blarpbcinnus 
fentiments, (uch as tend only to inipirc the audience with 
horror at the adlion. This condu<5t is exceeding nice. 
Where, in. his plays, a circumflance of rebellion is founded 
on hiftory, or the agents of it infamous in their characSlcrs, 
there was no danger in the reprefi ntation ; but, as here, 
where the circumO^^nce is fi<Stitious, a&d rlie agent honours 
able, he could not be too cautious ; for the jealoufy of the 
two reigns he wrote in, would, not difpenfc with Icfs cxacb- 
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And for my means. 111 hufband them £0 well. 
They ftiall go far with little, 

Kiu^, Good Laertes, 
If you delire to kuow tlie certainty 
Of your dear father, is't writ in your revenge, 
That fweep-ftake you will draw both friend and 
Winner and lofer ? [foe, 

Laer, None but his enemies. 

Khig. Will you know them then ? 

Latfr. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope my 
Andy like the kind life-rendering pelican, £arms, 
Repaft them with my blood. 

King. Why, now you ipeak 
Like a good chi4d, and a true gentleman. 
That 1 am guiltlefs of your father's death. 
And am raoft feniible in grief for it, 
It ihall as level to your judgment pierce. 
As day does to your eye. 
£.^ nol/f *wilhin.'\ " Let her come in." 

Laer, How now, what noife is that ? 

Enter o p h e l ia-, fantajlically drejfed *witb Jlrdius 
and Jlo*wers» 

O heat, dry up my brains ! tears, feven times fait. 

Burn o^t the fenfe and virtue of mine eye I 

By Heaven, thy madnefs (hall be paid with weight, 

'Till our fcale turn the beam. O rofe of May 1 

Dear maid, kind iifter, fweet Ophelia i 

O heavens, is*t poflible a young maid*s wits 

Should be as mortal as an old man*s life ? 

Nature is fine in love; and, where 'tis fine, (62) 

{6%) Nature is fine in love;] MrPopcfccms puzzled at this 
pafiage, and therefore in boUi bi^ editions fubjoins thi«~con'* 
jcdlurc. Perhaps, fays he, 

Nature is fire in love, and where 'tis fire, / 

It fends fome precious incth/e of itfeif 
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it fends ibme prepoi^s inftaace of itfelf 
ilftcr the thing it loves. 

Ophn ** They bore him bai-e-faced on the biei% 
** And on his grave rain'd many a tear; 
" Fare ye well, my dove!" 

itf<f/». Hadft thou thy Mcits, and didft .perfuadc 
It could not move thus. [revenge, 

Oph, You muft fing, down a-down, and you call 
him a-down-a. O how the wheel becomes it ! it 
i« tke falfe fteward that ftole his nialla:'s.daughter. 

After the thing it loves. 
I own, this conjecture to mc impiarts no fatisfa<£bory idea. 
Nature is fuppoftd to be the fire, and to furnifli the incenfc 
*loo ; had love been fuppofcd the fire, and nature fent out ihc 
incenie, \ fliould more readily have been reconciled to the icn- 
'timent. But no-change, ici-niy opinion, is nccefiary to the text; 
I'conccive that this might be the Poet's meaning: ** In the 
pnllion of love, nature htcomcs more oquffite of fcnfation; 
ifi more delicate and refined; that is, natural alTciSlion, raif^ 
cd and fublimed into a love palTion, becomes more inflamed 
and inicnfe than ufual : and where it is fo, as people in love 
genei«lly fend what they haveofmoft valuable after their lo- 
vers; fopoor Ophelia has i^nt her moft precious fenfes after 
the ohjeifl of her inflamed afTlctions." If I miftake not, our 
P<TCt has played wjth this thought, of the poxVers being re- 
fined by this palHon, in feveral other of his plays. His 
clown, in A% You Like it^ Teems fcnfibleof this refinement ; but, 
talki-ng in his own way, interprets it a fort of frantrvnefs. 

We, that are true lovers, rim into ftrange capers; but 
as all is mortal in nature, fo is all nature in love mortal in 
folly. 

Again, in Troilai ^niCreffida y the latter cxprefTcsJicrfclf con- 
cerning grief exactly as Laertes does here of nature : . 

The grief is jUe, full, perfect, that I tafte; 

And in its fcnCe is no Icfs (Irong than that 

Which caufeth it. 
But lago, in Othello^ delivers himfcif much tnorc directly to 
the purpofe of the fentimcnt here before us : 

Come hither, if thou beeft valiant; as they fay, baf^ 
jnen, being in love, have then a nobility \n their naturei^moxt 
tlian is native to them. 

Z 
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'Laer. This nothing's more than matter. 

OpL 'I%er«*s rofeonary, that^s for remembrance^ 
^jray, iove, rcmetnber; and there's paQ(ies> that's for 
tboughts^ , 

Laer. A document in madnefs, thoughts and rc- 
'tnembran^e' fitted. 

Oph. There's fennel for yon, and •cotumboiies \ 
"there's rue for you, and here-* ftwne for me. W^ 
may cail it horb of gtaK^e o* Sundays: yon may 
wear yo«r rue with a differeaoc. There's a daify^j 
I would give you fome viol«ts> 'but they withered 
-ftll wlien my father died; they fay be made a good 
end; .; .-i . . - '- • . * 

** f of nbfwiiiy ^vfcet Robin^ is,^ my j<5y." 

labr. Tho^gbl, aiid a83(i<5tio<ii f)ftffion, hcU itfeir> 
She turms tt> w^up, and .•to pi'^ttipefs. 

ipL *♦ And Mrill be not cpmc again f - 
" And win he not dome again ? 
" No, po, lie is dead, jo to thy d^^di'.ib^d, 
** He never will dome again." "*' 

" His beard j^fti wljite a$ /now, 
" All flaxen was his pole : 
" He is gone J he is;gone,and we caft awar fiaottC) 
" Gramercy on his foiil !" . ' 

4^n<l of aU Chriftiaa fouls 4 God Vw'ye. 

[^x/jr Opbcria. 

Laer. Do yoti fee this, you Gods ! 

King. Laertes,! mull commune with your grief. 
Or you deny tne right: go but i-part. 
Make choice of wh<5m your wii^l ifiriends you will. 
And they (ball hear and judge 'twist you and me; 
Jf by direiSi or by collateral hand 
They find us toi*ched>' we will our kingdom :giye, 
* Our crown, our life, and all t^iit W^ call ours. 

Vol. XII. M 
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To you in famfaftion* But if not, . 

Be yctt content td letKi your patience to us ; 

And we Ikall jointly labour vritil your foul, 

*ro give it due content. 

- Lai^, Let thU be fo. 

His means of death, his obfcure faneral. 

No trophy, ^word, nor hatclmient o'er his bones, 

Ko nobli9 me; nor fermal oftenution, 

Or t© be he»idy as ^twere froiu hieaTcn tcr earth, 

Tlvat I moft call't 4n ^qtieftioo* 

it%/ So ycitt AaJl^ 
Jknd^ wh4i^ ^ <)f ence It, kt tidr great ox ^fidL 
I pray you, jgo with me. . lExeimt^ 

Snter »*o*At<i<>, ^t;lri i#? AwetfckiA. : 

j^F/ What ore diey Ati^ tri^tdd ^pteak whit i^e? 

Serv. Saik>^> Silrj ^ey fay-thtey have letters 
for you. 

Horn Let them come In." '," 
I do not know from what part of th^e world 
I Itould be gPeetcd> if not frpi^^jLori ^ijamkt. 

Enttr Sailors; 

SaiL God blefs you, Sir. 

Hor, Let him blcfs thee too. 

Sail. He (hall. Sir, an!t pleafe him. — There's a 
letter for you. Sir : it comes from th' ambail^dor 
l^at ^as bound for England, if your name be Ho- 
ratio, as I am kt td know it is. 

Horatio reaJs the Letter. 

^« Horatio, when thou ftialt have overfooked this, 
** give thefe fellows (bme means to the King: they 
« have letters for him. Ere^e Were two days old 
'^ atfeai'a pirateof Very Warlike ^ppomtment gave 
^« us chace. finding ourftlves too 'fl^w of fail. 
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** we put on a compcliod valour, and in the grsppl^ 
** I boarded them : on the inftant they got clear of 
** our fhip, fo I alone became their priibnen They. 
*< have dealt with me like thteres of mercy | but 
** they knew what they did : I aox to do a good 
*' turn for them* Let the King have t^ letters I 
** have ient, and repair thoQ to me wkh at much 
** hade as thou wouid<^ fly death, I have words 
*' to fpeak in thy ear» ^ill make thee dumb ; yet 
«* are they much too li^ht for the m^ter. Theic 
" good fellows will brmg thee whew X am. Ro- 
*• fincrantz and Guildetmem hold thrcir eourfe for 
*« England. . Of them I have much to teU thef^ 
«* f arewel. 

*< He that thou knoweil thine, 

•* Hamhtr 

Come, I wtil make yoH way for theie your lectert) 
And do't the fpeedier, that you may^lrelt me- ^ 
To him from whom you brought tbem. ' l^xeuni. 

Enter King, and laertes. 

King. Now mufl your confcience my ao<|Qktaoct 

feal. 
And you mufl: pot me in your heart for friend ; 
Sith you have heard, and widi a knowing ear^- 
That he, which hath your noble father {lain* 
Purfued my life. 

Laer. \t well appears. Bdt tell me> 
Why you proceeded not againft thefe feats. 
So crimeful and fo capital in nature^ 
As by your fafety, wifdom, all things elfe, 
You mainly were ftirred up? 

King. Two fpecial rea^s, 
Which may to you perhaps feem much tm^ewed, 
A»d yet to me are ilrong. The Queen his mother 
M 2 
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Uves alrnoft by bis. looks ; and for myfeJf, 
(My vii'tufi or ipy plagjie;, be't eithtr. wbich)^ 
She's fo x:onjun<5J:ive«to my liie and foul^ 
I'bat ^ tbe ftar m^vcs ax>.ti hut; ia bis fpbere, 
I could upt buti by Jieic. Tik^ other motive. 
Why to flkpiiblic coujU I might not go. 
Is th€ great loye the igencr^l. gender bear him; 
Who dippitig all his fit^ts in their affediun, 
Wo^ld, ijkerthe fpringthat turneth woud.to ftone,-. 
Convert his gjrves ta graces. So that my aiTOWS. 
Top fligjbily tipc4ifir«4-£op-^4ew4-a^wiiid^.. 
Would bav,e V€ver|:ed to my bow ag;iun, 
And not where I had, airn?4 theai.j > ■ 

Laer, And fo have I a. noble father lx)ft, 
A fifler driven. into dcfperato term?, 
Whofe worth, if praifes may eo ba^k again, , 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
F;Or her perie^ions;^-*Bvit' ray reveage wiH come. ' ; 

Kifig-^ Bi^ak not j^ur feeps for that ;. you mnft 
not.thiak. . ' 

That we are made of ftufF fo flat and dull. 
That we can let our beard be fhook with danger,. 
And think it paftime. You (balLlbon Jiear more, 
I loved your father, and we love ourfelf, 
And that I hope will^ teach you to imagia cv *- • 
How now, what news ? 

Etifffr a Meflenger. 

Mff. Letters,. trjy Lord, from Hamlet. . 
Thefe tQ your Majefty : this to the Queen. 

King, From Hamlet ? who brought them ? 

Mef. Sailors, my Lord, they fay ; 1 fawthem not;: 
They were giv^n me by Claudio, he received therai^ 

Kif^g. Laertes, you (hail heai: them: leave us^ 
. all [^F^xit Meffengeri 
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" High and mighty, you fhafl know, I am fci 
** naked on youv kingdom. To-morrow fliali ( 
*' beg lcaT(i to fee your kingly eyes. When I (halt 
** (firft alkine your pardon thereunto), recount the 
" occafion of my fudden return. 

What (honld this mean ? arc all the red cotne backf 
Or is it fome abufc — -and no fuch thing? 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

King, *Tis Hamlet s chara^^. 
Naked ; and in a poftftript here, he fays 
Alone : can you advtfe me ? 

Laer, i*m luft hi |t, my Lord ; bat 1« him co«e> 
It warms the very ficknefs hi my heart, 
That r (hall live, and tell him to his teeth. 
Thus diddeft thou. 

King* If it be fo, Laertef, 
A» how fhould it be fo? — -how otherwife ?—— 
Will you be ruled by me ? 

Laer, Ay, fo you*H not o'cr-rule me to a pcacr. 

King. To thine own peace I f he be now returned. 
As liking not his voyage, and that he means * 

No more to undertake it ; I will work him 
To an exploit now ripe in my device. 
Under the which he ftaH ntit chitfe but fallr 
And for his death no wind of blame (hall breathe; 
But even his mother ihiiU uncharge the pratfllce. 
And call it accident. 

Laer. I will be ruled^ 
The rather if y6u' could deviie it ib, {65) 

* (^3> Tit tatter' fy^ij^ tHTd dfvifi il fiy 
That I mhht he the runrumcnt. 
King. It faih right :] The Fatter v€rfe h (Kghtly fnnime# 
in the meafurc, and, I appT-ibei»^v w?th«uf rt-afon. This 
paflaj^e is in neither of the iniprdllooe itt 6^ "b^ iha* 

M 3 
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That I might be the prgan. 

A/>^. It fails right: 
You hiive been talked of fmce your trr.-vel much> 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a qi.ality 
Wherein they fay you (hlne; your fum of parts 
Did npt together pluck fuch envy from him, 
As did that one, and that in my regard' 
Of the un worthieft flege. 

Laer. What part k tbat,^.my Lord ? 

King. A very feather in the cap of youth,- 
Yet needful too; for youth.no leis becomes . 
The light and carelefs livery that it wears, 
Than fettled age his fables^and l^is weqds 
Importing health and gravenefs.— --Two months 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy ; [ fincei' 

Vyq {een myfelfj.and ferved againft the French, 
And they can well on horfeback; but this gallant; 
Had witchcraft in*t, he- grew unto his- feat ; 
And to foch wondrous doing brought his horfc. 
As hb had beei: incorpfedand demy.-natured 
"With the brave beaft ;fQ far he topped my thought. 
That I in forgery of fhap«es and tricks 
Come fhort of what he did- 

L^er. A Normaa was't ? 

JCing* A Norman. 

Laer. Upon my life, Lamond. 

jST/ATf • The very fame; 

pUycrs; and the two elder Quartos read, as I have reform* 
cd the text ;. • * 

That I might be the organ. 
And it is a word which our Amhoc chufes to lUe in othcf 
places. So before, in this play : 

For murder; though it have no tongue, wiH fpcak < 

With moft miraculous organ. 
•So, in Meafnre fr \6eafiire ; 

And given -his. dcputatioE all the organf 

Of 09? ovm pov^. , . 
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. Laer, I know him well ; he is the brooch, inJcwd, 
Aui gem. of all the nation. 

King. He. madv^ confcfllon of you. 
And gave you ilich a mallerly report, 
For art and.eTccrcifc in your defence. 
And for your rapier moft efpeciaJ,. 
That he cried out, 'twould be a fight indeed. 
If one could match you.. (64) The fcrimers of 

their nation, 
He Twoi^ had neither motion, guard, nor eye, > 
If you oppofed 'em — Sir, this report of his 
Did fiamlet fo envenom with his envy. 
That he could nothing do, but wilh and beg 
Your fudden coming o'er to play with him. 
Now but of this 

Laer. What out of this, my Lord ? 

King, Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Gr are. you like the painting of a forrow, 
A face without a^ hean ? 

Laer, Why aik' you this ? 

King* Not that I think you did not !ovc yo^r 
But that I know, !ove is begun by time; f father. 
And that I'fec in paiTages of proof, 
Time qualifies the i'park and fire of it; 

(54) ■ T he fcrimers of iheif naticn^ 
' kcfwcrtf had ncthtr ytytion^ <^uard^ nor eye', 

Jf you opp'fcd th^<fi.'] This likcwifc is a pafTagc (rnittrd 
iD the Folios; the reducing the play to ^ reafoDab'c length 
vras the moiive of fo many calVrations. Some ef the modern 
Quartos have in the room of. /rimers fuhftitutcd fen: en \ 
which is but a.glofs of tlip more ohfoFclc word. Scriftur is 
properly a gladiator, feocer ; from which wc havfc derived 
our word , Jk/rmijh. The fcience o7 defence was by the Dutch 
ikWtd jchcrm; by the Italians^ /c^tWrna and fir'inia'i and. by 
the French efrime \ as the Anglo-Sa-xons of old uredto Vail ' 
a fencer or rwordfitian /Ir/m^r^", which (the h bei^ left out*, 
■ and aimctaiheli^ made in the letters Qt the laft Syllable) ii 
the Very term*iifcdf by' our Author. " / 
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There lives within the very flume of lore 
A kind of wick, or fhufF, that will abtite it, 
And nothing is at a like goodncfs fHll ; 
For goodnels, growing to a pleurify, (65) 
Dies in his own too much; what we would doj 
We fhould do when we ^^^ould; for this tvou/d 

changes. 
And hath abatements and delays as maity 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents ; 
And then th\sJI?oa/d is like a fpendthrift figh. 
That harts by eiifing. But to th' quick o' th' ulcer* t 
Hamlet comes back ; what would you undertake 

(65) For gooJkefiy frrs-wln;^ to is pleurify. 

Dies in hn own too w»rA;] Mr W«rbiirtoo ikgacfonflf' 
obferved to me, that this is nonicofc, and untrue in ivuSk ; 
and therefore thinks, that Shakefpeare mud have wrot4;; 

For goodnefs, growing to a plethoric Sec. 
For the pUunfy is an niflammation of the mtmlM-an* whicl^ 
covers the whole thorax, and is generally ecraiioD«d by 9 
ftagnatioB of the blood; bat ak^/^fW/i is^ when the ve^cls- 
are fuller •f humours than is agreeable to a natural Oate/ 
or health; and tot) great a folncfs and fjoridncrsof thehhxHl 
arc frequently the raaies of fudden death. Rot 1 h%vt nt< 
diOurbcd the text, bcraufe 'trs poffiWeour Author himielf 
might be out in his phyfics ; and I have the more reafon «d 
fiirpe<5l It, becaufe Ikaunvmt and f letcbcr kare twice coai>- 
mitted the fclf-fame blunder t 

You are too infnlent ; 

And thofc too many cxceUcncies, that feed 

Your pride, tjirn to a pUurih, andkil} 

That which iboutdnourifli vireue. Cnjiam cf the Country^ 
So, again ; 

■ Thou ^and decider 

Of dufty anfl old ti^W?, that hcaleft with Blboif 

The earth when it is fick, and curefl the worl^ 

O* th' pieuriiy of people. Tvff. fslublc Kin/mtn^ 

If I may guefi^ at the accident which ra»fird ihefrn JftakCr 
if fecms thia ; they did Bot coniider that />/f»r;/j> was de- 
rived from 0ieurn\ but the declination ol phs^ pluris, croiTe^ 
their thoughts, and fo t he y naturally fuypoM the dlllcinpcy 
toarife from iome Aiperfl'uity. 
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ToHicw yourfdf your father's fon indeed 
Mere than in words ? 

Laer, 'To cut his throat i* th* chuTch- [ri^ e,. 

Kitig. No place, indeed, Ihculd murder fan«fhia- 
Revenge (Lould have no bounds; but good Laerres> 
Will you do this? keep clofe within your chamber; 
Hamlet returned, fliall know you are come home ;. 
We'll put on thofe (hall praifc your excellence, 
And fet a^ double varniih on the fame [gcther,. 

The Frenchman gave you ; bring you, in fine^ to* 
And waggr oa your heads. He bedng. rcmifs,. 
Moft generous, and free from all contriving,. 
Will not perufe the foils ; fo that with eale» 
Or with a little fliu^ng you may chufe . 
A fword unbared, and m a pais of pra<9icc. 
Requite him for your father, 

Laer. \ will do't ;, 
And for the purpofe V\\ anoint my fwoi d ?: 
i bought' an undlioU of a mountebank. 
So niortai^ that but dip a knife in it. 
Where il draws, blood, no cataplafm fo rare,. 
Colleded from all fimples that have virtue 
Under the moon, c^m fave the thing from death 
That is but fcratched withal ; Fll touch my point 
With this contagion, that if L gall him flightly. 
It may be death, 

Kh/g» Let*s farther think of this; 
Weigh what convenience both of time and means- 
May fit us to our fhape. If this Ihould fail. 
And that our drift look through our bad perform- 
ance, 
'Twere better not aflkyed ; therefore this proje<ft 
jSbould have, a back, or fecond, that might hold. 
If this (hould blaft in .proof.— Sofi, let me fee — — 
We'll make a folemn wager on your cunnings \^ 
I ha't— ^-wheA in your motion you ju*€ hot, 
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( As make your bouts more violent to that end,) 
And that he calls for drink. Til have prcpar*d him 
A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but lipping^ 
If he by chance efcapc your venomed tuck. 
Our purpofe may hold thei«. 

Enter Queen. 

How now, fwect Queen ? 

^een. One woe doth tread upon another's heef. 
So faft they follow: your (ifter^s drowned, Laerte&» 

Lacr* Prowned ! oh wh^e i 

^een. There is a willow grows afiant a brook. 
That (hews his hoar leaves in the glaffy dream : 
There with fantaftic garlands did ihe come, 
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daifies, and long purples^ 
(That liberal fhepherds give a groffer name. 
But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call 

them ;) 
There on the pendant boughs, her coronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious ftiver broke ; 
When down her widow trophies and herfelf 
Fell in the weeping brook ; her cloaths fpread wide. 
And mermaid-like, a while they bore her up ; 
Which tinae fhe chaunted fnatches of old times. 
As one incapable of her own diftrefs ; 
Or like a creature native, and endued 
Unto that element ; but long it could not be, 
Ti!l that her garments heavy with their drink. 
Pulled the poor wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 

Laer. Alas then, fhe is drowned ! 

^een. Drowned, drowned. 

Laer, Too much of water haft thou, poor Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my tears : but yet 
It is our ti:ick ; Nature her cuftom holds. 
Let Shame fajr what it willj when thefe arc gone. 
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TTic woman will be out t adieu, my Lord ! 
I have a fjpeech of fire^ that fatn would blaze, 
But that this folly drowns it. [£*x//. 

King^ Follow, Gertrude : 
How much had I to do to calm his rage ! 
Now fear I, this will give it llart again j 
Therefore let's follow. ^Exeunt. 

A C T V. 

Scene, A Church* 
Enter two Clowns, nxfiti Spades and Mattocks, 



1 CLOWN. 



I 



S flie to be buried in Chriftian burial, that wil- 
fully fecks her own falvation I 
2 Cloivn, I teil thee flie is, therefore make her 

^ave ftraight; the crowner hath fate on her, and 

finds it Chriftian burial. 

1 Cloivn, How can that be, unlefs flie drowned 
lierfelf in her own defence ? 

2 Clonun* Why, 'tis found fo. 

1 Cle^n. It muft \it fe offendendo^ it cannot be 
i^i^. For here lyes the point ; if I drown myfelf 
fittingly, it argues an adt ; and an aft hath three 
Jjranches ; it is to acl^, to do, and to perform; argal^ 
Ihe drowned herfelf wittingly. 

2 CUwn, Nay, but hear you, goodman Delver. 
I Clown, Give me leave : here lyes the water, 

good : here ftands the man, good : if the man go 
to this water, and drown himfelf, it is, will he, nili 
he, he goes; mark you that: but if the water come 
*o him, and drown him, he drowns not himfelf. 
Jrgaly he that is not guilty of his o^ro, death, 
fhoricns npt his own life. " 
"1 
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2 C/oKom But is tihis law? 

1 Ch'wn. Ay, marry i»*t, crotvner's qiwft'kw*' 

2 Clotxm, Will yon ha* the truth on't? if this Kai 
tiot been a gentlewamaji, (he fhoukl have been bu* 
ried -out of ChriftiaH burial. 

1 CloivH. WJiy, there thou fayeft. A'Sid the 
more pity, that great folk Hiould have coHHtenance 
in this world to drown or hang thenafeh'es, more 
tlian oth^ Chriftians. (6i&) Conie, my ipade ; 
there is no ancient gentlemen but gardei>ers, dit* 
chers, and grave-makers ; they hold up Adam's 
^rofeflion. 

2 Clown. Was he a gentleman ? 

1 C/onvn. He was the firft that ^ver bcM*e arras, 

2 Clown. Why, he had none. 

I, Clown, What, art a heathen ? how doll thou 
tmderftand the Scripture? the Scripture fays, Adai 
digged ; could he dig without arms? I'll put ano* 
ther qneflion to thee ; if thou anfwerdl me not to 
the purpofe, confels diyfeif- 

2 Clown. Go to. 

I Clown. What is he thart builds ftronger than 
either the raafon, the Ihip-wright, or the carpenter? 

^(55) — vnr:re thui other Chrin'tans.] AH the oM books 

read, as Doc5>or Thirlby accurately obfVrvcs toxne, their even 
chnj'cn^ i. e- their fellow chiiftians This was the langttage 
*of thofe dap, when we retained a goodiX>rtion of thctdioni 
■ received from onr Saxon linccllors. £w>/tf Virj/?^/;.] Fralcr in 
Chrifto, Saxoinkum ; gued male intdVirenies^'^^cn "chriftian pro^ 
fcrv*itx atqui rtdediiur Alt vratioae Hi'nrlci VlW. 4^ patlaweM'* 
turn An ri'gn. 37. Sed tcHc.in L. L, Ktioua^cK cpnftfl*. ta. 36. 
fratrem lunm^ quod An^li dUunt rmm cbirjhn, Spdnian in hil 
plofTary. TheDo<5kor ihinkji thlsJearned aiuiquary miflakcn^ 
in making et/en a corruption of emne; for that even of ofen 
and emi.e are Saxon words of the 'feme import and fignifi^ 
cation, I'll fuhjoin, in confirmation of the Dolor's opinion^ 
what Somnei' fays upon tl^is head, OpcjMi, Mquus, xqualiij par^ 
ju/ius,€\'cn equal, alike, &(;. Emne^Mquui, ji^JfufyaqnnVts^far^ 
even, juft, equal. iLmnt fcoUfe-^ ton^n^ului^ a fdiool felkjw; 
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2 C^<mn. The eaUows-maker; for that frame 
outlives a thou fand tenants. 

r Cionvn. I like thy wit well, in good faith ; the 
gallows does well ; but how docs it well ? it does 
well to thofe that do ill: now thou doft ill, to fay 
the gallows is built ftronger than the church; 
argali the gallows may do well to thee. To'c 
again, cume. 

2 Clo'wn. Who builds ftronger than a mafon, a 
fliip-wright, or a carpenter ? 

1 Cio<wn, Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 

2 Clonvn. Marry, now I can telL 

1 Cloixm. To*t. 

2 Cli>*wn* Mafs, I cannot tell, 

- Enter hamlet and horatio at a diftance^ 

I Clo^n, Cudgel thy brains no more about it ; 
for your dull afs will not mend his pace with beat- 
ing; and when you are afked this queftion next, 
fay, a gravemaker. The boufes he makes laft till 
dooms- day : go, get thee to Yaughan, and fetch 
me a ftoup of liquor. \_Exit 2 Clovvn. 

£^tf digs andjftngsJ^ 

^« In youth when I did love,, did love, (67) 

" Methought it was very fweet ; 
** To contradl, oh, the time for, a, my behove, 

«* Oh, metliought, there was nothing meet.** 

Ham» Has this fellow no feeling of his bufmefs, 
that he fmgs at grave-making ? 

L. ' 

(67) layoutby vthtn I dtdlovct Jtc] The three ftanzas.fung 
here by the grave-digger, are extra<Sted, with a flight varia- 
tion, from a little poem called The Aged Lover renounceth Lovei 
written by Henry Howard Bar! of Surrey, who f!onri{hed in 
the reign of King Henry VUI. and who was beheaded la 
1547, on a (trained acca^tion of treafon. 

Vol- XII. N 
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Hor. Cuftom hath made it to him a property of 
eafinefs. 

. Ham. 'Tis even fo; the hand of little employment 
hath the daintier fenie. 

Clown Jtfjgs, 

y But age with his ftealing fteps 

" Hath clawed me in his clutch : 
** And hath fliipped me into the land/ 

•* As if I had never been fuch." 

Ham, That fkull had a tongue in it, and could 
fmg once ; how the knave jowles it to the ground, 
as if it were Cain's jaw-bone that did the firft mur- 
der 1 this might be the pate of a politician, which 
this afs o'er-offices; one that w^ould circumvent 
God, might it not ? 

Hor, It might, my Lord. 

Ham, Or of a courtier, which could fay, * Good 
♦ morrow, fweet Lord;^ow doft thou, good Lord?" 
this might be my Lord Such-a-one, that praifed 
my Lord Such-a-one*s horfe, when he meant tp 
beg it ; might it not ? 

Hor, Ay, my Lord. 

Ham, Why, even fo : and now my Lady Worm's 
chaplefs, and knocked about the mazzard with a 
fexton's fpade. Here's a fine revolution, if we had 
the trick to fee't. Did thefe bones ceft no more 
the breeding, but to play at loggats with them ? 
mine ake to think on't. (68) 

(68) f>U theft hones coft no more the hreeding^ hut to phii at 
loggtrs luUh them?'] I have rcftored, from the old copies, 
ihc true word, loggats* We meet with it again in Ben Jobn* 
Jon ; ^ ' 

Now are they tofHog of his legs and arms 

Like loggats at a pear-tree. A Tale of a Tuh. 
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Clown Jiffgf. 

" A pick-axe and a fpade, a fpade, 

•• For,— and a Ihrouding Iheet 1 
** * O, a pit of clay for to be made 

" For fuch a gueft is meet," 

Ham. There's anotlier : why may oot that ho 
the fc nil of a lawyer ? where be his quiddits now ? 
his quillets, his cafes, his tenures, and his tricks I 
why does he fuffer tliis rude kuave now to knock 
him about tlie fconce with a dirty fhovcl, and will 
not tell him of his a^flion of battery ? ham, this 
fellow might be in's time a great buyer of land, 
with his uatutes, his recognizances, his fines, his 
double vouchers, his recoveries. Is this the fine of 
his fines, and the recovery of his recoveries, to have 
his fine pate full of fine dirt ? will his vouchers 
vouch him no more of his purchafes, and double 
ones too, than the length and breadth of a pair of 
indentures ? the very conveyances of his lands will 
hardly ly in this box ; and muft the inheritor him- 
felf have no more? ha? 

If or. Not a jot more, my Lord. 

Ham. Is not parchment made of Hieep-fkins ? 

Nor. Ay, my Lord, and calve-fkins too. 

Ham. l^hey> are fheep and calves that feek out 
aflurance in that. I will fpeak to this fellow : 
Whofe grave's this, firrah ? 

Clown. Mine, Sir— — 

" O, a pit of clay for to be made 
" For fuch a gueft is meet." 

What fort of fport this was, T confcfs, I do not kno^; but 
.1 fiod it in the h'fl of unlawful games, prohibited hy adiitut* 
13 Hcary Vill. cap *x. fcA. i<5. 

N % 
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Ham 1 think it be thine indeed, for thou lyeft 
In*t. 

Cloiun* You ly out on't. Sir, and therefore it is 
not yours; for my part, I do not ly in't, yet it 
is mine* . ' 

Ham. Thou doft lie in't, to be in't, and fay, 'tis 
thine : 'tis for the dead, not for the quick, there- 
fore thou lyeft. 

Clonan, 'Tis a quick lie, Sir, 'twill away agaitt 
from me to you. 

Havu What man doft thou dig it for? 

CJfi'wn. For no man, Sir. 
• Ham, What woman then ? 
' Cioiun. For none neither. 

Ham. Who's to be buried in't? 

Clvwn. One that was a woman, Sir; but, reft 
her foul, ftie's dead. 

Ham. How abfolute the knave is ! we muft fpeak 
by the caidr, or equivocation will undo us. By the 
Lord, Horatio, thefe three years I have taken note 
of it, the age is grown fo picked, that the toe of 
the peafant comes i<:i near the heel of our courtier, 
that he galls his kibe. How long haft thou been a 
grave-maker ? 

Ham. Of all tlie days i' th' year, I came to't 
that day that our laft King Hamlet o'ercame For* 
tinbras. 

'Ham. How long is that (ince I 

Cloixin. Cannot you tell tliat ? every fool can tell 
that : it was that very day that young Hamlet 
was born, he that was mad, and fent into Eng- 
land. 

Ham. Ay, marry, why was he fent into England? 

Clovjn. Why, bccaufe he was mad ; he Ihall re- 
cover his wits there; or, if he do not, it's no great 
matter there. 
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HatH. Why? 

Cionvn. 'Twill not be fcen in him j there the xSAn 
are as mad as he. 

Ham. H(>w came he mad ? 

C/onvft^ Very ftrangly, they fay* 

If am. How ftrangely? 

Clo^n, *Faithj e*en with loiing his wits. 

Ham, Upon what ground ? 

Clo*wn^ Why, here, in Denmark. I have been 
fexton here, man and boy, thirty years. 

Ham, How long will a man ly i' th' earth ere he 
rot? 

f Cio<wn, rfaith, if he be not rotten before he die, 
(as we have many pocky corfes no w-a-duys, that will 
icarce hold the laying in) he will laft you fome 
eight year, or nine year; a tanner will laft you 
nine years. 

Ham, Why he more than another ? 

Clo^vn, Why, Sir, his hide is fo tanned with his 
trade, that he will keep out water a great while : 
and your water is a fore decayer of your whore - 
fon dead body. Here's a fcuU now has lain in the 
earth three and twenty years. 

Ham, Whofe was it ? 

Clomin. A whorcfon mad fellow's it was ; whofe 
do you think it was ? 

Ham, Nay, 1 know not. 

Clonun, A peftilence on him for a mad rogue ! he 
poured a flaorgon of Rhenilh on my head once. 
This fame fcull, Sir, was Yorick'^ fcull, the King's 
jefter. 

Ham, This ? 

Clonun. Even that. 

Ham, Alas; poor Yorick ! I knew him, Horatio, 
a fellow of infinite jeft ; of moft exquifite fancy : he 
hath borne me on his back a thoufand times : and 
N 3 
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now how abhorred in my iTnagfnation it is f my 
gorge Tifcs at it. Here hung tlK)fe lips that I have 
killed I know not how oft. Where be your gibes now? 
your gambols ? your follgs ? your flaihes of merrt- 
ment, that were wont to fet the taWe in a roar? 
not one now to mock your own grinning ? quite 
chap-fallen ! now get you to my Lady's chamber, 
and tell her, let her paint an inch thick, to thia 
£ivour (he muft come; make her laugh at that—* 
Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell me one thing. 

Hor. What's that, ray Lord ? 

Ham. Doft thou think Alexander hooked o' this- 
fafhion i' th' earth \ 

Hor. Even fo. 

Ham* And fmelt fo, puh ? \SmeUing to the SeulL 

Hor. Even fo, my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe ufes we may return, Hora- 
tio ! why may not imagination trace the noble 
dull of Alexander, 'till he find it flopping a bung- 
hole ? 

Hor^ Twere to confider too curioufly to con* 
£der fo. 

Ham. No, *faith, not a jot : but to foUow him 
thither with modefty enough, and likelihood to 
lead it ; as thus : Alexander died, Alexander was 
buried, Alexander retumeth todufl; the duft is 
earth ; of earth we make loam : and why of that 
loam, whereto he wa& converted, might they not 
flop a beer-barrel \ 

Imperial Csefar, dead and turned to clay. 

Might flop a hole to keep the wind away : 

Ohjthat that earth, which kept the worW in awe. 

Should patch a wall, t' expel the winter's flaw \ 

But foft ! but foft, awhile— hers comes tlw King, 



PRINCE OF DENMARK. fjf 

Enter King, Queen, laertes, and a Coffin y *witb 
Lords, and Prkfts, attendant. 

The Queen, the Courtiers. What is £hat they foW 

low, 
And with fuch maimed rites? this doth betoken 
The corfe they follow did witli dcfpcrate hand 
Foredo its own life ; *twas of feme eflate. 
Couch we awhile, and mark. 
. Laer, What ceremony elfc ? 
Ham, That is Laertes, a moft noble youth 5 

mark 

Laer. What ceremony elfe ? 
Pricji. Her obfequieshave been fo far enlarged 
As we have warranty ; her death was doubtful \ 
And but that great command o'erfways the order. 
She fhould in ground unfanftificd have lodged 
Till the lad trump. For charitable prayers. 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, ihould be thrown on her; 
Yet hej-e (he is allowed her virgin rites, 
Her maiden ftrewments, and llie bringing home 
or bell and burial. 

Laer, Mnft no more be done ? 
Priefi, No more be done ! 
We ihould profane the fervice of the dead 
To fing a requiem^ and fuch reft to her 
As to peace-parted fouls. 

L^er. Lay her i* th' the earth ; 
And from her fair and unpolluted flefh 
M^y violets fpring ! I tell thee, churlifh prieft, 
A miniftring angel (hall my fifter be. 
When thou lyeft howling. 
' Haf?i. What, the fair Ophelia ? 

^eeij. Sweets to the fweet, farewel ! 
1 hoped thou fliouldll have been my Hamlet's wife; 
I thought thy bride-bed to have decked, fwect maid. 
And not have ftrewed thy grave. 
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Laer> O treble wo€ 
Fall ten times treble on that curfed head, 
Whofe wicked deed thy moll ingenious fenfe 
Deprived thee of ! Hold oflF the earth a while, 
'Till 1 have caught her once more in my arms ; 

[Laertes leaps into the Cravcm 
Now pile your duft upon the quick and c^ead, \ 
'Till of this flat a mountain you have mad^. 
To o'ertop old Pelion, or the (kyifh head 
Of blue Olympus. 

Ham, \_difcovsring himfelfT^ What Is he, whofe 
griefs 
Bear fuch an emphafis ? whofe phrafe of forrow 
Conjures the wandering ftars, and makes them ftand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers ? this is I, 

[Hamlet leaps into the Grave^ 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The devil take thy foul ! 

[Grappling nsjith him* 

Ham. Thou prayed not '^ell. 
1 pr'ythee, take thy fingers from my throat ■ 
Tor though I am not fplenetive and raA, 
Yet I have in me fomethirig dangerous, 
Which let thy wifdom fear. Hold off thy haai 

King. Pluck them afunder. 

^een. Hamlet, Hamlet ^ 

Hor. Good my Lord, be quiet. 

[Tke Attendant s part them. 

Ham. Why, I will frght with him upon thi^ 
Until my eye lids will no longer wag. [theme, 

^ueen. Oh my fon I what theme ? 

Hum. I loved Ophelia ; forty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of love 
Make up my fum. What wilt thou do for* heF? 

King. O, he is mad, Laertes. 
• ^een. For love of God, forbear him. 
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Ham. Come, flww me what thourt do. 
Woo't weep ? woo*t fight? woo't faft? woo't tear 

thyfelf? 
Woo't drink up eifel, eat a crocodile ? (69) 

(6p) WouU drink up Efill, eat a crocoJiU ^] This vj^d has 
through all the editions been diOinguifliedby Italic charac- 
tcr»» as if it were the proper name of foine nvcr; aod Co, I 
dare fay, all the editors have from time to time underflood 
it to be. But iheo thismuf^ be fome river in Denmark, and 
there is qone there Co called, nor is there any near it in name 
that I know of, but YiTcl, from which the province of Over- 
yiTell derivei its title i^ the German Manders. Befides, 
Hamlet is not propoHng any impofCbilitics to Laertes, as 
the drinking up a river would be; but he rather fcems td 
sneao, wih thou refolve to do things the rooft fliockingand 
didafteful to human nature ? and behold, I am as lefolute* 
I am pcrfoadcd the Poet wTote; 

Wilt drink up ei/ely eat a crocodile? 
f. e. Wilt thou fwallow down large draughts of vinegar? The 
propoHtion, indeed, is not very grand; but the doing it might 
be as diftafteful and unfavoury as eating the flcili of a cro- 
codile Andnow there is neither an impoffibility,noff an an- 
ticlimax ; and the lownefs of the idea is in fome meal'ure re* 
moved by the uncommon term. Chaucer has it in his Mtii' 
mount of the Rnfe : 

So evii-hcwed was her coloure. 
Her fcmed to have livid in langonrc; 
She was like thing for hungir bed, 
That lad her life onely by dtcd 
Kncdin with eifei ftrong and e^^re\ 
And thereto flie was lene and megrc. 
But left this authority fliould be thought of too long a date, 
and the word to have become obfolete in our Author's timc» 
I'll produce a pafl^gc where it istiTcd by himfclf. In a potuL 
of his called .1 Cowphint, he thus exprelTes himfclf : 
Whilft, like a willing patient, 1 will drink 
Potions of effel 'gainft my ftrong infe<Stion r 
No bittcrnefs, that I will bitter think, 
• No double penance to correct corrc<Etion. 
So, likewifc, in Sir Thomas "More*s poemi ; 
Remember wherewithal, 
How Chrift for thee faftcd with e'tfel and gall, 
Kifle, acetiim, vinegar, (aith Somner; and the wcJrd is ^ac- 
knowledged by Minlhcw, Skinner, Ulunt> &c. 
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ril do't. — Dofl thou come hither but to whine? 
To outface me with leaping in her grave ? 
Be buried quick with her ; and fo will I ; 
And if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on us, 'till our ground, 
Singerog his pate againft the burning zone. 
Make Offa like a wart I nay, an thou'lt mouth,. - 
ril rant^as well as thou. 

^een. This is mere madiiefs; 
And thus a while tlie fit will work on him: 
Anon, as patient as tlie female dove. 
When that her golden couplets are difclofed^ 
His filence will Ut drooping. 

Ham, Hear you. Sir — 
"What is the reafon that you ufe me thus ? 
I loved you ever ; but it is no matter— 
JLet Hercules himfelf do what he nf>ay. 
The cat will mew, the dog will have h?s day. [£*^. 

King, I pray you, good Horatio, wait upon him. 

lExijt Hor. 
Strengthen your patience in our laft night's fpeech. 

[To Laertea. 
We'll put the matter to the prefent pufh. 
Good Gertrude, fet fome watch over your fon : 
This grave fhall have a living monument. 
An hour of quiet (hortly fhall we fee ; 
^TiU then, in patience our proceeding be. \^ExeunU 

Scene changes to a Hall^ in the Palace* 

Enter hamlet and horatfd. 

Ham, So much for this, you now fhall fee the 
other. 
You do remember all the circumftance ? 

Hor. Remember it, my Lord ? C'^g* 

Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighjt* 
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That would not let me deep ; methought I lay 
Wdrfe than the mutines in the bilboes ) rafhnefs 
( '\nd praifed be rafhnefs for it) lets us know. 
Our indifcretion fometimes ferves us well, 
When our deep plots do fail; and that fhould 

teach us, 
There's a drvinity that (hapes our ends. 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

Nor. That is moft certain. 

Ham. Up from my cabin. 
My fea-gown fcarf d about me in the dar 
Groped I to find out them ; had my defire. 
Fingered their packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mine own room again | making fo bold 
' (My fears forgetting manners) to unfeal 
Their grand commiilipn, where I found, Horatio, 
A royal knavery ; an exa<fl command. 
Larded with many feveral forts of reafons, 
Importing Denmark's health and England's too, 
(With, ho ! fuch bugs and goblins in my life) 
That on the furpervize, no Iciiure bated. 
No, not to ftay the grinding of the ax. 
My head ftiould be llruck off. 

Jlor. Is it poffible ? 

N/im. Here's the commiffion, read k at more 
leifure; 
But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed ! 

Nor. I befeech you. 

Nam. Being tlius benetted round with villainy, 
(Ere I could make a prologue, to my bane (70) 

(70) Being thus hf netted round tottb villains, 
IL^er I could nuike a prologue to my brains, 
They had begun the play. IJate me dowHy &c.] 
Thi« paflaffc is certainly corrupt bjth in the text and point* 
ing. Making a prologue to his brain is fuch a phrafe as 
Shake rpeare would never have ufcd to mean, e^er ! could 
iorm my thoughts to making a prologue. I communigited 
2^ 
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They had begun the play :) I fate me dowiit^ 
Devifed a new commifllon, wrote it fair : 
{I once did hold it/ as our Statifts do, 
A bafeneis to write fair, aad laboured much 
How to foi'get that learning ; but. Sir, now 
It did me yeoman's fervice ;) wilt thou knpw 
Th' effea of what I \«rote ? 

Hor. Ay, good my Lord. 

Nam. An eameft conjuration from the King, 
As England was his faithful tributary. 
As love beti»<retn them, like the palm, might flourifh. 
As peace fhould ftill her wheaten garland wear, (71) 
And ftand a Commcre 'tween their amities ; 

my douhts to my two ingenious friends Mr Warburton and 
Mr Bifliop; and by their afii fiance, 1 hope, I have reformed 
'the whole to the Author's intention : 

Being thus henetted round with vilU^nj^ 
(E'er I could make a pologue, to my bane 
They had begun the play :) I fate me down. 
I. e. Being thus in their fnares, er« I could make a prologaef 
(take the leaft previous ftep to ward off danger), they had 
begun the play (put their fchemcs in a(^ion) which was to 
terminate in my dtflrudlion. 

(71) As Pence fljould ftill her wheaten j^arland wear^ 
And ftand a. comma Uv/een their amities^ &c.] 
Peace is finely and properly perfonalized here, as the god- 
defs of good league and fricndfliip; but what idea can wc 
form of her (landing as a commas or ftop, betwixt their ami- 
tics ? I am fure die (lafids rather like a cypher in this read* 
ing. I have no doubt but the Poet wrote ; 

And ftaod a commere 'tween their amities* 
i. >. a guarantee, a common mother. Nothing can be morp 
pi<Slurefquc than this image of Peace's (landing drcifed ia 
her wheaten garland between the two princes, and extend- 
ing a hand to each. In this equipage and office we frequent-^ 
Jy fee her on Roman coins ; particularly on two exhibited by 
Baron Spanhcim ; one of Auguflus, and the other of VcA 
paiian. Vhe poets likewife image to us Peace holding an 
car of corn, as the emblem of plenty. Tibull. lib. 1. Ekg, x» 
At nobis f fax alma^ vent, /picam^ut ttneto* Mr Warburtoiu 
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Aiid many focli Kk€ As's of great charge; 
That on the view and knowing thefc contents, 
"Without debatcifient further, more or lers> 
He ftould the bearers put to fudUe& death. 
Not (hriving-time allowed* > 

Hor^ How was this fealed ? 

Hatfh. Why, e^^en m that was Heaven erdlaaat ; 
\ had' my father's fignet in my purfe. 
Which was the model of that Danilh feal : 
I folded the Writ up in form of th* other, 
Subfcribed it, gave th' impreffion, placed it fafely, 
The chahgditig nev^r knoWn. Now, the next day 
Was otxr iea^fight> and what to this was Sequent 
Thou knoweft already* 

Hor. ^o GUildenftern and Rofincraritz go to't. 

Hani. Why, man, they did make love to this 
employment.*-*-" 
They arc not near my xronfdeHce ; thfetr defeat 
both by their own infinuation grow : 
*lls dangerous when the bafcr nature comes > 
Between die pafs and fell inccafed points 
Of mighty oppofites. 

Hor. Why, what a King is this 1 

Ham* Does \x. aot» thinkeft thou, ftand me now 
upon? 
He that hath killed my King, and whored my mo»* 
Pop'd in between th' eledtion and my hopes, [ther> 
Thrown out his aAgl? for my prober life, 
And with fuch cozenage; is It not perfed confcience 
To quit him with this ai^m \ and is't not to b§ 
To let this canker of bttf nature tome [damnedi 
In further evil? 

Hor. It ftiaft be fhoi-t! V kno\ni to him from Eng- 
What is t^e itfue of the bufmefs there. [land, 

* Hant, It Mvill be rtiort. 

The interim's mine ; ai^ a man*5 life's tio more 
Than to fay, one. 

Vol, XIL O 
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But I aqi veryfofry, good Horatio, 

Thftt to Laertes 1 forgot my fdf ; / 

For bj the image of my xraufe I fee 

The portratcwpe-of his; Til court his favour; 

But fure, the bravery of Jiis grief 4id put me 

Into a towering paffibti. 

. .i/»f!. FesKce, wiho comes here? 

HaUr osRicK. 

Ofr, Your Lofdflbip is dght welcome back t^ 
Denmark. 

^a^M. I ihumbly t^«nk y^u. Sir. DoR know this 
^at^-Jy? 

Her, No, my good Lord* 

HAm* Th/ date is the more gracious ; for 'tis a 
*ficc to toow himt be hath much land, and fertile; 
let a beaft be lord of beafts, jmd his crib Ihall ftand 
at the King's inefs; *tis a chough ; but, as 1 fay, 
fpacicms in the pofieffion of dirt. 

0/r. Sweet Lord, if your Lordlhip were at lei- 
fure^ I (hould impairt a thing to you from his Ma« 
je%r. 

Ham. 1 will receive it with all diligence of 

ijpirit : youti'iboftnet to his right ufe *ds /or 

the head. 

Ofr. Itiiank y»at Lordihip, *tis very hot. (72) 

(71) J thani our Lor^Jkh^ 'its very hot, 

ilam^ No, hetitve nie^ *tiS vtry cold 5 the wind is nsrthcrh* 

Ofr. Jt is inJiferent cold, my Lord^ indeed, 

Hatn. hut ^, ntfth/nks, ii is v»y ialtry, and ht fir my com* 
flexwn. 

Off. Exrgedinglyy my Lordf it is very fultry, at 'twere^ I can* 
not tell hfv :] The hiiiiioim>«i« compliance of thU fantafUe 
«ourtier to every thiug that Hamlet fays, is fo dofc a copy 
irom Jitvenaly (Sat. HI.) that oUr Author tauft ceriaibly have 
jbad that pi(Shire in his eye : 
h ' i » ■ ' -Sidesf Jtuysre c&chkm 
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Ham. No, believe mc, 'tis very cold; tbcwiadit 
ROrtherly. 

Ofr. It k indl£Eercnt cold, my Lord, indeed. 

Ha$H% But yet, methinks, it is very fultry, and 
hot for my complexion, 

Qfr. Exceedingly, my Lord, it \% very fultry, a» 
'ttvere,"! cannot tell how. -^My Lord^lus Majeft];J 
hid me figaify to- you, that he has laid a gi^at 
wager on your head : Sir, this is the matter 

Hani. 1 befeech you, remember^— — 

Qfr, Nay, in good* faith, £Dr mine ea&» in- good 
faith : — Sir, here is newly come to. court, Laertes^ 
{73} believe me, an abfolute- gen tletnaA,. full of 
molt excellent di^fbrencesy of very foft ibciety, and 
sreat Ibew : indeed, to fpeak ^Belingly of him, he 
IS the card or calender of g^itry ; fon you fkall En«S 
ia» hini the continent of what paxt a ^enttemaa 
would fee. 

Ham. Sir, h^ definemsnt ioStn% no- perdkf. v^ ia 
]R)U«. though L know,, to divide him mvemenai^ 
would dizzy the arithmetic of memory ;aadj7etl>ut 
vsw neither in rcfpeA of his qnicft f^H.: I»at, in die 
verity .of .extolmetit^I take him to be a ihul o^^greatr 
article ;. and his infuAon of fuch dearth and rare^ 
nef»> as, to make true didien of hiui, his feuablable 
is his mlrvnor $ and> who elfe wotuiid trax^ him;his> 
umbrage'^ notliing mc»*e» 

C(m€uittuf\ pt^ fi lac f mat aJhexU amul^ . 

Isfec doteti ignkulum hrurnx jl te*npore Pofi«Sy 

Attipit eniromUtm % (i Aurh^ Mftni^ fi{dat, 
(73) 5fr, here is nemly c^mt to am*Ht Laertes} I ha^re re^ 
ftored here, federal fjM^cb^s fromxtiie t^tHsr Qui»to«, wbich^ 
v«rr omitted in the >ulio jBdiciaiU» 94^ which Mr Pope 
lias filcewi(c thought fit to fink upon u$. They appear 
10 mc very well worthv not. to be loft, as thrv ^Boroughl/ 
ilicw the foppery and aflt:i£lation of OfHck, ana the humour 
attd addreifi of Haiivlct ia accoftiag the othet aitoiicc ia, lii» 
^»ix v^ia and (kyle. 

o* 
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O/r. Your Lordflup fpeajcs moft infalKbly of filmw 

Nam. The coocernancy. Sir ? Why do wc- 

lerap the geotleotaa m our more rawer breath ? 
^ • [Ti^Horatia. 

(P/r. Sir.-^ 

i¥<7r. Ib't not poflible t& imderftaad m aoothep 
tongne? y©u will do*t,. Sir, rarely. 
. ^<3;//. What miports the aomiBation of this gentle-^ 

0/r. Of Laertes? ' , 

^tfr. Hispurfc is. empty already : all's golden; 
words are fpent. - 

Ham. Of him>. Sin 

0/n I know, you are n«t ignorant, — ^- 

Na?»^ I would you did. Sir; yet, in faith,, if you; 
did, it would not much approve me.— ;• Well, Sir. 

0/r. You ace not ignorant o£ what excellence^ 
Laertes is. 

. If am. I dsu'fr not ccm&& that, left I ihould com-- 
pare with, him in excellence : bat to know a:.maii; 
well> were to know himfeff. ^ 

OJk*. I mean,, Sir^ for his weapon: hut in the im«^ 
putation laid, on him by them in his meed, he's un-- 
iellowed* : 

Manh What's his weaponi 

Qfir. ^jipiex and daggeR* * 

ffam^ That's two oThis.weapo«s; but well; 

0/t. TheKing, Sir,has waged with himfixBar^ 
bary horfes, againft the which he has imponed, as. 
I take it, fix French rapiers. and poniards, with their- 
aiHgns, as girdle,! hangars, and fo.: three of thC: 
carriages,^ in. faiths are very dear to fancy, very re-- 
ii>on{ive to the hihs> mOft-dfeUcate. carriages, and of: 
very libcriil cpncek* 

J/am. What call, you the carriages ? 

J/Qr^ 1 knew you muft be ediiifid by the mnrgenf^. 
ere you had done. [^Jjldt. 
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Ofr. The carriages*. Sir, are the kadgers; 
. Hum, The phrale would be more gormane to the 
matter, if we couU cany canooa. hj criir fides; % 
would it might We, hangers till then. But, on ; 
fix Harbary horfes againlt fw French fwords, their 
aifigi^Sy ;md three liberaivconceked carriages ;. (hit's 
l^e French bett againil the Daxuih ; why is this* 
imponedr as you caU it ? 

Opr, The ICing, Sir, hath laid^ that in a dozev 
pafles between you and htm, he (hall not evceed 
yrou three hits V he hath laid: on twelve for nine;, 
and it would come to immediate triaiiiif your Lorck- 
fiiip would vouch^ife the anfwer*, . 

Ham. How if I anfwer, no ? 

Ofr^ I meaa, my Lord^ die oppofitioA <A your 
peri cm in trial. / 

Havj. Sir, I will walk here in* the hall : if it 
pleaier his Majcftsy, *tis the breathing time of day 
■with me ; let the. foiis^ be browghc^ the g^mileinaok 
wtiUng, and the King hold his p«!rp©fe> I will win- 
for hina if.I cam: if not, I'll gain Jtothing butui]^ 
ftCame,. aiad the odd hit&» 

O'fr, ShidI 1 deliver you fo? 
. ham. To thiA^ffefty Sir, after wfisi* ffcurifh y9Ui:J 
ttatisrei vill. - 

Ofr, 1 commend my duty to your Lordfhip. 

. . Jy^.j y<Mirs. yof«T&: he dries' wdV^ic ciimflacnd it 
baaaf^, there a« no tongues clfet fopV turn* i 

. HoUK Tiiis kpwtBg runit awsy witk the ikeJlen^ 
lin»l»ead; 

Hamk He did fo, Sir, with his ditg bfcfore hf' 
fiicked ft: thtas has he ^flsdiTiatnymorecf the i'^;c\^^ 
breed, that, I knowv the droi^ ^jer doats en) only 
got the tune cf the time, and omward habit, of ent- 
0»tf3Uer>. a^littd of- \t^ coikjSdoo^ idiich .caxricfr^ 
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lliero throus^ and 'through the moft fond and win* 
Bowed opinions ; and. do but blow them ta theit^ 
trials, the bubbles are out^ 9 

Enter a Lord. 

E&fdi My: Lord, his Maj^y eonnnendied him to. 
you by yoirng Ofricky who brings back- ta him, .that 
you attend him in the hall; he fends to know if' 
your pteafure hold to play witl^. Laertes,, or that 
you will take longer timei 

Ham^ I am conftant to my purp^fes* they folloyr 
Ae King-s pleafure; if his fitnefs fpeaks, mine i* 
ready, now, or wheafoever, . provided J be foable^ 
as now. 

Lord. The King) aad Queen, and. all, are coming^' 
down. 

Hafn. In happy time./ ' 

Lord* The Queen deiires you . to loie fome, gentld- 
entertainment to Laertes, before yOu fall to. play. , 

Harm. She well mftruds^ me. [fi'x/V Lori 

Hor^ You wilMofe this wager^ my Loi?d. 

Ham. I do not think {o\ fince he went into 
France, I have been Jh continual prance; 1 Ihall. 
vi\}^ at the^ odd*. Bat thou wouldft. not think. 

how ill all's here^ about my. heart but it is no 

matter.! 

Hor. Nay,^ ray good Lord. 

Ham, It^is but foolery; but it is fncU a kind of 
gain-giTing as^ would,- perhaps, trouble a woman^ 

H&r, l£ your mind ^diflike any thin g,^ 6bc|t it* 1 
will foreftal theiff regair litther^. and fay you' arc 
not fit. ' * • / 

Ham. Not a whit,, we dfefy augiiry; ther^'isa 
ffecial providence in the fall: of a iparrbw'. If it 
be now, 'tis not to come,.if it be not to come, it will 
be now : if be not Bow^ yet it will comej. thereadi* 
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ncfs is all. Since no man has aught of what h^ 
leaves, what ie't to leave betimes? *' "^4 

Efiffr Kin^y.Queen^ laertes a/td tcrdsj Jmri^k*^ 
ivi/S other j^ttiptjdanis^ 'with i oi/s, and CdniUtt» 
A tahhy and fiaggons efiuine an iU 

King, Come, Hamlet*, come and take this- hand' 
from me. 

Ham» Give me your pardon. Sir; I've done you> 
But pardon't, as you. are a gentUman. [wrong §: 
This prefence knows^ and you muR needs have heaj-d^ 
How I am punilhed with a fore dlAradion*. 
What I have done. 

That might your nature, honour and exceptioa 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madnefs: 
Was't Hamlet wronged Laertes ? never. Hacilet. 
If Hamlet from himfelf be t^'en away, 
And, when he's not hrmfelf, does^ wrong Laertes^ 
Then Hamlet does it not ; Hamlet denies it: 
Who does it. then f his madnefs. I ft be fo> 
Hamlet is.of the fadion that is wronged; 
His madnefs is poor Hamlet's enemy. 
Let 'my difclkiming from a purpofcd evil. 
Free me fo far in joOr moft generous thoughts. 
That I have (hot mine arrow o'er the houfe, 
And hurt my brother. ,^ . 

Laer. I am fatisfied in nature j 
Whofe motive^ in this cafe, Ihould ftir me moft 
Te my revenge: but in my terms of honour 
I (land aloof, and will ne reconcilement. 
Till by fome elder mailers of known honour 
1 have a voice, and precedeut of peace. 
To keep my name ungpred. But till that tim^ 
,1 do receive your offered love like love,. 
, A^pd will not wrong it. ^ ^- 

Ham* I embrace it freely,. 
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And "Wiiil cbis^ brodies's wager frankly playt 
Give us the foils. 
, L/f^tA Come, one (^r me.' 

Nam', fir be your foil, Laertes; in mifie ignorance? 
Tour fkiil Ihitll like a ftac i* th' diukell niglit 
Stick fiery ©If, indeed. 
- A^tff. Y6u mock'me, Sir. 

Ifi^m No^ by this hand.. 

Kh^, Give them the foiis^ y win^ ^^ick,. 
Hamlet, you know the wager. 

Na^^ Weir, my LoHi ; 
Your Grpate hatb laid the odds o' tb' weaker fide'— 

Kihg. I do not fear it, t have feea- yoa botb^: 
But fince he's bettered, v.e have tberefoye odds, 

La^r, This is to© heavy, let me fee another. 

Ifitm. This likes me weJI; thefe foils have all at 
length? \^Pr€parei Po pla^ 

^€fr. Ay* niy good Lord* 

Khig^. Set me the ftoups of wine «pon*tluU: table : 
If Hamiet gws the firft or fecond hit. 
Or quit in aufwer of the thh-d eichangey 
I^et all the battien^ents^ their ordnance Bre; 
The King (hall drink to Hamlet's better breath.^ 
And itt the cup an Uuion ih-jAi he threw, (74} 

(74) /4nd in the cup an fynyx-Jhall h throvt 
Huh'T thou that -whkhjour (uiCtfte fC:t:gs 
J'. DcDtaark't cn-un hare won}.] Thie h a^A'arion,* read- 
ing fh fevcral erf the old copits ; but union fiecinsto mc to be 
the true word, for fcver',H rea/bns. The on\jf if a fpecies of 
lu^id Done, o^wbi^ht^e ancient^ made both columos and' 
pRvemcRts- fof prna^vcfits, ai)d in whieh th«;y likcwife cut 
feals, &c. but, if I am not mlftakcn, neither t}>c onyxy no^ 
f'l^i^oKyXy ^re jewels whicTitvcr fcund place in ad imperial 
crc^n. Ott the ottfer hafrd, an ajco;/ is the Bncft. Jbrt of- 
pearl, and haf-irs^pbvse ia aH crcxm* an* coronfrrs. MvU 
tarn ctiim iti'i'n'Ji utrum imio Jiitu^fur in cawo, ^n verofttm e^' 
iiijertui in corona re/plioje t, f»y^ Tbcudftret upon St Mat- 
thew. Be fides, let us confldcr w Rat the iti^g Jajs Oii*11tUKH 
ict's giving Laertes tLt Cill hit : 
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Ricber than that which four fucceflive Kings 

in Denmark's crown have worn. Give me the cupfr^ 

And let the kettle to the trumpets fpeak. 

The trumpets to the cannoneer without^ 

The cannons to the heavens^the heavens to earth ^ 

Now the King drinks to Hamlet. — Come, begin* 

Ajid you the Judges bear a wary: cye^ 

Haw. Com.e on, Sir. 

La^^r. Come, my Lordk \Jtbt^ pla^ 

Ham* One.-^— 

Laer. No* 

Bam. Judgment. 

Ofr. A hit,, a very palpable hiti 

Laer. WeU-^agaia 

King, Stay, give me drink. Hamkt,. this pead: 
is thine. 
Here's to thy health. Give him' the cup* 

{Trumpets found. Shot goes eff*. 
' Bam. I'll play this bout feft^ fct it by a while. 

ine/pkj. 
Come — —another hit— —what fay you ? 

Laer. A touch, a toueh,. I d^ con^fs. 

King. Our fon ihall win. 

^een. He's fat and fcant ©f breathv 
Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows ^ 
T4io. Queeix carouiis t^ thy fbctui^f Camlet. , 

Ham. Good Madam,—— 

Kmg. Gertrude,, do. ttoC drihlc. 

^ieen> I will, my Lord; 1 pray yoc^. pardon me; 

King.^ It is the poifoned cup, it is too ^te [ /^JiJe.. 
Stay, give mc drink j Haihlet, this peari W thine ; 
Here's to thy health* 
Tlie terms upon which the King was to throw a jewel into- 
the cup, wcte, if Hamlet gave Laertes the firft hie, which. 
Hamlet dues. Therefore, if an union be a pearly aqd ap ofnx 
a gem. or ftonc quite diflering in its nature from pearls \-uit 
King faying, that Hamlet has eartied the pearly I think,, 
amounts to a demondration that it wa$| an unum-^wl^ 
which he meapt to thJ:ow into the coj^. 
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Nam. I dare not drink yet. Madam; by aad bjv 
. ^een. Come, let me wipe thy face. 
Laer, Til hit him now. 
King, I do not think't. 
Laer. Aad yet it is; aUnoft againft my consciences 

Ham, Come, for thethlrd, Laertes, you but dally;. 
I pray you, pals with your beft violence ; 
I: am airaid you make a wiamon o£ me. 

Lcier> Say you lb ? come on. t^Ayr- 

Ofr\ Nothing neither way. 

Laer, Have at you now. 

[Laertes <wakniji Hkailoltx thtn, m jcuffltngr 
they change Rapiers ^ and Hamlet <wouuds- 
Laertes.! 

King. Part them, they are mcenfed.. 

Bam, Nay^ come again— — • 
Pfr, Look to the Queen thtre, ho ! 

iior. They bleed on both fidas. How w't, my 
. C^/r. How is't, Laertes ? [Lord? 

Laer, Whyv as a woodcock to my own %rtBge> 
Tm juftly killed witk niipe. own; treaciwjry. 

Ham, How does the Q^een? 

King, She fwoons to fee th«m bleed* 

^ueem No, no, the drink, the drink— *i— 
Ob ray de^' H2!«»Wi^^ tl>e driak, the druik»-«<-«»« 
I am poifoned— — [Queen^ di^f^ 

Ham, Oh vUlaiiiy.!:l«) f kt the door be io^di 
Tfeachcry- ! feek w out---'. 

Laer. it is here, Hamlet^ thmr art flaki ; 
No medicine in the work! can do thee good j 
In thee there is not half an hour of life ; 
*l^he treacherous inftnunent is- in thy hand, (75) 

(75) The treofhercus itj^rnmtfff is in tly hard, 

{jn\KHcd and em cLoir.co } The King, in ilie fourth a<ft> 
in the fceiie bctwr^t nim and Laertes, faysj 
Sv thai with tafc^ 
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Unbated and envenomed : the foul pradlice 
Hath turned itfclf on me. ha, here I \y. 
Never to rile ag;iin ; thy mother's poiFoned ; 
I can no more the King, the King's to blam«, 

Ham. The point envenomed too ? 
Then venom xlo thj work. ISfah /^^ King. 

J//, Treafon, treafon. 

King, Q yet defend me, friends, I am but hurt. 

Nam. Here, thou inceftuous, murd'rous, damned 
Drmk off this potion: is the Union here ? [Dane, 
Follow my mother, C^itig ^/Va 

La<fr. He h juftly ferved. 
It is a poifon tempered by hirafclf. 
Exchange forgivenefs with me, noble Hamlet; 
Mine and my father's death come not on thee. 
Nor thine on me ! [D/V/. 

Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! I follow thee. 
I'm dead, Horatio ; wretched Queen, adieu ! 
You that look pale, and tremble at this chance^ 
That are but mutes or aucHence to this a&. 

Or Vrth a little fliuffling, you may cKufe 
A Tword unbated^ and in a pafs of pra<5tice 

( Reqttite tmn for your father. 

In which pafTage the old Folios read, 
A'f^ord unhaited ■ ■ ■ 

which makes nonfcnfc of the place, and deftroys the Pact's 

•ineaniQ|. Vnbatcd flgn6es unabated^ unbtiAitei, not charged 

with a. button as -foils are. There are many paiTages in out 

Author, irhere bate and abate iignify to bhnt. 
But doth rebate and b1unt'\us natural edge 
With proBts 0f the mmd. Meif. for Miaf* 

That honour which fliall bate his fcythe*8 keen edge. 

hovel Labour Ufi* 
For from his metal was his party Reeled, 
Which once in him abated^ all the reft 
Turned on tht-mfeWes like dull and heavy lead. 

1 Henrj IV. 

So like wife Ben Johnfon, ia his. Sad Sbipberd ; 
As for as her proud fcornift^ him could bate^ 
Ox bluift the edge of any lover's temper. 
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Had I but time, (as this fell ferjeant deatk' 
Is ftrifl in kis arteft) eh, I conld tell you--*-!- 

But let it be Horatio, I am dead ; 

Thou Uveft, report me and my caafe aright > 
To the unfatisfied. 

Hot, Never, beKeveit, 
Vrti more aft antique Rortiau than a Dan^ ; 
Here's yet fomo liquor left. 

Ham, As th' art a man, 
Gire me the cup ; let :go; by Heav'n Tfl hare't. 
Oh good Horatio, what a wounded name. 
Things (landing thus unknown^ ihall live behiad mc? 
If thou didll ever hold me in thy hearty 
Abfent thee from felicity a while, "^ . . 

And in this harfh world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my tale. [_March afar off ^ andjhouttfiiihin* 
What warlike noife is this \ 

Enter osRic. 

Ofr. Young Fortinbras, with Conqueft come from 
To tlie ^mbaiTadors of England gives [Poland> 
This warlike vcrlley. 

Ham. 0,I die, Horatio: 
The potent poifon quite o'ergrows my fptrit: 
1 cannot live to hear the news from England. 
But I do prophefy, th' ele<5lion lights 
On Fortinbras J he has my dying voice; 
So tell him, with th* occurrents more or It ft j 
Which have~follicited.---The reft is filence. £Jp/VK. 
• Hor. Now cracks a noble heai'tj good-n^l^t> 

fweet Prince ; % :. 

And flights, of angels fing the? td thy f eft ! 
Why does the drum come hithcf \ " ' 

Enter fortinbras, ifWEngltlh AmbaiTadors^^i/)} 
Drum^ Colours y and AUendantSi 
F9rU Where is this fijhtf 1 ** . '\ 
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Jlor* What IS it you would fee I 
If aught of woe or wonder, ceafe your fearch. 

Fort, This quarry cries on havoc. O proud 
Death! (76) • 
What feaft is toward in thy infernal cell. 
That thou fo many princes at a Ihot * 
So bloodily haft ftrnck ? 

Jmk. The fight is difmal. 
And our a£Fairs from England come too late : 
The earsi are fenfdefs that ihould elve us hearing ; 
To tell htm, his eommasdm^tis ruljiiled. 
That Roiincrantz and Guildenftern are dead: 
Where Ihould we have our thanks? 
• . ^or. Not from his mouth, 
Had it th* ability of life to thank you : 
He never gave commandment for their death. (77) 
But fuice A3 full upon this bloody quedlon, 
-You from the Po3ack wars, and you from England, 
Are iiere arrived ; give order, that thcfc bodies, 
High on a ftage be placed to the view. 
And let me ipeak to th' yet unknbwing world, 
Jibw thefe things came altout. So (hall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural a^s; 
Of accidental judgments, cafual {laughters ; 

(7^) Ob, pnuti Death J 

What ftafi is ttyuwrd in thy ctcrual celW] This ifpiti.ct, 1 
think, has no geeat propriety here. 1 have chofe the Jcaci- 
iog of tl>c cildjQuarto editions, infernal. 1 his ccmimiuicatcs 
an imngo ruitabie to the circuniOance of the havuc which 
•FQttinbra$ looks on and would Tcpr^dnt in a h'ght of honoi*. 
Upon the fight of fo many dead bodicsj he cXvlaimu againfl 
Death, as an execrable, riotous deftroyer, and as preparing 
to make^a favx^e and hellini fea(l. 

(77) He never ^ave commandment for their dealh*"} Wc m\ift 
either believe the Poet had forgot hiuirdf with regard toihe 
circumi>ance of Rofihcraotz and Guildtnftern's di^ath, or 
v'e rouft underftand him thus ; that he no othcrways gav4: a 
cofnman4'^^ tj)i«ir deaths, than in putting a change upon 
the. feao^r of the Kiiig's corDmiflioki, and waiding-oiTtiie fa- 
4a! fe^tence from his own be^d. 

Vofc. XII. P 
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Of deaths put on by cUnnmg, and forced caufe ; 
And, in this uplhot, purpofes miftook, 
Fallen on th' inventors' heads. All this can I 
Truly deliver. 

Fort» Let us hafte to hear it, 
And call tKe Noblefle to the audience. 
For me, with forrow 1 embrace my fortune ; 
I have fome rights of memory in this kingdom. 
Which now to claim my vantage doth invite mc, 

Hor. Of that I (ball have alfo cauie to fpeak. 
And from his moutk whofe voice will draw on 
Butletthisfamebeprefcntlyperformed, [more: (78) 
Even while mens minds are wild, left more mii^ 
On plots and errors happen. [chance 

Fort. Let four captains i 

Bear Hamlet, like a foldier, to the ftagc ; 
For he was likely,' had he been put on. 
To have proved moft royally. And for hispaflage. 
The foldier's mufic, and the rites of war 

Speak loudly for him 

7'ake up the body : fuch a fight as this 
Becomes the field, but here mews much amrfs. 
Go, bid the foldiers fhoot. 

[^Exeunti marching : after 'which y a peal of 
Ordnance is Jhot off, 

(78) Anifroni his mouthy vh\fe twice wiU /fraw no ntore i] 
This is the reading of the old Quartos, but certainly a mit- 
taken one. We fay, a man will no more draw breath, but 
that a man's vpicc will draw no more is, I btlievc, an ex- 
prellion without any authority. 1 chufcto cfpoufc the read- 
ing of the elder Folio, 

And from his mouth, whofe voice will draw 9n more. 
' And this is the Poet's meaning. Hamlet, jufl before his 
death, bad faid; 

But I do prophefy, the clctSkion lights 

Oii Fortinbras; he has my dying voi e; 

So tell him, &c. 
Accordingly, Horatio Here delivers that meiT?»<:«, and vcr- 
juftly infers tnat Hamlet's voice will be feconded by bthcrs^ 
aad procure them in favour of Fortiubrais** fucccflion. • 
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Dramatis Perfbnx. 

D u k B of Venice. 

Brabantio, a noble Venetian. 

Gratiano, Brother to Brabantio. 

I.odovico, Kiafman to Brabantio and Gratiano, 

Gthello, the Moor, General for the Vcnctiauj in Cyprus. 

Caffio, his Lieutenant-general, 

Ii*So» Standarc^hearer to Othellow 

Hodorigo. a foolijh Gentleman, in love with Dcfdcmona. 

Montano, the Moor*s Predicejor in the Gavimmeut of Cyprufl. 

C/&n/«, Servant to the Moor, 

herald. 

Xerdemoaa, Daughter to Brabantic^, and Wife to Othello* 
-^^ia. Wife to lago. 
^^^^^KCourttzan, Mijlrefs to Caffio. 

^^uficians, c^Imu^ Jtfeiidants^ 

Scene, for the FirftA5^'*-^^e; during tlie- 
^lay, mCypi.5 ^ 
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ACT I. 

/ S c E » E, <j Streef in Venrcer 

Enter rodoriCo and lACO. 

NE V E R teH me, I take it much unkindly, 
That thou, lago, who haft had my purfe^ 
As if'ihe ftrings were t^ine, fteuldft know ci this. 

(i) Otheilo.'] The ground-Work of this play is built on a 
novel of €mthio G^raldi, (Dec. 3. Nov. 7.) who fccms tcr 
have (kfigncd his '«Ue a ^docomcnt' tty fOttn^ ladies agaihfl 
difproporttoncd marriage ; dinonfe accompignare con huomc^ 
fUi la nntnra'.et it deh', et it tMd» ilella vita dif^/an^eda iwi J 
That they flioiiM oot link themfclvett tO'fiich-, a^iuIV whom 
Naiure, Providence, 'and a diflTcrent way of living have in- 
ferpofed* A l>ar. Out Pbct inculcates no ftich moral ; but ra- 
fher,*that a-wdffllH may fall in love wiihehe virtues and 
ffitning^q^iillHiea^of 'ft maw, and riwrtin ovcrk>ok the diffc* - 
fence cJf com^tldn rtnd c6low. ' Mr Rymer has run riot 
^^itrft thecotid^, manffr^s^ f€nt^mcne«, and didlioD of 
this play; but in Aich a Qrain, that one; is moved rather to 
y feu|hat thfe freedom arfd coatfeinefft- of his railicry, than'pro- 
▼oked to be downright angry at his ccnfurcs. To tak« a (hort 

femple of his criticifm; ** ^hakef|>eare in this play call* 

*em the fuper-fubtle Veneciaos; yet cjHAxnine thoroughly the 
fragttdy, tl>etjif itnofhriig' m the nobdc Defdemona that is 
ifot Wlo^^r any totrntry ehambbnnaid with u». Aad the 
i«cc6c^iit"hc*^^e» of %hdr noblestien and ftoate, can enly hs 
eaVeutet^d for tire ; fetlhfdc «f GiSiham. The chara^cr of 
the Venetian ftate is to employ ftrttigers-in^ their wars; bnt 
iiiall a poet thence fancy, that they will fet a negro to be 
their general ? or rruft » Moor to defend them againlt the' 
Turks ? With us a black-a-moor might rife to 4)e a trum- 
jietcr ; but Shakefpeare Would not haVfe him Icfs than a licu- 
^uant-geneiaL With'\i« *jl Moor might marry fomc little 
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Ligo. But you'll not hear me. 

If ever I did dream of fuch 9^ matter, abhnr m<?* 
Rod, Thou told'ft me, thou didft hold him m 
Jago, Defpife me, [thy hate. 

If I do not. Three great ones of this city. 

In perfonal fuit to m«^ke me his lieutenant, 

Off-capp'd to Jiim : and, by the faith of man, (z) 

I know my price, I'm worth no worfc ^ place. 

But he, as loving his own pride and purpofe. 

Evades them with a bembaft ctrcumflance. 

Horribly ftuft \Vith ep^hets of war, 

i^nd, in conclufion, 

Non-fuits my mediatcrs. " Certes," fajs &e^ 

" I have already chofe my officer." 

And what was he ? 

Forfooth, ^ grea^; ajcitjmic'ticci^, (^) , 

drab, or fmallcoal wench; Shalc^fpeare would provide has 
the daughter and heir of fofmt great lord, or privvtcounielr 
}or, aodallthie town ^ould reckon ijt^ very fuitable matcbr 
Yet the EiigWih are not bred up with that hatred ftnd av^i^ 
fion to the Moors as are the Veoetia»», Yho ^i^flftr by a peit 
petual hoOility from thetli; Uttora Utt^r'Avi fOjiitritria, .NfN 
thiag is more odtoas in nature thaa i^ tfT>|]9rpbab|e lie, ana 
certainty never was any piay ffiiugbt tike ibis ^ of 0{bflla 
witli improbabflities^&C*'* ; . : * 

7'hus.ehts critic goeft on i bnt fucb reflexions require AO 
fertous anfwer. Thi* tragedy wHj continue ta have'laiKn^ - 
r.Iiarms enough to make us bKud to Aich absurdities as th^ 
Poet thought were not worth hi« care. ; . 

{%) 6ft capt f lint:] Thus tbe oldeft Qs^rto, ^d ibna^ 
modern editions ; but. I. bave; chofe t^ «eftflf e <tbe re^idiBg pf 
the iirftand fecond EoHoifUprenii^ns ^<«/^,.iVr9^ooc|.C3(( 
JA hand, iblicitinghiin.:iSi>, in /?«/diyr ;-vr~fI ia^^ttfis^ . 
heid.tny r0^0jf to.tby^fortanes* - i ' ;>. / > u^' 

And in Timoa ; . - , ' ^" t 

And let Ilia vc;zy bceath, whom thou'lt oWerve, « 

.Blow o/ thy <tf^. 

il) For/iotb, a )i^0 afUhwutifii^,- , : . . 

^ fellow ,alm9ji ddmnsd fi| a^ir v{/tf.] Thttft ha&lhispai^ 
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Otxe Michael Caflio;— (** >thciFlorc«tine'« v 
•* A fellow almoftf daifift'd in. a fiiir vife;*')— ^— * - 

fagc ignorantly been crtrnipftcd, (ai Mr.WarlAirion lik^wiTc 
ikw >w^th me;) byftlfe painting, Mi9 9# ittsdTcrt«tKe to 
matter »f fa^, through the whttle cotsrie of the edit iooi. 
By the hf^ this ^ay wa» not |)uhlillted even fingly, thnt t 
ean find, till fix years after the Authnr*i ck;«th; and bj 
that interval became more liable to enors. Til lubjoia tbc 
torreifibon, and tlwn: the reaibos fot it i ' ' 

And , in c<nolUfioBy * r . i 

Nonfuit^ nyjiicdiators ) '* Certet," fays he, > \ 

** I have already chofe my of&cer ;** i v ; 

And what wa»be'? . ^ 

Forfooth, a great arbhnieticiaDy 
One Michael Cafiio ;--('* the Florentme'i 
** A fellow abiMft damaeA m^tam wiic}"^*-*-}. ^ 
That never, &c. 
This pointing fets ' circiimftauicis r%ht, ai I fhaUimmcmi' 
Mdy explain ; and it gives a variety in i^ge repotting the 
behaviour of Oihello, to dart into thefe breaks; now, to 
make Othello rpeak ; -^ — ^tben, to inte/rupt what Othello 
iays, with hh own private refleiioBs g*—*-*— then tt^t^, to 
pnxxed withOtbello*srpeecfaes;-^4br this not only marks the 
inquietiide of lago's mind npOn the Tubbed in hand, buf tike* 
wife ffaews the a^or in the variatton of tone and gefture, 
tvhilfl he (in a breath, as 'twere) per<bnate» attemattly 
Oth«lk>AQd himfelf^ Befides, tocomcto'theneceilktof tbe 
change made ; lago, not CaHio, was the Florentine; lago^' 
Slot Q^o, v(Si9 the married man;: lago*6 wife attend! Def- 
demona to Cyprus ; CafTio has a mtllrefs there, a common 
ftmtmpet ;' «fld^ lago tclb him in the fbimh aA; * ^ 

' She gives itwur that yon iball marry her. ' 

Which would be very al^nrd, if CaOio had been already 
masned^at Venice. Bcfidcs* oUr Poet follows the authority 
Of bic nomB\i i»i giving the villainous enfign a 'fair w^fe; 

it'^kihiin^Miaitt ^Htfiafrtmame* ■ And it is a very g(M)d »ca<< 
fon for rejedling lago, becauic he waf a married man, and 
might be thousht too much governed by his wife to be ea^ 
pable of this cbavge. And this w asana tora^ ob|td)toii in an 
unmarried general, as Othello was when be chofe his ofV 
6eert... iago ^therefore was. the fellow almofi damee4 iki a 
fair wife; which is an rxpreilion obfeore enough -to deiervt 
a ihart cxpUnatioa.. c^i^koFdctoieaps^ ljigniltodib!:%ciikti^ 
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That never fet? a Iqaadmn'm^ U^e fieW, 
Noi* the dIvUion o£ a. battle knowr^ 
More than a fpiaft«r ; but the bookiih theoricr 
Wherein the toged counf lors caivpropofe {4) 

iu\ a.wifc» that flw was his hcJiren onr earth f fhat^e rdoH* 
Bcd her, axrd forgot tcr ttrink of happiaofetn aii af»r ftate,.a$ 
pUkii^ aU his views of MfTs ifr the finglo«njiiJri»cnt of heti 
In this fenfe, beauty, whsti.hc*n\^&iiiiC&,9n^iag;so(%^ 
man's thoughts, may be faid almodlo'ildiiiB Mm, J^rca, 
fpeaking oi, BaiiAai^*shap>ixrefs'ma wifr^ikfB &)in«thioj^ 
aUnoft equal to-tlM«':. 

For having fuch a hlcjing in his hkdy^A .,.t>. 

He finds the j!7vj othcaveu here lur earthy 

And if ont'eaxrh he <lo -ak>r m«rit ft, 

la- real&n bib ^iMJd^evt^ «9fii«^ Ifio .kilter w ' 

■ BcamnoKtrattd Fle^cfiteHkeidK^^iDtbpa' Ifjatj^ahdno Xihj(,i 
Bffke Ttgritneo fpirak of iuchr a^degroc of Wau(y fu^knt ta 
damn fouls ;• )'•'.!• • .1 , . ' , ' • j v , , 

< 1 1 1 ■ .. ha;^ flic fo temptrng fair,. 

That ft»efcotk44-AvifliitiLofEfor ^^«^ fbuh. . 
/*. r. either, for that h did damn fou{is,'or for fear it (Iioutd^ 

■ (4)- ff^hereijii tbt toogucd/confii.ls ) So the genwaiity of th^ 
impreiBobs read; but' the oldcft Qiiaito has xt^U^ieiy (which 
give tibe hiitt for my f mendatioO') tbcienatora, that a(B(ttul 
ttos duke iflr couablyitk.titidr proper gowm. ■ ■ ■ Uy^ a Uttlt 
lower, ,fay& to Brabantio;-' . • ., • 

■' i Zounds, Sir, y6u>e cobbed; luv fiiamej.put on yott» 
govtn. > 

Now, I think, ''tis prett3^> certain lltat li^..di>ea.qQt mcazH 
•* Slip on your m^ht lowHy^but your foxi;s«ffi/)5rf, your fcna- 
torial.i^ou's; put on y(>ur aothority, aadfiuffoc tbc tbief wh(j# 
J^s ftole your daughtes.V BcGde^;, there Jfi iU>0 that 13Q»t 
traft of terms betwixt hmjit^y as tl|^c/i|^ baiWiirtt^^f^ at)d 
fAeturfbip* I'hk reading i& peculiarly profcr barayt and tbt 
iamc oppofitioiv is aluio^ for ever maicUby the SLamaiki '^UM 
ters. For inftance; / . ' • ' >t 

Cicero, in oific : . . i- 

(edant itrma toj^; * n » nn ^ .••... .».iw ; 

Idem in Pifonem : • , . . 

. — 6V« quod paaseflinfigne',e^oin,t^.;^iOi$rdgttHm 
9tma, tumuiiHuatijuehdiu. i W) • • i . . * > Iv/ :. . 
Veil. Fatt£cuili65lt l$eipioMe;JEnxxliaAb i». ,. t ...1; . ji..i. ; 
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As mtfterly as He ; mere prattle, without pm^ce> 
Is all his foidicrfhip— — he had th* cksdtion; 
And I, of whom hfs eyes had fe^i the proof 
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and oh other grounli 
Chriftian and Heathen ( 5 ) muiibe beke'd anccalm*d 

' ■ f atentifque tucii PauU viHutihus finiURmut omnUus 
belli ac tog4 Jot/ins^ &c. . 
CalBus Ciceroni ; 

Etentm tM toi^a tmnlttm armU feliclor, 
Ovid. Metamo. lib. Xv., «. 

Cziar in urttfua deus eft ; quam Matte tegaquf 

Prdcipuum, Sec, 
Idem JQ Kpift. c^ Plpmo, K. u.ep. f . 

y am nunc bd( i me^ ^uveuum biIIo§fie tQ^/i^i 

Maxtme. . 
Juvenal, Sar. i o. 

M beitmv togtf^ ti9eihra petuiOtlr • • 

Militia, 
Ami in a great oombcr.'Of.paflagQs roore^ tEat might be 
quoted. But now let me proceed to eipl^n» wh/ I have 
vectored to fubftitvtc connj'ellors in the rootf of confiih ; and 
then, I hope, the alteration wfli not appear arbitrary. The/ 
Venc^iaajiohilStfi *(i« welJJcaanro, conAit^itc the great«0tta<i 
cil of the fenatt «"'* *'« a part of the ;aittiniftracion, and 
fuinmoned/t'^^^^^nd counfel the D©fe> tvho is prince of 
the Tcna^ » *"t» ''^ ^^^^ 'cgard, has on,y precedency before 
the o-^' PJagiftrates. So that, in tWs rcfpca, they may 
▼<5r ^*"y hccaUed tpanftUors. Aaain, when^ the officeil 
-jimes from the Duke to Brabaniie, in a fubfcqucnt fcenc of 
thisaa;,he|rays; ^ 

jHe nuki/s mctimctk and you^ noble ftlf, 
, I m fure, is fcnt for. 

Aiid Aihm ftratbontio comes into the ftiiate, the Duke far* 

to him ; . ^ ' 

VT ^^ ^^^^ "^^^ ^'^"fi^^ ^^^ y^' ^c^P to-niffht. 
Now Brabaotio was a fcnator, but no con/ul. Befides, 
though the gbvcmmcni of Venice Avktf democratic af firftl 
under confuh and tribunes, that form of power has been to- 
tafly alirogated fince Doges have bccin elcacd ; and what- 
ever con/tih of other ftatcs may be tvTident there, yet they 
iJave BO more a voice, or place, in the public councils, or in 
what concerns peace or war, rba>n foreign ambaOadors can 
nave in our parliament. 
(5) Muft be led and iabntdl There is no confwance of 
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by DAitor and Creditor, this Counter-Caller ; 
He, in good time, maft his Jteut^ant be, [cient* 
And I, (God blefs the mark ! ) his Moorlhip's-an- 
Rod. By Heaven, I would have rather Ibeen his 
hangman. . ' j* .:....;• 

, Jago. Bv|t.there*s.nt) reij^dy, !tis the curie ofJer- 
Prefert»nt goes by letter and afEedUon, [vicej 

And notby old gradation, where each fecond 
Stood her to the firft. Now, Sir, be judge your- 
If I in aiy juft term am affigned [feif 

To love tie' Moor. 

Rod. I vould not foltovr^him then. . ' 
lago. O'^, content yoH*; ': , 

I follow hin to ferve my turn upon liirn^, > 
We cannot dl be w,afters, lapaT' all mafters. . - 
Cannot be tnly followed. You (hall mark 
M^dily a^diiteius'and kneei-crooking fcna^e, 
That, doatingon his own obfeqmous bondage, 
Weai:s,out; his ,inae,'much like hi^^ ?nafl;er*s. a/si . , 
For nought bmprovendcr ; and whej^^ hcTs old, ca- 
shiered': ' - V - " 
Whip me fuch h«neft knaves — ^Othcrs>v^g ^j.^^; 
Who trimm'd in forms and vifages of duty^ 
Keep yet their hearts attending oathemfelves; 
And, throwing but (hows of ferv?ee on their lords. 
Well thrive by them: and when they>e;lin'd their 

coats *^ * . ■ , ^ i ' . • 

Ro.themfelve? HiPOW^J. oThefe folks have ibmeXouTv 
And fuch a one do 1 prcfefs myfelf. . , = / 

It is as fure as you are Rodorigo, \ 
Were 1 the Mqqt^ wbuW.not be^^ago: .... 

mctaplior ia thcfe -two ^crins., I hare chofc to r^ad Mplth. 
the fira Folio,, aD4 frverj^l other of the. pWj«bt.-^s. B^ 
li^a is a fca tcrm'as well as cahne^i^aind.a. (hip is-i^ia-to bC 
b4cd Yifycxi .Oic lycs.cloj^ i wrfcr t^<^.wiji4 oa the /^fihvtc, 
niakcs no mi. 
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In following .Mnft, 1 follpw but myfplf. 
Heaven is my judge, not I, for love and duty, 
But feeming fo,'for my peculiar end : . .. 

For when my outward adbion doih denionflratc 
The native a<5t and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, 'tis not long gfter 
But J will wear my heart u|>on my fl^evB, 
For daws to peck ae; I'm not what; } fecra. 

Rod, What a full fortime doth the thick-lips owe. 
If he can carry her thus ? 

lag^. Call up her father, 
Roufe him, make after him, poifon his delight ; 
Proclaim him in the ftreets, incenfe her kinlmen : 
And though he in a fertile climate dwell. 
Plague him with flies ; tho' that his joy be joy. 
Yet throw fuch changes of vexation on't. 
As it may lofe fome colour. 

Rod. Here is her father*s houfe. Til call aloud, 

lago, Do^ with like timorous accent, and dire 
As when, by night and negligence, the fire [ytU, 
Is fpieJ in populous cities. 

Rod. What,ho!Brabantiol SigniorBrabantio,ho. 

la^Ok Awake! what ho! Brabantio! ho! thieves! 
thieves! 
X-ook to your houfe, your daughter, and your b^gs: 
Thieves! thieves! 

BRABANTIO appear i above at a JVindoiv. 

Bfa, What is the reafon of this terrible fummons? 
What is the matter there I 

Rod. Signior, is all your family within ? 

Jago. Are all doors lock'd ? 

Bra. Why, wherefore afk you this ? 
. //7^^;*Zounds ! Sir, you're robbld : for fhame, put 

on your gown, • ' 
Your heart is burft, you have loft baif your foul: 
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EVn now, ev'n v^ry new, anx)1d black ram 
Is tupping your white ewe* ArUe, arife. 
Awake the fnortin^ citizens with the bell, 
Or-dfe tlie^evil will make a grandfire of you. 

Art^t I fay* 

Bra. What^ have yoti loH your wits ? 

/W. Moft reverend Stgnioi-, do you know my 

Bra, Not 1 J what are you ? [voice ? 

Ro{i, My name is Rodorigo. 

Bra, The worfe welcome; 
IVe charged thee not to haunt. about my doors: 
In honeft plainriefs thou haft heard me foy^ 
My daughter's not for thee. And now in madnefs, 
Being full of fuppcr and cHftempVing draughts, 
Upon malicious bravery doll thou come 
To ftart my quiet. 

Rod. Sir, ^ir. Sir 

Bra, But thou muft needs be fiirc, 
My fpirit aiid my place have in their power 
To make this bitter to thee. 

R^d, Patience, good Sir. 

Bra, What ttlieft thou me of robbing ? this is 
My houfe is not a grange. [Venice : 

Rod, Moft grave Brabantio, > 

In (impk and pure foui, I come to you. 

lago, 2k)UEds ! Sir, you are one of thofe that 
T I'J not ferve G od, if the devil bid ypu, Becaufe 
we come to do you fervioe, you think we are ruf- 
fians! Youll have your daughter covered with a 
Barbary horfc, youli have your nepheWs neigh to 
you ; you'll have courfers for coufins, and gennets 
for germans. 

Bra, What profane wretch' art diou? 

lago, I aiDone, Sir, that comes to tell you^ your 
daughter and the Moor are jiow making the beaft 
'With two b^ackss.^ - '^M.: .. 

z « 
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ira. Thou art a villain. 

Ia£9. You are a fenator. £dorigo» 

Bra. This thou (halt anfwer. I know thee, Ro- 
Rod, Sir, I wHl aiafwcr any thing. But I befeecli 
If 't be your pleafure and moft wife confent [you, 
('As paf tly, I fiftd, it is) that your fait-ndaughteri 
At this odd even and dull watcfe of the night, 
Tranfported with no worfe nor better guard. 
But witli a 4cnave of htre, a Gonddicr, 
To the gfofs clafps of a lafcivious Moor ; 
If this be known to you, and your allowance. 
We then have done you bold and faucy wrongs* 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me. 
We have your wTong rebuke. Do not believe. 
That from the fenfe of all civility 
I thus w^ould play, and trifle with your reverence^ 
Your daughter, if you have not given her leave, 
I fay again, hath made a grois revolt; 
1 ying her duty, beauty, wit nnd fortUncJ 
Vo an extravagant and wheeling ftranger, 
Of here and every where. Straight fatisfy yourfelf; 
If ftie be in her chamber, or your houie, 
Let loofe on me the juflice of the State 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra Strike on the tinder, tio I 
fcrive me u taper; — call up all tny people;— 
This accident is nT>t unlike my dream, 
Belief of it opprefl'es me already. 
Light, I {-ly, light ! 

lagd, Farewel ; for I muft leave you. 
!t feems not meet, nor whollbme to my place^ 
To be produc'd (as, if I ftay, 1 fhall) 
Againif the Moor. For I do know, the State, 
However this may gall him with fome check. 
Cannot with fafety caft him. For he's embaiPk'd 
With fuch loud reafon to the Cvprus* wars, 
V0L..XIL Q^' 
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WJiich even now ftand in adl, that for their Cotls, 

Another of his fadom they have none. 

To lead their .bufmefs. In which regard, 

Though I do hate him as I do hell's pain% 

Yet, for neceffity of prefent life, 

I muft fhew out a flag and fign-of love : [find hina; 

(Which is, indeed, but fign.) That you may furely 

Lead to. the Sagittary the raifed fearch ; 

And there will I be with him. So, farewel. \_Exif^ 

Enier brabantio, and Servants nvith lighted 
Torches. 

lira. It is too true an- evil. Gone.flje.isi 
And what's to tome of my.defpifed time. 
Is nought but bittemefs. Now, Rodorigo, 
Where didft thou fee her ? Oh imhappy girl ! 
With the Moor, faidftthou? who would be a father? 
How didft thou know 'twas flie? oh,ihe deceives me* 

Paft thought What laidihe to you? get more 

tapers . 

JLajfe all my kindred^-sare they married, think you? 
Hod. Truly,. I. think, they are. 
Bra. Oh.Heavi^n ! how g^t Ihe out ! 
Oh treafon of my blood ! 

Fathers, frorahence ti'uftnot your daughters' minds. 
By what you fee them a<5l. Are there not charms. 
By which the.j)roperty of youth and maidhood 
May be abufed? have you Qot read, Rodorigo, 
Of fome fuch thing ? 

Hod. Yea, Sir, 1 have,, indeed. [had her. 

Bra. Call up my brother. Oh, 'would you had 

. Some one way, fome another Do ygu know 

W^here we may apprehend her and the Moor? 

Rod, I think 1 can difcovcr him, if you pleafe 
T^ get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra. Pray you, lead ou. At every 4ioufc I'll call. 
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1 may command at moft ; get weapons, hoa ! 

And raife fome fpecial officers of might : 

On, good Rodorigo, TU dcferve your pains. [ffxr# 

Scene changes to another Street before the Sa- 
gittary. 

Enter or hello, iago, and Attendafits, ivith 
Tordhes. 

.' Iago, Tho* rn the tfade of war I have flain men. 
Yet do I hold.it very ftuff o' th' confcience 
To do no contrived murder: I lack iniquity 

Sometimes to do mi fervice. Nine or ten times 

I thought toVe jerked htm here under the ribs* 

0th, It's better as it is. 

Iago, Nay, but he prated^ 
And fpoke fuch fcurvy and provoking terms 
Againft your honour j. 
That with the little godlincrs I have, 
I did full hard forbear him. But I pray, Sir^ 
Are you faft married ? for be fure of thcs. 
That the raagnilico is much beloved, 
And hath in his t^t6i a voipe potential {ft) 
As. double £^ the Duke's : he will divorce you^, 
Or put upon you, what reftraint or grievance 
The law (with all his might t' enforce it on)* 
Will give him cable. 

0th, Let him do his fpight s 

(6)' Ai\A hath in hh efftff a voice polentiaU 
- i^ Ai double as the Duke's] Rytncr fcems to have had hii 
tyt OT\ this pftlTage aimongfl others, when he talks fo much 
of the imprppritiy and barbarity in the ftyle of this play. 
But^it is, in truth,, a very elegaat grccifm. As double^ figni- 
fies as Ur^e, as extc ',ive. So the Greeks ufed Si:rXv;9 fpf, 
tatusygra/tdisy as well as duplex i and, in thf Tame manner aA4 
CO0f{rut5lioas, the I#atin& fometlmes ufed their duplex, 

Mr IFarlurton* 
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My fervlces, whrch I have donp the fignory^ 
Shall out-tongue his coinplamts. 'Tis yet to know^ 
. (^Which, wi^en I know that boafting is. a.n honour^ 
I fhall promulgate) I fetch my life, and being (7) 
From men of royal fiogc ; and ray d^nierits 
May fpeak, and bonneted, to as proud a fortune* 
As this that I have reached. For iiiaw> lago. 
But that I love the gentle DefdemoQa, 
I would not my unhoufed free condition 
Jut into circumfcription and confine, [yonden 
For the fea's worth. But look,, whajt lighjcs qom^ 

(7) 'I fetch my life and hein^ 

From men of roy jlfiege ; and tnj demerits 
May fpeak uabon acted to /is proud a fortune 
/^i this that I have reachei',] Thjis all the copies read this, 
paflagc. Bttt to TpeaH unhoMetedy is to fpeak with the cap-, 
ofT, which is dirc<5Uy oppolitc so the. pott's meanwg. 
So, in King Lear ; 

This night, in which the cub-drawn bc4^ would coucb^ 
The lion, atid the bclly-pinchqd >Vt>lf, 
Keep their fiirr dry, Hnhonneted he runs. 
And bid& what will take aU» 
Othello means to fay, that liis birth and,fepwlcc« (ct him, 
tjppn fuch a rankj that he mny Tpeak to a fenator of Venice 
with his hat on\ i. e without fliewing a"y marks of deference, 
or inequality. I, thcccfbfc, am inclined to thti>k.3bakerpeare 
wcote; 

May fpeak, and bonnet /"d. See- 
Or, il any like better the cliange of the negative ««, ip* 
the corrupted reading, into the cpitaticim, we may thus re-. 
form itf 

May fpeak intbonnetedy See. 
1 propofed the corre<5lion of tbls. paiTage- in tny Shake* 
fpeare Rellored; upon which Mr Pope, in bis laCt edition^, 
hski found out another expedient, and wouldi^^d ; 

May fpeak « bon et'm^t &tc. 
r /. as he fays, without pulling ofF the honnett. But th« 
fenfc thus is equivocal and obfcure; and uit*onneting mote 
aacuralix U^nitit^^uUlAg off the bonnet ^ than the cpntrayj^^ 
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"' ' Enter CASSio ivjt/j Torches. 

lago, Thofe are the raifed father, and his friatid*: 
You were beft go in. 

0th. Not i ; I muil be found. 
My parts, my title, and ray perfect foul 
.Shall manifeft me rightiy. Is it they? 

logo. By Janus, I think no. fnant. 

0th, The fervants of the Duke and my Lieute- 
The goodncfs of the night upon you, friends \ 
"What ii tlie riews^? 

Caf. The Duke doth greet you, Grneral ; 
And he requires your halle, poft-hafte appearance. 
Even on tlie inRant. 

Otb^ What fs the matter, think you ? 

Caf. Something from Cyprus, as I may dtyine^ 
It is a bufmefs of fome heat. The gallies 
Have fent a dozen fequent meflengers 
This very night at one another's heels : 
.And. many of the counfellors raifed and* met, (8) 
Are at the Duke's already. Yon have been hotly 

called for, 
When, being not at your lodging to be found. 
The Senate fent above three feveral quefts^ 
1^0 fearch you out. 

Oih. 'Tis well I am^ found by you : 
I vv^iil but fpend a word here in the houfe, 
And go with yom [/sx/V OtIielI«f» 

Caf Ancient, what makes^ he here ? 

(8) Ani mnny of the confuls, raifc / and wety 

Are at the D k/i alrca^^y ] Thus all the edition*; cDncaf 
in reading*, bat tlicre fs no fueh ch.irav^cr as a r-r.-fji ap* 
pears in aay part of the play. I clianne it to c-W'/cHot^; i. tv 
the grandees that conftittitc the great c'>urci! at Venice* 
The realbn I have already given above, in the cloit of tii^s 
§ith Bote. ' 

0.3 
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lago. 'F^ith, he to-nigjit hath boarded a.bfid^ 
carrack; 
K" it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever* . • ' ! 
Caf I do-not underftaad* :^ 

lagQ, He's mairied. 
Caf. To whom ? 
lago* Marry^to*— Come, Captain,, will you got 

Enter othel^o* 

Oih, H^ve with you, 

Caf, Here comes another troop to feek fbr yoo. 

Ent&r aRABAK.Tio,.RODORiGo, 'iMttit OfficfTs an(k 
Tordhei. 

lago. It is Brabantio: General, be advifed;. 
Me eomes* to b^ intent. 

Oth\ Holla ! (land there. 

Jioii, Siguier, it is the Mo0i\ 

Bra* Down with him, thief! 

\^hey drt^m (m both Stde9%. 

Jngo\ You, Rodorigo ! Gome,Sir, t am foryou— - 

0th, Keep up your bright fwords, for the dew 
will ruft 'em-. 
C?ood Signior, you. fhair more oommand with yeari. 
Than with your weapons* 

Bra. O thou foul thief 1 .where haftthou ftowed^ 
my daughter ;_ 
IPamned as thou art, thou haft enchanted her;; 
lor I'H' refep me to all- things of fenfe,. 
If (he in chains of magic were not bound. 
Whether a. maid, fo tender, fair „ and^ happy,. 
So oppolite to «jarriage»^ that Ihe Ihuniwd (.9): 

(5) ^— — that jhe Jhutined 

The T e/'lth ciiricd darings of* our natmit^ Though If 
iUiTc not difturbed the texti here, I oughtto AiKjoid a \txf: 
j|j!obaWe conjciShire which Mr Warburton- pr<}poftd.[DC.^ 

'£h£L Tveakh; c»//c^ daiUngs of oui oatioa*. ^ 



MOOR OF YEKTCE. t$f 

Thtuktiikhy curled darKngs of our nation. 
Would ever have, t* incur a geceral mock^ 
RiUi fronfL her guardage to the footy holbm 
Of fuch a thiflg as thou, to fear, not to deh'ght I 
Judge me tlie world ifitisnotgrolsiafcnfe, (lo) 

f.,f. picked, (ik^ chofcn fronv the common ruitx>rs. for 
-the epithet r«rr/r^f, as he ©bfcrvcs, was no mark of dffliae- 
lion or d-ffcrencc bctwecQ fl. Venetian and a Moor; which 
hitter people arc remarkably ittrUd by Nature. And.though 
Citl^ed now, when:, our ejus are nicer than' our ttnder{lao4« 
ings, may iHitfo frequently find a place in thedram»^ the 
fame objcclion did not iy tu the found of it in Shakcfpeare't 

Of all complexions the culUd foivereigncy.. 

Love's Lahoar L'J*^. 
Call foronr chicfcft men of difcipUne 
To r.uU the plots of bed advantages. King Ji^>ik. 

Then in a moment Fortune fliall (ull forth 
©ut of one fide her hnppy minion. Jbid^ 

Before ] drew thj» gallant head ofwai^ 
And culled thefe ficty fpirits frt^m the w»rld. 
To out -look conqueft ML 

Eor who is he, whofc chin Is but enriched 
With one appealing hair, that will nor follow 
Thefe culled and choicer drawi^ eavalieti .u>^ France ?• 

Henry^ Tm 
Now ye familiar fptrit^s that are r«//tf<i 
Out of the powerful region? under earth. i Henry YI^ 
And here's a lord, conre kiiights from.eafhto weft, , 
And cuti their flower, Ajax ihaU cope the heft. 

TrofJus and Ctejuta*, 
Noi Madam, t^c have culled fnch neeeflaries ^ 

As arc bthoveful for our Hate to-morrow. 

Romeo and JufieUl, 
In tattered weeds, with.oveiwhclming.brows, 
Culling &y Entplet.. JkJiL 

StfcSu Sec . ./. 

(lo) y^fl[?< me the vtorld, iftis net grife infenfe^ 
Tkat tbott bad praB'/ed on bpr wUhfoul chermi^ 
jlhufcd her deluate youth -uith drugs^ or minerals^ 
That weakeji motion] BraUantio i« here aceuitag Othe^ov 
aCh^ing^^nfediafflci4;ul play^ a9diatOjdjatcdJi>ciclanoAa.bf 

» .;- . . z ' 
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That thou haft: praiflifed on -her with foul charmf, 
Abuied her delicate youth with drugs or minerals, 

drugs and potions to win her over to his love. But why drugs 
to weaken pnotion? How then could Hie have run away with 
him voluntarily from her father's houfc I Had flic beta 
averfe to chufing Othello, though he had given her medi- 
cines that took away the uCc of her limbs, might flie not 
ftill have retained her fcnfes, and oppofcd tht marriage?— 
Her father, 'tis evident, from fcvcral of his ipecches, is po- 
fitivc that Ihemuft have been abufed in her rational facul- 
ties, or flic could not have made fo prepofterous a choice a» 
to wed with a Moor, a black, and refufe the fineft young 
g^entltmen in Venice. What then have we to do with her wo- 
lion being weakened ? If I utiderfland any thing ef the Poctls 
meaning here, I cannot but think he muft have wrote; 

Abuied her delicate yovith with drugs, or minerals. 

That wtakcft notion : 
i e. her apprehenfion,. right conception and idea of things, 
underflanding, judgment, &c *Tts ufual with us to fay^ 
•we have no notion of a thing, when we would mean, we 
don't very clearly undcrftand it. The Roman clafljcs ufeiA 
t)ie word in the fame manner; and Cicero has thu& defined it . 
ibr us. Notionem appello, quod Graci turn <vva<av turn x:rpQ\Y,-^i'», 
Die xiot'ionem nullum animal efl fuodhabetit f>r£ier hominem. Idem 
I. de Lc^bus. Cujas ret rationem notjoncmquc eodem volu" 
rnuie trauidit. Plin. lib. 17. cap. zSw &c. Nor is our Au-^ 
thor infreqtient in the ufagc ol this term. 

Docs Lear walk thus? fpeak thus ? Where are his eyes I 

Either Ifis notion weakens, his difccriwngs 

Are lethargied, &Ci Kiag-Lecr* 

Your iudgments, nry grave I^rdsy 

MufV give this cur the lie; and his own not forty 

Who wears my ftripes, «S:c. Coriolar.us,- 

' And all things elfe, that might 

To half a foul, and to a njtion crazed 

Say, thus did B«nqtios. Mfic^etb. 

And, in CymbeUuehc has exprefled the fsmic idea by an equi- 
Talent term : 

The dcu^ he gave me, which he fiiid ^va8 frecious 

And cordial to me, have I aot found it 

Murderous to the fcnfes ? 
1 made this cmeudaiion in the appendix to my Shake- 
fpeate lUdofeU, and Mi Pope has ^q^teditia hi^ kdi cc^ 
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That weaken notion.— I'll have*t difputed on ; 
'Tis probable, and palpable to tliinkiug. 
I therefore apprehend and do attach thee 
For an abufer of the world, a prat^tifer 
Of arts inhibited and out of warrant: 
Lay hold upon him ; if he do rcfift. 
Subdue him at hk peril. 

OtL Hold your hands, *^ 
Both you of my inclining, and the reft. 
Were it my cue to fights I (hould have known k 
Without a prompter. Where will you 1 go 
To aniwer this your charge ? 

Bru, To prifon, *tiU fit time 
Of law^ and courfe of dired feflioa, 
Call thee to anfwer. 

Oih. What if 1 do obey ? 
How may tlie Duke be therewith fatisfiedy 
Whofe meflengers are here about my fide,. 
Upon fome prcfent bufinefs of the State, 
To bring me to him ? 

Oj^^ l>ue> moft worthy Signior. 
The Duke's in council ; and your noble felfi, 
I'm fure,, is fent for. 

Bra. How F the Duke iii counci-l? 
In this time of the night ? bring him away ; 
Mine's not an idle caufe. The Duke himfelf^. 
Cr any of my brothel's of the State, 
Cannot but feel this wrong as 'twere their own ;; - 
For if fuch anions may have pafFage free, ( 1 1 ) 
Bond-fJi^ves a»d pageants fhall our (tatcfmen be. 

{Exeunh 

( 1 1 ) For iffiich c8ions, maj^ have peffage free^ 

B:nrff}ertm' and pftgims /ball our Jiatefmen he'\ \ have loDg^ 
had a fufpicion pf pigani here. Would Brabantio iafer, if 
his private injury were not redrtflcd, the fcnatc (boqld no. 
Ipnger pretend to call themfclves CMJiians? But pagaasatcik*. 
^x^ aod rnqra^we find ail the woddcvex:, a^tbe moil rc^ultr 



499 O T H E L L Or 

Scene change f to the Senate-houfe, 

Duke and Senators, fet at a Table, 'with Light s^ 
and Attendants* 

Duke, TTie^e is no compofition in thefe new% 
That gives them credit. 

1 Sen. Indeed they're difproportioned ; 
My letters fay, a hundred and feven gallies. 

Duke, And mine a hundred and forty. 

2 Sen, And mine two hundred : 

But though they jump not on a juft account, 
(As in thefe cafes, where the aim reports, 
'Tis oft with difference ;) yet do they all confirnr 
A Vurkilh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 

Duke. Nay, it is poffible enough to judgment;. 
I do not fo fecure me in the error, ^ 
But the main article I do approve 
In fearful fenfe. . . 

Sailors 'within, '\ What hoa ! what hoa ! what hoaf 

Chrlh'anf, in the prefervation of private property. The dif- 
ference* of faith is not at all concerned, but mere humaa 
policy, in afcertaining the right ©f meum and tuum, I have 
ventured to imagine that our Author wrote; 

BondHaves and pageants fliall our ftatcfmcn be : 
i. e. if we'll let fuch injurious a<Slions go unpuniflied, our 
ftateftien mud ht flaves^ cyphers in fice, and haVe no pOwer 
of rcdrefl'ing; be things of mere fhow, and gaudy ap» 
pe^rance only. 
So, in ."^eafure fcp Meafufe; 

Mine were the very cypher of a funiflion, 

To fine the faults, whofe fine Hands in record) 

And let go by the a<5lor. 
And fo, in King Henry VIM. 

if we fkaifd ftill in fear. 

Our motion will be mocked or CAtpcd'at: 

Wc fliould take root here where wc fit; 

Or fit JiatH'Jiatvei cnly^ 
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« Enter Sailors. 

Vjffi, A meflenger from the gallics. 

Dnke» Now! — what's the bufinefs? 

Sail. The Turkifli preparation makes for Rhodes, 
So was I bid report here to the State. 

Duke, How-fay you by this change? 

1 Sen. This cannot be. 
By no affay of reafon. 'Tis a pageant,' 
To keepnis in falfe gaze ; when we condder 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk, 
And let ourfelves again but underftand. 
That as it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes, 
So may he with more facile queftion bear it ; (12) 
For that it ftands not in fuch warlike brace, 
But. altorget her lacks th' abilities 
That Rhodes is drelfed in. If we make thought of 
We muft not think the Turk is io unikilful, [chis. 
To leave that lateft which concerns him firilj 
Negledlng an attempt of eafe and gain. 
To wake, and v/age a danger profirlefs. 

Duke Nay, in ail confidence, he's not forRhodes. 
Offi, Here is more news. 

(iz) 5o may he ivuh more fcrtWc quefl'on hear it ;'] This i« 
Mr Pope's reading ; but upon what authorities^ lam yet 
to icarn. All the old impreflions, Quartos and Folios, I 
know have it ; 

• So may he with mortficile queftion bear it. 
f. e. He may with a more eafy ftrugglc, with lefs (Irength, 
carry Cyprus; and the j'oei fubjoins this reafon for it, 
bccaufeCypriis was not near fo well fortified, nor in the con- 
dition to oppofc, as Rhodes was. I ought to mention, to 
the praife of my friend Mr Warburton's fagacity, that 
though he haJ none of the old editions to collate or refer to; 
he fcnt me word by letter, that the context abfolatcly re- 
quired facile quejiion* 
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Enter a Meffcngfer. 

Mef, The Ottomitcs (reverend and graciou*,) 
Steering with due courfe towards the ifle of 

Rhodes, 
Have there enjoined them with an after-fleet — — 
1 S^n, Ay, fo I thought; how many^ as yoa 

guefs ? 
Mef, Of thirty fail ; and now they do re>-ftem 
Their -backward courfe, bearing with fran'k ap* 

pearance 
Their purpofes toward Cyprus. Signior Montano> 
Your tnifty and moft valiant fervitor. 
With his free duty, recommends you thUs, 
And prays you to believe him* 

Duke, *ris certain then for Cyprus: rMarcus 
Is he not her6 in town ? £Luccicos> 

. 1 Sen. He's now in Florence. 
Duke. Write from us to hiril> poft, poIl-hafte> 

difpatch. 
I Sen^' Here comes Brabantio, and the valiant 
Moor. 

To themy enter brabantio, otWello, cassio, 
lAOo, RODORiGO, and Officers. 

Duket Valiant Othello, we muft ftraight employ 
Againft the general enemy Ottoman. [youj 

' 1 did not fe€ you ; welcome, gentle Signer : 

I'Ta Bra* 
We lacked your counfel, and your help to-night. 
, Bra. So did I yours; good your Grace, pardon 

me; 
Neither my place, nor aught I heard of bufinefsi 
Hath raifed me from my bed ; nor doth the general 
Take hold on me ; for my particular gfJef 
Is of fo flood-gate and overbearing nature. 
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That it ingluts and fwallows other forrows. 
And yet is ftiU itfelf. 

Duk^, Why, what's the matter ? 

Bra, My daughter ! oh> my daughter ! 

^ Sen. Dead ? 

Bra. To me; 
'She is -abufed, • ftolen ff cm me, and corrupted 
By fpells and medidnes b6ught of mountebanks ; 
Tor nature fo prepofteroufly to err, 
(Being nbt deficient, blind, or lame of fenfe,) 
Sans witchcraft could not — — ♦ 

Dukf. Whbe'a- he be that in this foul proceed- 
-Hath thus beguiled your daughter of herftlf, [wag 
And you of her, the bloody book of law 
"Ifou/ihall yottrfelf read in the bitter letter, 
After your own fenfe : yca> though oiir proper fbn 
Stood in your adion. 

Bra. Humbly I thank your Grace, 
^ere is the man, this Moor, whom now, it-feems, 
Ydlir fpecial mandate, for the State-affairs, 
flath luther brought. 

Ail. WeVe very forry fot't. 

Duh. What in yourown»part can you fay to this ? 

- [r^^Othe!. 
. Bra. Nothing, but this \i ih. 
J Otb. Moft potent, grave, aad reverend figniors^ 
My very noble and approved gdod raaliersj 
That I have ta*en away this old man's daughter, 
It is moil true ; true, I have marned her ; 
The very head a^uT front of my offending 
Hath this extent; no more. Rude g-m I m Ipeccli, 
And little bkfs'^ with the foft phrafc of peace ; 
tor fiace thefe arms of mine had feven years' pitjjj 
^T\lljnow; iaqad nine moons walled, they have uicd 
T^heir daa<«(i adlon in the tented field ; 
And Utile jof this great wor/d can 1 fpeak, 

Vol. XII. R 
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-More than pertains to feats of broils and batde^ 
And therefore little fhall 1 grace my cauie , . 
In fpeaking for myfelf. let, by yojar patience,. 
I will a rqund unvarnifhed tale deliver. 
Of my whole courfe of love; what drugs, "what 

-charms. 
What conj oration, and what mighty magic, 
(For fuch proceeding I am charged withal), 
1 won his daughter with. 

Bm, A maiden, never bold ; 
Of fpirit fo IHU and quiet, that her motion 
Blulhed at itfelf ; and fhe, in fpite of nature. 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing, - 
To fall, in love with what fhe feared to look on— 
It is a judgment maimed, and moft imperfed, ( 1 3) 
33l.at,willcanfef6, affedion fo could err 
Againft all rules of nature; and muft.be driyeu 
To find out pr^ices of cunning hell. 
Why this fliould be. I therefore vouch again^ 
That with fome mixtures powerful o*er the bloody 
Or with.ibmc dram, conjured to this effefi, - , 
He wrought upon her. . 

j(i^) It iS ajudrment maimed sni mofl imperftB<, 

That wUl C9nfe/s, perCetStion fo could, err 

A<Mnll all rules of nature'^ PerfeBion errtn^^ fttrn^ a con- 
lrjCdi(£kion in termivis, a? the ibKoolmea call it. Belidcs, 
Brabantio docs not'ttftzon his daughter out for a thing of 
abfolute perfe^ion; he ouly iays, flic was indued with fuch 
an extreinc innate modefty, itat for her to fall in love fo 
prcpoftcroufly, no found judgment could allow but it muft 
be by magical practice upon her. ^havc ventured to imagine 
ihat our Author wrote; 

That will confcfs, afeBion fo could err, &c. 
This is entirely confonant to what Brabantio would /ay 
<JFher; and one of the fenators, immediately after, in hit: 
'examination of the Moor, thus addrcHes himfcif to him; 

But, Othello, fpeak; 

Did you by indire(5b and forced courfc« ^ 

Subdue and puifon this young maid's afcdmu ^tc 
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Duke. To vouch this is no proof, 
WitlYbut more certain and more overt teft. 
Than thefc thin habits and poor likelihoods 
Of modern feeming do prefer againft him* 

t Sen. But, Othdlo, fpcak ; 
Did you by indire<fi and forced courfes 
Subdue and poifon this young maid's affe^Hons ? 
Or came it by requeft, and fuch fair quellion 
As foul to foul affordeth i 

0th, I bcfeech you, 
Send for the lady to the Sagittary, 
And let her fpeak of me before her father : 
If you do find me foul in her report. 
The truft, the office I do hold of you. 
Not only take away, but let your fentencc 
Even fall upon my life, 

Duke, t etch Defdemona hither. 

[^Exeunt t*wo or ihret. 

Otb, Ancient, condu^ them, you belt know the 
place. \_Exit lago. 

And- till (he come, as truly as to Heaven 
1 do confefs the vices of my blood. 
So juftly to your grave ears Til prefent 
How I did thrive in this fair lady's love^ 
And {he in mine^ 

Duke. Say it^. Othello. 
.' €4h. Her father loved rae, oft inwted me ; 
Still ^ueftioned me the ftory of my life, 
From year to year; the battles, fieges, fortunes. 
That I have paii 

X ran it through, even from my boyifh days. 
To th* very moment that he h^t me tell it: 
Wherein I fpoke of ttioft difaftrous chances. 
Of pooving accidents by Bood and field; 
Of hair-breadth Tijapes ia th' imminent deadly 
Of being taken by the infoJent foe, [breach ; 

AadYoid td flavery ; of my pedcmption thence, 
-R 2 
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And portance in ony travcP^ hiftory ^ . -a 

"Whereia of antres vaft, and defafts idle, (14) . 
Rough : qnarriers, rocks, and hills, whofe heads^. 

touch laeaven. 
It was my hint to fpeak; fuck. was the procefs ; ( 15} 

(14^ Wherein ofcntres vaft and defarts idle, &c.] Thuft it- j» . 
in ail the old editions; but Mr Pope has thought fit tQ- 
change the epkhet. Defatts idle ; " in the fornier editions 
(fays he) douhtlcfs, a corrsptionfrom v>ilde.'* — But he muft 
pardon me, if I do not concur in thinking this fo doubtful. 
1 don*t know whether Mr Pope Ifae ©bierved it, bat F know 
that Shakcfpoare, cfpecially in his defcriptions, is fond of 
lifing th^ more" uncommon word in a poetic latitude. And- 
yUy in feveral other pafleges, he employs in thefc Sccepta^ 
tions, -wildf u/eU/s^uncuitivated, &c 

Crowned with rank fumitar, and furrow xvccdst 
With hardocs, hemloc, nettles, cuckow-flowcrs, 
Uarnel, and aH the idle weeds th^ grovr 
In our fuftaining corn. King ttar^ 

h €, wild and uftlefs. 
. —-The muimurtdg furge, 

That on the unnumbered idU pebbles chafes, 
Cannot be heard fo high* Ihti, 

i. e. ufelefs, Avorihlcfs, nulltus pretii ; for pebbles, condantl^^ 
waflied and chafed by the furge, can't be called idle, u e. tOK 
ly flill, in a ftate of reft. 

T!»c even mead that erft brought fwcctly forth 
The freckled cowflip, burnet, and green clover, 
"Wanting the fey the, all uncorPe<!ked, rank. 
Conceives by idUnefi, ^ H&nry V. 

f. tf.by -vvildncfs, occafioncd from its lying uncultivated. And* 
exa^aiy with the fame liberty, if 1 am not mtlUkcn, has Vir- 
gil twice ufed the word ignavusi 

■ ■ . ■ -HjTfw.i ignava to/<?«o. Geor. K v. 199. 

Et nenura evertit multoi igmvx^per annoi, 

G«org. I!. V. io9. 
{i^)m^.^.^^^Su(b-ufasthifrocefs; ^ 
j4nd of the Canibals tbht each other eaU 
The Anthropophagi, and rnen ivhofc heah 
D/f grew beneath their Jkoulders.) This paflage Mr Pope 
lias thought fit to thro)*^ out of the text, as containing id- 
^rcdibk matter, 1 preibme; but why, if he had any ctjuality 
in hh critical judgement, did he not as wcU Ctftrate thctciii* 
pcft of thefc lines ? 
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-And of the Canibals that each other eat, 
The Anthropophagi j and men whofe heads 

Who would bcHcvc that there were mountaineers 
Dewlapt like bulls, whofc throats had haogiDg at *CIII 
Wallets of flcfli ? Or that there were fucb men, 
W'liofe hi'als pod in their breaji ? 
Ihavcobieryed ftvcral times, in thecourfe of thcfc notes, our 
Author's particular defence of Sir Walter Raleigh ; and both 
thefe paffages fccm to roc rotended complimentally to him. 
Sir Walter, in his Travefs, has given the following account, 
which liliail fubjoin as briefly as I may. " Next unto Arvi, 
there are two rivers, Atoica and Caora; and on that branch 
which is called Caora, are a nation of people whofe hfofis ap- 
pear no$ above^thcic fioulders ; which, though it raay be ll^ught 
a mere fable, yet, for mine own "part, I am rcfoived it is 
true ; bccaufe every child in the provinces of Arromaniaand 
Canuri affirm the lame. They are called Etvaipanomawy, 
they are reported to have their eyci in tht'ir Jkouldef'i, and 
theif mouths in the middle of their breafts. Jt was not my 
chance to bear of them, till 1 was come away; and if I had 
but fpokcn one word of it while I was there, 1 might have 
brought one of tl«^m with me, to put the matter out of 
doubt. Such a nation was written of by MandcvHie, whofc 
reports were holdea fpr fables for many years ; and yet 
fince the £a(l-Indic8 were difcovercd, we find hi? relations 
true of fuch things as heretofore were held incredible. Whe- 
ther it be true or no, the matter is not great ; for mine own 
part,. I faw them not, but I am refolVed that fo many people 
<lid not all combine, or forethinkto make tbe report To 
the weft of CaroU arediverfe natiotLsofcanibals and of thole 
Bwalpanomaws without heaus.** 

Sir Walter Raleigh made his voyage to Guiana in t$9U 
Mr Lawrence Kcymifh, (fomctime his lieutenant) who 
vent thuher the neit year, and who dedicates his relation 
to Sir Waiter, mentions the fame people; and, fpcaking of 
a perfon who gave him conftderable informations, he add?, 
•* He certified ?v- of the hcadkA men, and thnj tiuir 
mouths in their breads are exceeding wide " Sir Wahcr, 
at the time that his travels wcrcpublillied, is Qyled wpiala 
of her Majcfiy's guard, Lord Warden of the Stannaries. and 
Juieutenant-gencral of the county of Curnwal. If ^vc conli- 
der the retutation, as the ingenious Martin Folkcs hfq; ob- 
served to roc, any -thing from fuch a petfon,and at tliut ti.ac 
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Do grow beneath their flioulders. AH thefe to "hear 
Would Defdemona ferioufly incline ;, 
Biit ftill the houfe affairs would draw her thence^ 
Which ever as (he could with hafte difpatch. 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 
Devour up my difcoarfe: which I obferving, 
Took once a pliant hoar, and found good meaar 
To draw from her a prayer of earneft heart^^ 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate ; 
Whereof by parcels fhe had fomething heard». 
But not diftiaflively. 1 did confent. 
And often did beguile herof her tears, 
When I did fpeak of fome diftrefsfuF ftroke 
That my youth fuffered. My ftory being done^. 
She gave nae for my pains a world of fighs: 

in- Aich pofts, mud come into.thc world with, we fliall \k ofr 
^pinionuthata paiTage in-^Sliakerpeire need not be degraded'^ 
iot the mention of a ilory, which, however ftrange, was coun-^ 
tcnanccd with- fudi authority. Shakef,f.arc, oa i^ic othct- 
Jftandi has fliewn a fine addrefs ^o Sir Waller, in facrificing. 
fb much credulity to fiich a- relation. Befides, both the paf^- 
fagcs [a our Author have this further uic; that they do io 
it>m€ mcafure frx the chronology of his writing Othelh^ 
as tvclt as' the Tempejt ; for as neit4ier of them could be wrote • 
before the year i j<J7i fo the mention of thefe eircumfhincet- 
Aiould perfuade i>s, thcv. appeared before thefe Trareh be* 
came ftale to the public, and their authority was too us^x^ 
loxvly fcrutinized. 

We viyzj bs able to account, perhaps, in a ftjw- line?, for- 
thc myftcry of thefe fwppofcd headicfs pcopVe; and witb- 
that I will clofe this long note. Oieariu«, fpeakrng of the 
manner of cloathing of the Samojeds-, a people of nortlieni 
Mufcovy, fays; ** Their gvni«nts are made like thofe 
that are caslltd cofaqueSy opca only at t «i necks,. Wheil- 
the co'd is extraordinary, they put their cofnquei ovet 
their head/., and let tire (keves hang down ; their faces be^ 
MijT nt)t to Iv fecn, but at the cleft which is at thenecl& 
"W hi nee li>mc have taken occaHon to write, that io thefe 
». rthtrn countries there are people without heads^ having 
tbdf i'aces in their brealb." 
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Sic fworc, ** In faith, 'twas (Irange, 'twas paffing 

^ ftrange, 
•* 'Twas pieiiul, 'tw as wondrous pkjful"— — - 
She wifhed Ihe had not heard it ;— yet flie widiec) 
That Heaven had made her fueh a man : — —-Ihe 

thanked me, 
And bade me. If 1 had a friend that loved her, 
1 fliould but teach him how to tell my ftory, 
A^d that would woo Iwr. On this hint 1 fpake; 
She loved me for the dangers I had paft^ 
And I loved her that Ihe did prty them : 
This only is the witchcraft I have uied. 
Here comes the lady, let her witnefs it. 

Z/r/zr DESDEMONA, lAGo, and Attetidantu 

Duke^ I think,this tak would, win my daughter too-» 
Good Brabantio, 

Take up this mangled matter at the bcft» 
Men do their broken weapons ufe, 
Than their bare h^ids. 

Bra. 1 pray you, hear her fpeak; 
If {ht confefs that fhe was half the wooer, * 

Deflru(ftion on my head, if my bad blame * 
Light on the man !-Come hither, gentle miftrefi> 
Do you perceive in all this noble company, 
•Where you moft owe obedience? 

D^f. My noble father, 
Ido perceive here a divided duty; 
To yott Tm bound for life and education i - 
My life and education both do learn me 
How to refpe«5t you. YouVe the Lord of duty*- 
Tmhitherto yourdaughtcr. But here's my huftiandj 
And fo much duty as my mother Ihewed 
To you, preferring you before her father j 
So much I challenge, that I may profefi 
.Doc to the Moor, my I-ord.. * 



400 OTHELLO, 

Bra» God be with you : I have done. 
Pleafe it your Grace, on to the State-afFairs; 
I hiid rarhcr to adopt a child, than get it. 
Come hither, Moor: 

I here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou hafl: already, with all my heart 
I would keep from thee. For your fake, jewels 
I'm glad at foul I have no other child ; 
For thy efcape would teach me tyranny. 
To hang clogs on them. I have done, my Lord* 

Duke. Let me fpeak like yourfelf ; and lay a 
fentence. 
Which, as a grice, or ftep, may help thefe lovers - 

Into your favour 

When remedies are paft, the griefs are ended 
By feeing the word which late on hopes depended. 
To mourn a mifchief that is paft and gone, 
Is the next way to draw new mifchief on.- 
What cannot be preferved when fbrtnae takes. 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 
The robbed, that fmiles, fteals fomethmg from the 
He robs hi mfelf, that fpends abootlefs grief, [thief j 

Bra. So» Jet the Turk of Cyprus us beguile. 
We lofe it not fo long as we can fmile ; 
He bears the ientence well, tliat nothing bears 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears j 
But he bears both the fentence, and the forrow. 
That, to pay grief, muft of poor patience borrow. 
Thefe fentences to fugar, or to gall. 
Being ftrong on both fides, are equivocal. 
But words are words; 1 never yet did hear, (16) 

(16) Bat -words are ivcr3s ; J nevir yet did hear^ 

That the hruifcJ heart vj^s pierced thnit^h the ear^ One 
fupcrfluous letter has for thefe huudTcd years quite fubvert- 
ed the fcnfc of this palTage; and none of the editors have 
ever actcudcd to the reajoniii^ »f the coutezt, by which 
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That thebrulfed heartvras pieced through the ear.-- ^ 
Befeedi you, now to the a&iirs o' th' ftate. 

Dliie. The Turk with a moft mighty prepara- 
tion makes for Cjpvus r OtheUo, the fortitude o£ 
the place is beft known to you. And though we 
have there a fubfiitute of moft allowed fufficiency;. 
yet opinion, a fovereign mtftpeis of efFe^s, throws 
a more fafe voice on you; you muft therefore be 
• content to flubber the glofs of your new fortunei, 
witli this more fhibbom and boifterous expedition*. 
V OtL The tyrant Guftom> moft grave fenators^. 
Hath made the flinty and fteel coiKh of war 
My thriccKlriven bed of down. I do agnize 
A natural ai^d prompt alacrity t 

t find in hardneik; and do underta^ke 
This prefedt war againft the Ottomites. 
Moft humbly therefore bending to your ftsUrc^, 
I crave fit difpofition for my wife. 
Due reference of place and exhibition;; 
Withrfiich accommodation and befort. 
As levels with her breeding. . 

^^cy might have difcovarcd the error. The Duke has t>y 
iage fcntences been exhorting Brabantio to patience, and tq 
forget the grief of his daughter's ftoTen marriage ; to whicli 
Brabantio is made very pertinently w reply, to this «ff«^ : 
" My Lord, I apprehend very well the wifdom of your ad- 
•* vice; but though you wpiild comfort mc, words arc but 
«• words ; and the heart, already hmifedy was never pterud^ 
«« or ivoundedy through the ear,"* \V^ell ! if we want argu- 
ments for a fcnator, let him be educated at the feet of our 
fagacious editors It is obvious, I believe, to my bettct 
readers, that the text muft be reftorcd, as Mr WarbunoH 
acutely obfervcd to m«. 

That the bruiicd heart was pieced through the car. 
». e. That the wounds of /brrow were ever iurcd, or a mail 
^ade heart-whole, merely by words of confolation. I ought 
to take notice, this very emendation was likcwifc com muni-- 
tat'ed to me by an ingeiiibus unknown coricf£>ondcnt, wU^ 
fiitifctibes biryfelf onty U H. 
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Duke. Why, at her fatker's. . 

Bra . I will not have it fo.- 

0th. Nor I. 

D^ Nor would I there refide, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts 
By being in his eye. Moll gracious Duke,- 
To my unfolding lend your gtacious ear. 
And let me find a ch;4rter in your voice 
T' aflift my fimplenefs. 

Duh. What would yon, Defdemona ? 

D^f. That I did love the Moor to Hve with him^ 
My downright violence and ftorm of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world* My heart's fubdued- 
Even to the very quality of my Lord ; 
I faw Othello's vifage in his mind» 
And to his honours and his valiant parts 
■ Did \ my foul and fortunes confecrate. 
So that, dear Lords, if I be left behind 
A moih of peace, aiid he ga to the war, 
The rites, for which I love him, are bereft mc t 
And I a heavy interim Ihall fupport, 
By his dear abfence Let me go with him. 

Oth, Your voices, Lords; 'befeechyou, let her wil^ 
Have a free way. I therefore beg it not (17) 

(17) Jtherefrclegit not 

To pUaJ< the palate of my appeiite 

Ncr to comply -with hat the young nffc8s^ 

In my def\xr^ and proper fatnfaB ton ; 

But to be free and bouni^oui to her mind,'] As this hay 
Been all along hitherto printed and flopped, it fccms to mc 
a period of as ftubborn nonfcnfe as the editors have obtru- 
ded upon poor bhakefpeare throughout hit whole works. 
What a prepofterous creature is this Othello made^ to fall 
in love with, and marry a fine young lady, when appetite. r 
and heat, and proper fatisfadtion are dead and defnn<5b in 
him ! (for dti'infi Cgnifies nothing clfe, that I know of, 
either pj'ixxutively or metapIioiicaUy :) but if*we may take 
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To pleafe the palate of my appetite ; 

Kor to apply with heat, the yoting aflFe£ls, 

In my dillin<5t and proper iatisfa^ion ; 

But to be free and bounteous to her mind. 

And Heaven defend your good fouls, that you thinks 

1 will your ferious and ^reat bufmefs fcant. 

For Ihe is with me. — No, when light- winged toys 

Of feathered Cupid foil with wanton dulnefs 

My fpeculativj: and ofiiced inftruments, 

That my dilports corrupt and taint my bufmefs ; 

Let houfewives,malM a ikillet of my hekn. 

And all iudign and bafe adverfities 

Make head againft my eftimation. 

Duke. Be it as you Ihall privately determine, 
Or for her ftay or going ; the affair cries hafte ; 
And fpecd muft anfwer. You muft hence to-night, 

OtheIlo*s own word in the aflTair, when he fpeaks for him* 
' felf, he was not reduced to this fatal vnperforming (late. 

or, for 1 am declined, 

- Into the vak of years j yet that's not much. 
Again, why Ihouid our Poet fay, (for fo he fays, as the 
paffage has been pointed) -that the young affc<Sl heat ? 
Youth, certainly, has it, and has no occaHon or pretence of 
affedking it, whatever fuperannuated lovers may have. And, 
again,, after defunB, would he add fo abfurd a collateral epi- 
thet as proper ? But, I think, 1 may venture to adirm, that 
afeBs was not defigned here as a verb ; and that defuaB was 
not defigned here at alL 1 have, by a fltcht change, refcued 
the Poct*s text from abfurdity ; and this I take to be the 
tenour of what he would fay ; ** Ido not beg her company 
" with me,. merely to pkafe myfclf, nor to indulge the 
**-heat and affe^s (i. e, aflfe<5kion5) of st new married man, in 
'* my own diftinc^ and proper iat is faction ; but to comply 
*• with her in her requcft and dcfirc of accompanying me." 
^fciliy for affeB'tonSy our Author in fcveral other pailagcs 

For every maa with his affe&s is born. 

LivcU tdour^s Lojf, 
As 'twere to banlfh thtir afftBs with him. Richard II. 
1 h* affcH'i of fotrow for bis valiant fonJ. Tit* Andrdn* 
&c. &c. 
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Z>ip/I To-night, my Lorcl ? 

Diike.. This nigkt.. 

Ot/f. With all mylicart. 

Duke. At nine i* th' moming here we'll meet 
again. 
Othello, leave fome officer behind. 
And he Ihall our commkSon bring tp ytou ; 
And fuch things elfe of quality, and refpeA " 
As doth import you. 

QtL Plesife your Garace, my Ancient; 
(A man he is of honefty and truft). 
To his conveyance I afiign my wife. 
With what elfe needful your good Gracc-fliall think 
To be fent after me. 

Puke. Let it be fo; 
Cood-night to every <Mie. And, iiobie Signior, 
If virtue no delighted beauty lack. 
Tour fon-in-law is far more fair than black. 

Sen. Adieu, brave Moor, ufe Defdemona well. 

Bra. Adieu, brave Moor, if thou haft eyes to fee, 
Siie has deceived her father, and may thee. 

[^Exii Duke> *with Send fori. 

0th, My Kfe upon her faith Honeft lago, 

^ly Defdemona muft I leave to thee; 
I pr'ythee, let thy wife- attend on her; 
And bring her after ia t-he beft advantage. 
Come, Defdemona, I have but an hour 
Of love, of worldly matter and diredion 
To fpeak with thee. We mUft obey the time. 

\Ey:eunK 

Manent rodorigo and iago. 

Hod. Iago — — — 

/i7^<7. What fayeft thou, noble heart? 
Rod. What will I do, thiukeft thou? -. 
la^o. Why, go to bed, and ficep. 
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' Ih4. I wiH incontinently drown myfelt 

lago. WeH , if thou doft, I fkall never love thee after. 
Why, thou filly gentleman I 

Rod. It is fillinefs to live, when to live is a tor- 
ment; and thpn.havc we a prefcription to die, 
when death is our phyfician . 

lago. O villainous ! I have looked upon the 
world for four times feven years, and fince I could 
4iftinguifli betwixt a benefit and an injury, I never 
found man that knew how to love himfelf. Ere I 
would fay, I would drown myfelf for the love of a 
Cuinea-hen, I would change my humanity with a 
Baboon. 

R&J, What fliould I do? I confefs it is my fliame 
to be fo fond, but it is not In my virtue to amend 
at. 

/ago. Virtue ? a fig : 'tis in ourfeives that we 
are thus or thu§. Our bodies are our gardens, to 
the which our wills are gardeners. So that if we 
will plant nettles, or fow lettice ; fet hyflbp, and 
weed up thyme; fupply it with one gender of herbs, 
or diftra^ it with many ; either have it fteril with 
idlenefs, or manured with induftry ; why, the power 
and corrigible authority of this lyes in our will. 
{18) If the beam of our lives had not one fcaJe of 

(x8) If the balance dfour lives had not one Jcale of reafon to 
fmjt another of fenfuality.'\ i. c. XfxhtfcaU of our lives had not 
Tone fcale, &c. which muft certainly be wrong. Some of the 
^Id Quartos have it thus, but the two elder Folios read, 

If the hraine of our lives had not one icale, &c. 
This Is corrupt ; and I make no doubt but Shake(pcare 
wrote, as I have reformed the text. 

If the beam of our lives, 5:c. 
And my reaibn is this ;that he generally diftlnguiflics be- 
twixt the beam and balance^ ufing the latter to figuify the 
icales ; and the former, the fttel-bar to which they are 
hun^, and which poifes theou Vll fubjoin a few InHanccs 
of his ufage of both terms. 
Vol. XII. S 
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reafon to poiie another of fenfuality, the blood and 
bafehefs of our natures would condu<5t us to rnoft 
prepofterous conclufions. But we have reafon to 
cool our raging motions, our carnal ftings, our un- 
bitted lufts : whereof I take this, that 'you call 
love, to be a feft or fyen. 

Rod, It cannot be. 

lago. It is merely a luftdf the blood, and a per- 
■liffion of the will. Come, be a man : drown thy- 
fclf ? drown cats and blind puppies, I have pro*- 
fefled me thy friend, and I confefs me knit to thy 
deferving with cables of perdurable toughnefs. I 
cduld never better deed thee than now. Put mo*- 
ney in thy purfe; follow thou thefe wars J defeat 
thy favour with an ufurped beard ; I fay, put mo- 
ney in thy purfe. It cannot be that Defdcmona 

fhould long continue her love to the Moor put 

money in thy purfe nor he his to her. It was 

a violent commencement in her, and thou (halt fee 
an anfwerable fequeftration,— put but money in thy 
purfe,— Thefe Moors are changeable in their wills ; 
fill thy purfe with money. (19) The food that to 

In your loird*s fcale^U nothing but himrelf. 

And fome fevr vanities that make him light, 

"But in the balance of great Bolin^brokc, &c. RichdrdU, 

I have in equal balance juftly weighed, &c. % Henry IV. 

Weighed between loathnefs and obedience, at 

Which end the beam Hiould bow. Tempeft, 

Wc, porting us in her defedlive fcaUy 

Shall weigh thee to the benm. AlPs fTell, &c. 

We poize the caufe in Jufticc* equal /< ale y 

Whofe beam (lands Aire. % Henry VI, 

thy maduefs fliall be paid with weight, 

Till outfcale turn the beam. Hamlet, 

In like manner, the French always ufc les balances to fig- 
clfy the fcales ; le fleau, the beam of the bahin e. 

(ip) The foodt that to him now is as lufcioui as locqds, fyall 
Jhortly be as bitter as coloquintida.] Mr Warburton has fufpc<5l;- 
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jbira now IS as lufcious as locufts, fhall lliortly be as 
bitter as coloquintida. When Xhe is fated with his 
body, fhe Will find the errors of her choice. She 
muft have change, ihe muft : therfefore put money 
in thy pprJfe; If thou wilt needs damn thyfelf, do 
it a more delicate way than drowning. Make all 
the money thou canfl. If fandkimony and a frail 
vow, betwixt an erring barbarian, and a fuper- 
fubtle Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, and 
all the tribe of hell,* thou (halt enjoy her; there- 
fore make money. A pox of drowning thyfelf ! 
it is clean out of the way. Seek thou rather to be 
hanged in compafling thy joy, than to be drowned 
and go without her. 

Rod. Wilt thou be faft to my hopes, if I depend 
on the iffuc ? ^ 

^ lago. Thou aft fure of me. Go, make money. 
1 have told thee often, and I re-tell thee again and 
again, I hate the Moor. My caufe is hearted ; 
thine hath no lefs reafon. Let us be conjundllve 
hi our revenge againfl him. If thou canft cuckold 
him, thou doft thyfelf a pleafure, and me a fporc. 

ed this pafTage, and attempted an cmeodation; which I 
ought to fubjuin^ with h\& reafoning upon it. " Though 
** fome kind of locufts have been fometimes eaten, I think 
** titey cannot be given as an inflanceof very delicious food. 
•* Bcfidcs, how come locufts, a kind of inCciS^ to be oppoftd 
** to coloquintida, a medicinal drug ? Be alTured, the tn e 
•* reading is not lontfts^ but lochts^ a very pleafant confc<Stion, 
** introduced into medicine by the Arabian phyficians ; and 
«* fo is very fitly oppofed both to the bitlerncfs, and the 

«* u;fe of coloquintida.** f have not, however, diOorbcd 

the text for t^o icaibiis ; bccaufc ail the printed copies agree 
in que reading without any variation : and becauie X am not 
fure, that by locufb the Poet means the infcifi, but the 
fruit of the locuH tree ; which is fweet and lufcioas in the 
fame degree, as coloquintida, the fruit of the wild gourde is 
acerb and bitter. 

S z 
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There are many events in the womb bf T&b«, whfcll 
"will be delivered. Traverfe^ go> provide thy mo* 
aey. We will have more of this to*morrow» 
Adieu. 

Rod. Where fhaU we meet i' th*^ morning? 

lago* At my lodgings* 

Rod. Vi\ be with thee betimes. ( 

Jago^ Go to, farewel. Do you hear, RodorigoJ 

Rod. What fay y-ou ? 

lago. No more of drowning, do yeu hear. 

Rod* I am changed; Til go fell all my land. 

Manet iago. 

lago. Go to, fiircwel, put money enough in your 
Thus do I ever malce my fool my purfe ; [purfe— - 
For I mine own gained knowledge Ihould prophane,. 
If I ihould time expend with fuch a fnipe. 
But for my fport and profit. I hate the Moor, 
And it is thought abioad, that 'twixt my fhesets 
He has done my office. I know not if *t be true—* 
But I, for mere fufpicion in that kind, 

Will do as if for furety. He holds me well 

The better fhall my purpofe work on him j 
Caflto's a proper. man ; let me fee now; 
To get his place,, and to plume up my will, 

A double knavery How? how? — let's fee—— 

After fome time t' abufe Othello's ear, 

7'hat he is too familiar with his wife 

He hath a perfon, and a fmooth difppfe. 

To be fufpeded : framed to make women falfe. 

The Moor is of a free and open, nature. 

That thinks men hone ft that but feem to be foj, 

And will as tenderly be led by th' nofe,. 

^s affts are : 
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I Bave*t — it is engendered — hell and night 
Mud bring this monftrous birth to the world's 
light. * [£x/A 

A c T ir. 

S c E N B, /^^ Capital City (^/'Cfprus. 

Enter montano Governor of Cyprus, and Gentle- 
men. 

M O N T A KT O. 

TtT Hat froBo the Cape can you difcern at fea ? 

' ' 1 Gent, Nothing at all, it is a high-wrought 
1 cannot 'twixt the heaven and the main [flood j 
I>efcry a fail. 

Mont. Methinks the wind hath fpoke alotid at 
A fuller blaft ne'er (hook, our battlements: [land \ 
If it hath ruiBaned fo upon the fea, [them, 

(20) What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on 

(»o) What ribs of oaky ti>A'» the huge mountain i me^t. 

Can hold the mortify f^ This is an arbitrary change 
of Mr Pope's, without any authority or reafon, birt the 
fhioothing the yerfificatioD* But, I am afraid, this great ' 
critic was dreaming of mountains at land ; and ihcfc, he 
thought, could not well melt on ribs of oak (i. e. iliipsat 
fea.) Biit our Poet happens to mean, wavts as big as moun- 
tains; andthefe are often known to melt on ihips : nor 
is any metaphor more common in poetry, bo, a^ain, after- 
wards, in this very play ; 

And let the lab'ring bark climb hilli of ft ai 

01ympu6-high ; 

— — and anon behuld 

The ftrong-ribbed bark through liquid monntafn cuts. 

Troil. and Crejf 

Like as we fee the wrathful fea from far, ' 

In a great m-juntain heaped, with hideoiis noifc, 

Wilh thoufand billows beat a^^infl tht fliips. Lvcrlnc, 

S3. 
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Can hold the mortife ? what fbafl we hear ofti&S 

2 Gent, A legregadoa of the Tirrkiftt fket j 
For do but ftand upon the foaming ihore» 
TTic chiding billows feem to pelt the clonds; 

The wind-fhaked furge, with high and monftrens 
Scenis to cad water on the burning bear, [inain^ 
And quench the guards of th' eter-fired poie; 
I never did like moleftation view 
On the enchafed flood. 

Monf. If that the Turkift fleet 
Be not enfheltered, andembayedy they're drow&ed;^ 
It is impoffible to bear it ouft. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

3 Gent, News^ Lords, our wars arc doner 
The defperate tempeft hath fo banged the Turks^ 
That their defignment halts. (iJ ) A noble fliip of 

Venice 
Hath fecn a grievous wreck and fufferance 

And fo BeatHYiont and Fletcher in their KUer Brcther ; 
The merchant, when he pfoughs rhc angry fca up. 
And fees the mountain billows falling on him* 
Tn all which pa/Tages our Poets have hot iinitated tbeiff 

predeccffors the Claffics. 

Tlopfvpiov <r* <rpa xv^oc rtpiyctitt VfSrT<ro)tf - 

Kvflii^iv^ Horn, Odyji x. a^*^ 

KvjM,a7« Ti Tpopoivluj ^fXci fyia^ 7irx opf<r(Tiv' Odyff. y as»o» 

*AXXo9fv aWoc flfovh' J^. Calaber, 1. xiv. 

Curvata in montis faciem circumftefit unda. Vhg Geor. iv.- 
■ iiftquhur eumulo pr^rupfus aqua mons. Idem, ^n. ?• 
Cvm Mare futrexit, cumulu/que irnmanis aquarum 
Jn montis fptc'em curvarit et crefcerevifus. Ovid. Met. 1. xv» 
Me m'/erum^ quanti tnotJes volvuntvr aquarutr ! 

Id. Tiift. 1. I. El. *. 

(*i) Another ySbf';* o/ Venice 

Hath fecn a grievous •wrecks &c.] Bnt no fliip, before 
this, has arrived, or brought any account of the Turkifh 
fleet's dilUcfs : hotv then can this be called tmothtr fliip ? Ob, 
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On mod part of the fleet. 

Me fit. How! is this true? 

3 Gent, Tke fliip is here put in, (22) 
A Veroncfla; Miclxael Caflio, 
Lieutenant oif the warlike Moor Othello^ 
Is come on Ihore ;. the Moor himfelf 's at fca. 
And is in full commiffion here for Cyprus. 

Mont, Tro glad on*t ; 'tis a worthy governor. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafllo, though he fpeab 
of comfort 
Touching the l^urkifh lofs, yet he looks fadly. 
And prays the Moor be fefe ; for they were parted 
With foul and violent temped, 
- Mont, Pray Heavens he be : 
For 1 h^e fcrved hkn, and the man conamands- 
Like a full foldicr. Let's to the fca-fide. 
As well to fee the vcffel that's come in, 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello, 
Even till we make the main and the aerial blue 
An indiftm^ regard. 

Gent, Come, let's do fo; 
For every mmute is cxpedancy 
Of more arrivance. 

but the eldefl Quarto has called it fo ; and, if there be a 
various readings Mr Pope is pretty good at taking tlj€ 
wrong one. The two elder Folios, and tht Quarto ia 1630, 
read , as I have reftored to the text ; 

A noble ihip of Venice. 

(a*)*— The pip is here put in ; - 

A Veroncflb, Michael Caffio, 8te ] But Michael Caffio 
was no Veronefe; we find, from other paflages in the play, 
he was of^Rome* I read with the beft copies, only altering 
the pointing; 

The (hip is here put in, 

A Verouejfa ; 
it e, A vefTel properly belonging to the ftate of Verona, but 
in the fervicc of Venice : and Verona, T believe, does, by 
the Adlge, icad down ihips to the Adriatic. 
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Enter cXssio. 

Caf. Thanks to th€ valiant of Ms warlike lOe, 
That Co approve the Moof : Oh, let the heavens 
Give him defence againft the elements* 
For I have loft hrm on a dangerous fea. 

J^ont, Is he well-fkipped ? 

Caf. His bark is ftoutJy timbered, and hh pilot 
Of very expert and approved allowance \ 
Therefore my hopes, not furfeited to death-^ ^ 

Stand in bold cure. 

^/M/».] A foil, a fail, a foil t 

Caf What noife ? 

Gent. The town is empty ; on the |>row of the feat 
Stand ranks of people, and tliey cry, a fai4*! 

Caf My hopes do (hape him for the governor. 

Gent, They do difeharge then* ffiot ©f courtefy f 
Our friends at lead, 

Caf I pray yoUr Sir,-go forth^ - 
And give us truth who 'tis that is arrired. 

Gent. I fhall. {EvHf. 

' Mont. But, good Lkutenant,. is yMfr general 
wived ? 

Caf Mod fortunately, he hath' atchievcta a maid^ 
That paragons defcription and wiid fame T 
One that excels the quirks of blaz'ning pcn^ 
And in the efTential vefture of creatioi^ ^ 
Does bear all excellency—-*- . 31 

Enter Gentkmatt. * i 

How now ? who has put in ? 

Gent. 'Tis one lago. Ancient to the Generjjf. 

Caf H*as had moft favourable and happy fj^ed f 
Tempefts themfelves;high feas, and howling w|nds> 
The guttered rocks, and congregated fands, 
(Traitors enfteeped to clog the guiltieis keel) j 
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As having fcnfe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natures, letting fafe go by 
The divine Dcfdemcma. 

Mont. What is (he? 

Caf She that I fpake of, our great Captain's 
Left in the conduft of the bold iago, [Captain, 
Whofe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 
A fc^nnight's fpeed. Great Jove, Othello guard ! 
And fwell his iail with thine own powerful breath. 
That he may blefs this bay with his tall (hip. 
Make Love's quick pants in Defdemona's arms. 
Give renewed fere to our extinguilhed fpirits. 
And bring all Cyprus comfort 

£;}/^r^DESD£MONj&, IA<;0,.R0D0llIG0, ^;7iiEMlLrA» 

O behold ! 

The riches of the fhip is come on fhore : 
Vou men of Cyprus, let her have your knees. 
Hail to thee. Lady I and the grace of Heavefi, 
Before, b^tnd thee, and on every hand 
Enwhcel thee round. 

Def, I thank you, valiant CaiBo: 
What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf, He is not yet arrived, nor know I aught 
But that he*s well, and will be fhortly here. 

Def. Q, but I fear — how loft .you company? 
- Caf The great contention of the fca and ikies 
Parted our fellowfhlp. But hark, a iaill 

Within.J A fail, a fail ! 

Gent. They give this greeting to the citadel r 
This like wife is a friend. 

Caf See for the news: 
Good Ancient, you are welconote^ Welcome, mU 
ftrefs* [Ta MvcaXhik. 

Let it not gall your patience* good Iago, 
T^at I extend my maaaers. 'Tis nay bcecding, . 
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That gives me this bold (hew of (?ourtefy. 

lago. Sir, would (he give you fo much of herlipsr^ 
As of her tongue fhe oft beftows on mc> 
You'd have enough. 

Def, Alas, (he has no fpeech. 

lago. In faith, too much ; 
I find it ftill, when I have lift to fleep % 
Marry, before your Ladyfhip, I grant. 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart. 
And chides with thinking. 

MmiL You have little caufe to fay fo. ,. 

lago. Come on, come on ; you're pidures out of 
doors. 
Bells in your parlours, wild cats in your kitchens^ 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended. 
Players in your houfewifery, and houfewives in 
your beds 1 

Def, O, fy upon thee, flanderer ! 

lago. Nay, it is true, or elfe I am a Turk ; 
You rife to play, and go to bed to work. 

JEmiL You (hall not write my praife.. 

lago. No, let me not. 

Def What wouldil thou write of me, if thoi^c 
fliouldft praife me ? 

lago. Oh, gentle Lady, do not put me to't. 
For I am nothing, if not critical. p 

;Def Come, one afl'ay. There's one gone to the 
harbour—™--.; 

lago. Ay, Madam. 

Def I am not merry ; but T do beguile 
The thing I am, by feeming otberwife ;— — 
Come, how wouldft thou i>raife me ? 

lago, I am about it ; but indeed my inventioip.' 
;comes from my pate, as birdlime does from frieze, 
it plucks out brains and all. But my mufc labours^ 
Hiui thus ihe is delivered. , • 
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'** If (he be fair and wife, fairnefs and wit, 
^* The one's for ufe, the other ufeth it.*' 

Def. Well praifed ; how if (he be black and witty ? 

lago,- " If Ihe be black, and thereto have a wit, 
« Shell find a white that (hall her black- 
" nefs fit." 

Def. Worfe and worfe. 

MmiL How, if fair and fooliih ? 

lago. " She never yet Was foolifh, that was fair; 
" For even her folly helped her to an heir." 

Def Thefe are old fond paradoxes, to make fools 
laugh i' th' alehoufe. What miferable praife haft 
thou for her'that*s foul and fooliih? 

lago, " There's none fo foul and foolifh thereunto, 
" But does foul pranks, which fair and 
" wife -ones do." 

Def Oh, heavy ignorance! thou praifcft the 
worft beft. But what praife couldft thou beftow 
on a deferving woman indeed ? (23) one that, in 

(13) Ont thai f in the authority of her merits did jujfly put on 
the vouch of very malice itfdf.'] Though f.-Vthc printed copies 
agree in this reading, 1 cannot help fufpedting it. If the 
jtext Oiould be genuine, I confefs it is above my under* 
'(landing- In what fcnfe canr merit be faid to put on the 
vouch of malice ? I (hould rather think, merit was fo fafe ra 
itfelf, as to repel and put off all that malice and envy could 
advance and affirm to its prejudice ; was upon its guard 
againft every attack of caluinny, and defied it. J have ven- 
tured to reform the text to this ronftrmSfcion, by a very flight 
change that makes it intelligible. To the fame purpofc the 
Duke fays in Meafure for Meujufe; 

— Lord Angclo is ^recife, 

Stands at a guard with etivy. 
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the authority of her merit, did juftly put dovn^the 
vouch of very malice itfelf ? 

lago. " She that was ever fair and never proud, 
" Hadtongueatwili,andyetwasneverloud; 
** Never lack'dgold, and yet went never gay, 
" Ficd from her wifti, and yet f^d, now I 

" may; 
** She that when angered, her revenge be- 

*«^ ing nigh, 
** Bade her wrong flay, and her difplea- 

« furefly; 
** She that in wifdom nev^r w?is fo frail 
** To change the cod*s head for the fal- 

" mon*s tail ; . 

*« She that could think, and ne'er difclofe 

" her mind, 
** See fuitors following, and not look behind;. 
** She was a wight, (if ever fuch wight 
- <« were) 

Def. To do what? 

lago. " To fuckle fools, and chronicle fmall beer.^ 

Def. Oh moft lame and impotent conclufion i 

Do not learn of him, ^Emilia, though he be thy 

hufband. (24) How fay you, Caifio, is he not a 

moft profane and liberal cenfurer i* 

So Queen Catharine, fpeaklng of her&lf and the clearneAi 
•of her life and condu<^ 

My Lords, I care not (ib much I am happy 

Above a number) if my addons 

Were tried by every tongne, every eye faw them, 

Knvy and bafe opinion fct againji them ; ~ 

I know my life fo even. K. Hfnrv VIIF. 

And much to the tenor of our Poet's fentimeat, as J have 
€orre<5ted it, Aufbnius fpeaks of chaQity. 

^it cajia eji ? De qu a mentiri fama veretur. 

(44) tiovi f<ty you^ Caflio ? Js be uot a moji profane ^ni U" 

Z 
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'Caf, He fpeaks home, Madam ; you may relifli 
4iim more in the foJdier than in the fcholar. 

lago. {,^JideJ\ He takes her by the palm; ay> 
Veil faid — whifper — With as little a web as this, 
vill I enfnare as great a fly as Caffio. Ay, fmik 
upon her, do ; I wili.gyve thee in thine own court- 
ship. You fay true, 'tis ib indeed. If fuch tricks 
as thefe ftrip you out of your lieutenancy, it had 
been better you had not kifl'ed your three finger* 
fo oft, which now again you are moft apt to pJay 
the Sir in. Very good— well kifled, and excellent 

courtefy 'tis fo indeed Yet again your 

fingers to your lips \ 'would they were cliftcr-pipes 
for your fake. . {TrumfsU 

The Moor, I know his trumpet. 

Caf, 'Tis truly fo. 

D(J. Let's meet him, and receive him. 

Caf. Lo, where he comes I 

Etfter OTHELLO, and Atiendants. 

0th. Oh my fair warrior ! 

Def My dear Othello ! 

0th. It gives me wondel*, great 4s my content> 
To fee you here before me. O my fouPs joy I 
• If after every tempeft come fuch c^lms. 
May the winds blow till they have wakened death ^ 
•And let the iabouring bark climb hills of leas 
tDlympus high^ and duck again as low 
As hell's from heaven ! if 1 were now to die, ^ 
^were n6w to be moft happy ; fof I fdar. 
My foul hath her content fo abfolute, 

^tral couftfcHor ?] But in what refpci^l was lago a counfellor ? 
*Jic caps fcDtences, indeed; but tiiey are not hy way of ad- 
vice, but defcription : what he ^ays, is refleii^lions on cha*- 
tadier and cnndnca in life. For this rcafon, I am very apt 
to think our Autlik>t wrote cof-^ter, 

Yql. XII. T 
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That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Def^ The Heavens forbid. 
But that our loves and comforts ihould increaie^ 
Even as our days do grow ! 

0th. Amen to that, fweet powers ! 
I cannot fpeak enough of this content. 
It ftops me here ; it is too -much of joy. 
And this, and this, the greateft difcord's be 

That e'er our hearts fhall make ! 

lago. Oh, you are well-tuned now ; but I'll let 
^own the pegs that make this mudc, as honed as I 
am. \_Afide. 

0th. Come, let's to the caftle. [drowned. 

Now, friends, our wars are done ; the 1 urks are 
How do par old acquaintance of this ifle ? 
Honey, you fhall be well deiired in Cyprus, 
I've found gi::eat love amongft them. Oh, my fweet, 
I prattle out of fafhion, and 1 doat 
In mine own comfort. Pr'ythee, gO!9d lago, . 
<jOto the bay, and difembark my coffers': 
B^'ing thou ^he mafter to the citadel, 
He is a good one, and his worthinefs 
Does challenge much refpe(ft. Come, Defdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. 

^Exeunt Othello and Defdemona. 

Manent \kgo and kqho^ugo, 

lago. Do you meet me prefently at the harbour. 
Come thither, if thou be'ft valiant ; (as, they fay, 
bafe men, being in love, have then a nobility in 

their natures more than is native to them) liil 

me ; the Lieutenant to-night watcher on the court 
of Guard. Firft, I rauft tell thee, this Defdemona 
is diredly in love with him. 
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• I^od. With him ? why, 'tis not poffible. 

Ljg. Lay thy fingers thus; and let thy foul he' 
inn:ru6led. Mark me with what violence fhe firft 
loved the Moor, but for bragging, and telling her 
fantaftical lies. And will Ihe love him ftill for 
prating ? let not thy difcreet heart think it. Her 
eye muft be fed. And what delight (hall (he have 
Vo look on the Devil? (25) When the blood is made 
dull with the atfl of fport, there (hould be again to 
inflame it, and to give fatiety a frelh appetite, love- 
linefs in favour, fympathy in years, manners, and 
beauties; all which the Moor is defe<5Hve in. Now, 
for want of thefe required conveniences, her deli- 
cate tendernefs will find itfelf abufed, begin to 
heave the gorge, difrelilh and abhor the Moor ; 
very nature will inllrudt her in it, and compel her 
to ibme fecond choice. Now, Sir,- this granted/ 
(as it is a mod pregnant and unforced pofition) 
who ftands fo eminent in the degree of this fortune 
as Caflio doe5r ? a knave very voluble; no further 
coufcionable, than in -putting on- the mere form of 
civil and humane feeming, tor the better compaf- 
fing of his fait and moll hidden loofe affection ; a- 
flippery and fubtle knave, a finder of occaiions, 

' (as) When the hlnrd is maSt dull -with the &3 of /port, there- 
Jhould be a ^ame to i/.ft-nw it, ar.d to givt fatiety n frejh appetite; 
ioveHvtfs In fivour, fyrrp/2iky in yean, nt^nners, and be.^u!ies.} 
This, *tis rrue, is the reading of the generality of the copies: 
But, mcthinks, 'th- a very peculiar experiment, when the 
blood and fpirits arc dulled and exhauftcd with fport, tn^ 
raifc and recruit them by fport : for fport and ^ame are but 
two words for th« fame thing. I have retrieved the point- 
ing and reading of the elder Qirarto, which certainly gives 
iw the Poet's fenfe ; that, when the blood is dulled with the 
dxcrcife of pleafuie, there fliould be proper incentives on 
each fide to raifc it again, as the charms of beauty^ equality 
of yrars, and agreement of manners and difpofition : whictv- 
-prcre wantnig in Othello to rekindle I>cfdemona*s pailioja* 

T 2 
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that has an eye can itkmp and counterfeit advaoi*^ 
»ages, though true advantage never prefent itfelf* 
A devililh knave ! befkks, the knave is handfome». 
youngs and hath all thofe requifites in him, that 
folly and green minds look after. A peftilent 
compleat knave ! and the woman hath found him 
already. 

Rod. I cannot brieve tha.t of her; (he's full oi 
moft bleffed condition. 

lago. Blefled figs* end ! the wine (he drinks is- 
i?iade of grapes. If (he had been blefled, fhe would 
never have loved the Moor : Blef^d padding ! 
didrt thou not fee her paddle with the palm of his, 
hand ? didft not mark that ? 

Rod. Yes, that I did ; but that was but courtefy^ 

lugo. Letchery, by this hand ; an index j. and ob- 
fcure prologue to the hiftory of luft, and foul 
thoughts. They met fo near with their lips, that their 
treaths embraced together. Villainous thoughts,, 
Rodorigo I when thefe mutualities fo marfhal the 
way, hard at hand 6omes the mafter and main ex- 
ercife, tfie incorporate conclufion : pilh — But^ Sir» 
be you ruled by me. I have brought you from 
Venice. Watch you to-night ; for the comnMind ,, 
ril lay*t upon you. Calfio knows you not : 1*11 
not be far from you. Do you find fome occafion. 
to anger Caflio, either by fpeaking too loud, or 
tainting his difcipllne, or from what other courfe 
you pleafe, which the time Ihall more favourably 
miniiter. 

Rod, Well. 

Jago. Sir, he's rafh, and very fudden in choler : 
and, haply, may ftrike at you. Provoke him, that 
he may ; for even out of that will I caufe thofe of 
C3rprus to mutiny : whofe qualification fhall come 
lata no truei tafte again, but by difplanting of CaT- 
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fio* So fhall you have a fiiorter journey to your 
deftres, by the means 1 fhall then have to prefer 
them : and the irapfediments moft profitably remo- 
ved, without which there was no expe<3;ation of 
our profperity. 

R(ul. i will do thisy if yott can bring it to any 
opportunity. 

lago. I warrant thee. Meet me by and by at the' 
citadel. I muft fetch his neceiiaries alhore. Fare** 
weL 

Rod, Adieu* {.ExiK 

Manet lAGO. 

Tap>. That Caffio loves her, I do well believer 
That fhe loves him, *tis apt, and of great credit. 
The Moor, howbeit that I endure him not. 
Is of a conftant, loving, noble nature; 
And, I dare think, he*ll prove to Defdemona 
A moft dear hufband. Now I love her too. 
Not out of abfolute luft, (though, peradventure, 
I ftand accountant for as great a fm ;) 
But partly led to diet my revenge. 
For that I do fufpedt the lufty Moor 
Hath leapt into my ^at. The thought whereof 
I>6th, like a poifonous mineral, gnaw my inwards^ 
And nothing can, or ihall, content my foul, 
Till 1 am eVened'w^th him, wife for wife ; 
Or. failing, fo, yet that I put the Moor 
At leaft into ajealoufy fo ftrong, 
That judgment cannot cure. [i6) Which thing to 
I£this poor brach of Venice, whom 1 trace [do^ 

(x^) , irfnch Ihh^ fo do. 

If this p'jor traih rf Venice, -a him J trace 
For hi (jii'uk butti'^^ Hand the puttuo on.] A. tri.llngf 
inQg^nificaot fellow may, in fame rcfpcdls, vtry well be calUcJ^ 
Jrajh', but -what confonance of meiaphor is tiicrc bctwiu 

T3 
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For his quick, huntmg, (land, the putting ony. 

1*11 have our Michael Cailio on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moor in the right garb ■; 

(For 1 fear Cafllo with my night- cap too) ; 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me^ 

For making him egregioufly an ais ;. 

And pra^flifing upon his peace and quiet. 

Even to madnefs. 'Tis here — but yet confufed; 

Knavery's plain face is never feen, *till uied. [£x//i. 

Scene, the Streei. , 

Enter Herald. «iyi/^ a Prfic/amathn, 

Her. It is Othello's pleafure, opr noble and va- 
liant General^ that upon certain tidings now arrived? 
importing the mere perdition of the Turkifh fleet^. 
every man put himfelf into triumph : fome to dance*. 
Ibme to make bonefires, each man to what fport 
and revels his mind leads him. For, befides this^ 
beneficial news, it is the celebration of his nuptials.. 
So much was his pleafure (hould be proclaimed, 
>ill offices are open, and there is full liberty of 
feafting, from this prefent hour of dve^ *tilhthe bell; 
have told eleven. Blefs the iile of Cyprus, and our. 
noble General Othello I lExiU 

Irofb and guick huntin^y and ftaf^din^ the putting on ? The al- 
Uifionto the chafe Shakcfptare fcems to be fond of applyiag 
to Rodorigo,.\vho iays-ofhimlelf towards the conclufioa of. 
this a(5l ; ^ 

1 follow hex m x\\Q chaffy not like ?. bound that bunts , but 
one that fills up the .ry 

I have a great fulpicion, therefore, that the Poet wrote; 
if thij. poor brach of Venice ; 
which, we know, is a' dcgeotrate fpecies of hound, and a.- 
ttrm ijenerally ufed in contempt: and this complcats and^ 
pet* iec^ the metagUorical allufion, and makc5 it much more 
^iricaU *' MLlVarhurton^ 



MOOR OF VENICE. txj 

Scene, t/ff Cajlle, 

Enter OTHELLO, desdemona^ cassio, rrs^ 

jltiendants* 

0th, Good MicLael^ look you to the guard to- 
Let's teach ourfelvcs that honourble ftopy [night: 
Not ta out-fport dilcrction. 

Caf. lago hath dhedtion what to do: 
But, notwithftandIng,^\^ith my psribnal eye 
Will I look tot. 

Qth. lago is moft honeft : [Heft, 

Michael, good-night.. To-morrow, with your car- 
Let me have fpeech with you. Come, my dear love. 
The purchafe made, die fruits are to enfue ; 
That profit's yet to come 'tween mc and you. 
Good-night* {^Exeunt Othello and DeXdemona* 

Enter iaoo. 

Caf Welcome, Tago; we muft tp the Watch. 

lago^ Not this hour,,Lieutenant : tis no^ yet ten o*" 
th'clock. Our General caft us thus early for the love 
ef his Defderaona : whomlet us not therefore blame t 
he hath not yet made wantoa the night with her : 
and ihe is fport for Jove. 

CaJ. She's a moft exquilke lady. 

lago. And I'll warrant her, full oFgame. 

Caf Indeed, Ihe's a moft frelh and delicate crea-- 
ture. 

laga. What an eye fhe has ! methinks it fou ds 
a parley to provocation. 

Caf An invrting eye ; and yet, methinl.s,. right 
modeft. 

lago. And when fhe fpeaks, is it not an.alarun» 
to love ? 

Caf She is indeed, psrfeifkion- 
J. 



a24 OTHELLO, 

lago. Well, bappinefs to their ihcets: comc,Lietr- 
tenant, I have a ftoup of wine, and here withoat 
ai'e a brace of Cyprus gallants, that would fain, 
have a meaJure to the health of the black Othello. 

Caf. Not to-night, good lago ; I have very- 
poor and unhappy brains for drinking. I could 
vrell wilh, courteiy would invent fome other cuftom- 
of entertainment. 

lago. Oh, they are our fFiends : but one cup,; I'll: 
drink for you» 

Caf, I have drunk but one cup to-night, and that 

was craftily qualiEed too : and, behold, what inno— 

'vation it makes here. I am unfortunate in the- 

mfirmity, and dare not tafk my weaknefs with any 

more. 

lago. What, mair? 'tis a. night of revels, thega^ 
lants defire it. 

Caf, Where are tliey? 

Jago, Here at the door ; I pray you, call them iiu- 

Caf i;H do't; but it difiifces mei [£.\7> Caffie.. 

lago. If I can fatten but one cup upon him. 
With tliat which he hath dnmk to-night already,, 
He'li be as full of quarrel and offence^ 
As my young millrefs* dog.— 
Now, my fick fool, Rodorigo,. 
>Vhom love hath turned almoft the wrong fide ent^ 
To Defdemona hath to-night carouzed 
Pt)tations pottle deep; and he's to watch. 
Three lads of Cyprus, noble fwelling fpirits, 
(That hold their hon-ours in a wary diftance,. 
The very elements of this warlike iile,) 
Have I to-night fiuftered* with ffewing cups. 
And they watch too. Now, 'mongft this flock of 
Am f to put our Cadio in fome adion [drunkards^. 
Tliat may offend tlie ille. But here they come* 
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If confeqtience do butfapprove my deem, (37) 
My boat fails freely, bah with wind and Itreatn. 

fUnter CASsio, MOjrfANO, and Gentlemen, 

Caf. 'Fore Heaven, they have given nae a roufc 

already. 

Mont, Good faith, a little one : not paft a pint,. 

as 1 am a foldier. 

lago. Some wine, ho ! [Tago Jings^ 

« And let me the canakla clink, clink, 

" And let me the canakin clink. 

" A foldier's a man ; oh, man's hfe's but a fpaa ; 

«* Why, then let a foldier drinks* 

Some wine, boys. 

Caf, 'Fore Heaven, an excellent fong. 

lago. 1 learned it in Englifnd : where, indeed,, 
they are moil potent in potting. Your Dane, your 

German, and your Iwag-belUed Hollander^ 

Drink, ho ! are nothing to your Englifh. 

Caf Is your Englilhuran fo exqufite in his drink- 
i^g? ^ 

Ia<To, Why, he drinks you with facility your Dane 
dea/drunk. He fweats not to overthrow your 
Almain. He gives your Hollander a vomit, ere the 
]^xt pottle can be filled. 

Caf, To the health of our General. 

Mont, 1 am for it, Lieutenant, and PU do you 
juftke. 

(»7) Uconfiquertcedc hut approve wt dream,] All the print* 
ed copies concur in tlus reading, but, I think^ it does not 
come up to the Poct*8 intention ; 1 rather imagine that he 

wrote, , J 

If conrcqueacc do but approve my de$m ; ^ 

J. e. my opinion, the judgnient 1 have formed of whai muft 
happen. So in Troilui and CrefjhJa ; ... 3 

Oeh I tiue i how now r what wicked deem is th** i 
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Ictgo, Oh fweet England. 

•* King Stephen was an a worthy peer^ 
*' His breeches coft hitn biit a crown; 

** He held them (ixpcnce all too dear, 
** With that he call'd the tailor lown.- 

" He was a wight of high renown, 
** And thou art but of low degree:- 

" *Tis pride that pulls the country down^ . 
" Then take thine auld cloak about thee. 

Some wine, ho J 

Caf Why, this is a more exquifitc fong than the 
•ther. 

lago. Will you hear't again ? 

Caf. No, for 1 hold him to be unworthy of his 
place that does thefe things. Well Heaven's 

above all ; and there be fouls that muft be faved, 
and there be fouls mud not be faved. 

lago. It's true, good Lieutenant. 

Citf. For mine own part, (no offence to the 
General, nor any man of quality ;) I hope to be 
iaved. 

lago. And fo do I too, Lieutenant. 

Caf. -iy, but, by your leave, not before me. The 
Lieutenant is to be faved before the Ancienti Let's 
have no more of this ; let's to our affairs. Forgive 

our fins Gentlemen, let's look to our bufi- 

nefs. Do not think, gentlemen, I am drunk ; thi* 
is my Ancient ; this is my right hand, and this W 
my left. 1 am not drunk now; I can (land well 
enough, and i fpeak vfcII enough. 

Gent, Excellent well. 

Caf, Why, very well then : you mull m t think 
l^ea that I am drunk*. [^E<it, 
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Manent iago and montano* 

Mont. To the platform, mailers ; come, kt's fct 
the Watch. 

Iago, You fee this fellow that is gone before; 
He is a foltiier fit to (land by Caefar, 
And give dire<5tion. And do but fee his vice; 
*Tis to his virtues a juft £quinox. 
The one as long as the other. 'Tis pity of him; - 
1 fear, the truft Othello puts him in. 
On fome odd time of his infirmity. 
Will fhake this ifland. 

Mont. But is he often thus ? 

Iago. ' Tis evermore -the prologue to his ileepy " 
-He'll watch the horologue a double fct. 
If drink rock not his cradle. 

Mont, It were well 
The General were put in mind of it: 
Perhaps he fees it not ; or his good nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caffio, 
And looks not on his evils : is not this true ? 

Enter rodorigo. 

Iago. How now, Rodorigo ! 
I pray you, after the Lieutenant, go^ [Ex/7 Rod. 

Mont. And ^tis great pity, that the noble Moor 
Should hazard fuch a place as his own fecond. 
With one of an ingraft infirmity ; 
It were an honeft a<$Hon to fay fo 
Unto the Moor. 

Iago. Not I, for this fair ifland; 
I do love Caflio well, and would do much i 

To cure him of this evil. Hark, what noife ? 

SJVitkin, F^elp ! help f 

Re-enter CAssio, purfuing hodorigo. 

Caf. You rogue ! you rafcal ! 
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Mont. What's the matter. Lieutenant ? 

Caf. A knave teach me my duty ! VW beat tb* 
knave into' a twiggen bottle. 

Rod, Beat me -— ' 

Caf. Doft thou prate, rogtte ? 

Mont. Nay, good Lieutenant; [^Siaytng himm 
I pr?iy you, Sir, hold your hand. 

Caf, Let me go. Sir, or I'll knock you o'er the 
mazzard. 

Mont, Come, come, you're drunk. 

Caf Drunk?-*.— {They fighf. 

lago. A'^v^ay, I fay, go .out and ci*y a mutiny. 

\_Exit Rodorigo* 
May, good Lieutenant— Alas, gentlemen-—* 
Help, ho !—— Lieutenant— —Sir-'— Mt)ntano—^* 
Help, maftcrs ! here's a goodly watch, indeed— -- 
Who's that who rings the bell— *— diablo, ho ! 

\_BeU rings* 
The town will rife. Fy,.fy> Lieutenant \ hold : 
You will be fkamed for ever. 

Enter o t k e l l o, and Attendants. 

0th. What is the matter here ? 

Mont. I bked ftiil, I aoj hurt, but not to th* 

death. 
Oih. Hold, for your lives. 
Iago.E.(^\dy ho! Lieutenant^— Sir— ^Montano-^ 

gentlemen 

Have you forgot all fenfe of place and duty ? 
The General fpeaks to ^ou — hold, hold, for fhame** 
Otb, Why, how now, ho! from whence arifeth 
this ? , . ' 

Are we turned Turks ? and to onrfelvcs do that / ■ - 
Which Heaven hath forbid the Ottoniires ? ; - .' 
For Chrillian Ihame, put by this barbarous brawl :^ 
He that fUrs next to carve for his own rage. 
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Holds kis foul Hglit : he dies upon his motion. 
Silence that dreadful bell ; it frights the ifle 
From her propriety. What is the matter ? 
HoneA lago, that looks dead with grieving. 
Speak, who began this ? on thy love, 1 charge thee. 

la^a. I do not know; iiriends all, but now, ev*n 
In quarter and in terms like bride and groom [now 
Diverting them for bed ; and then, but now — 
(As if forae planet had unwitted men,) 
Swords out, and tilting one at other's breads, ' 
In oppofition bloody. I can't fpeak 
Any beginning to this peevilh odds; 
And 'would in aftion glorious I had loft 
Thofe legs that brought me to a part of it ! 

0/i. How comes it, Michael, you are tiius forgot? 

Ca/, I pray you, pardon me, I cannot fpeiik. 

OtL Worthy Montano, you werp wont be civil: 
The gravity and ftillnefs of your youth 
The world hath noted, and your name is great 
In mouths of wifeft cenfure. What's the matter, 
That you unlace your reputation thus. 
And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night-brawler ? give me anfwer to it, 

MoMf. ^Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger; 
Your officer lago can inform you. 
While I fpare fpeech, which fomething now offends 
Of all that I do know; nor know I aught [me. 
By me that's faid or done aaiifs this night, 
Unlefs felf-charity be fometimcs a vice. 
And to defend ourfelves it be a fin. 
When violence affails us. 

OtL Now, by Heaven, 
My blood begins my fafer guides to rule ; 
And paffion, having my beft judgment cholered, 
AiTays to lead the way. If I once ftir, 
Or do but lift this arm, the beft of you 

VoL.XII. U 
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Shail fink in my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began; who fet it on ; 
And he that is approved in this oflFence, 
Tho' he had twinned with me both at a birth. 

Shall lofe me. What, in a town of war, 

Yet wild; the people's hearts brimful of fear. 
To juanage private and domeftic quarrel, 
In night, and on the court of guard and faiety ? (2 8) 
'Tis monftrous. Say, lago, who began't ? 

Mont. If partially affined, or leagued in office. 
Thou doll deliver more or lefs than truth. 
Thou, art no fbldien 

/<7^<?. Touch me not fo near : 
I*d rather have this tongue, cut from my mouth. 
Than it Ihould do offence to Michael Caffio: 
Yet I perfuade nryfelf, to fpeak the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus 'tis. General : 
Montano and my felf being in fpeech, 
There comes a fellow crying out for help, 
And Caffio following with determined fword 
To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman 
Steps in to Caffio, and in treats his paufe ; 
Myfelf the crying fellow did purfue, 
Left by his clamour (as it fo fell out) 

(aS) Jn right, end on the ceurt and guard of Jafety f] This 
18 fpokeo by Othello ; but guard of fofeiy, though coupled 
with a word of fynonyinous conftrutflion, was nev^er a fol- 
dicr*s language. 1 have ventured to make th^ conjnn<ftioa 
and fign of the genitive cafe change places : and fo the 
phrafc in ufe is reuorcd, though againft the authority of the 
printed copies. 

In night, and on the court <?/guard fl»</fafety? 
So, before; 

The lieutenant to-night vratches oa the curt of guards 
And, again-; 

Good Michael, look you to the ^ttarr/ to-night. 
And fo in Antony and Cleopatra ; 

-Ltt*8 bear him to the CGurt oi guard ; he is of note. 
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The town might fall in fright. He, fwift of foot, 

Outran my purpofe ; I returned, the rather 

For that I heard the clink and fall of fwords. 

And Caffio high in oath; which till to-night 

I ne'er might i'sLj before. When I came back, 

(F-or this was brief) 1 found them clofe together ^ 

At blow and thruft; even as again they were 

When you yourfelf did part them. 

More of this matter cannot I report. 

But men are men ; the beft fometimes forget ; 

Tho* Cafiio did fome little wrong to him, 

As men in rage ftrike thofc that wiih them beft, 

Yet furely, Caflio, I believe, received 

From him that iled fome ftrange indignity. 

Which patience could not pals. 

OiL I know, lago. 
Thy honefty and love doth mince this matter, 
Making it light to Catfio. Cailio, I love thee. 
But never more be oflBcer of mine. — 

Enter desdemona, attended. 

Look, if my gentle love be not railed up : 
ril make thee an example. 

Def. What's the matter ? 

0th, All is well. Sweeting, come away to bed. 
Sir, for your hurts, myfell will be your fuigeon. 
Lead him oiF. 

lago, look with care about the town, 
And filence thofe whom this vile brawl diftraifled. 
Come, Defdemona, 'tis the foldier's life. 
To have their balmy {lumbers waked with ftrife. 

\^Exeunt» 

Manent lAOO and cassio. 

lago. What> are you hurt. Lieutenant \ 
Caf. Pall all furgery. 

U 2 
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lago. Marry, Heaven fcrbid ! 

Caf, Reputation, reputation, reputation! oB, I 
have loft my reputation ! I have left the immoptal 
part of myfelf, and what remains is beitial. My 
rcputaiion ! lago, my reputation 

i:Jgo. As I am aa honeft man^ I had thought 
you had received fome bodily v;ound ; there is more 
icnJe in that than in reputation. Reputation is an 
\Mz and moft falfe impofition; oft got without 
merit, and loft without deferving. You have loft 
no reputation at all, unlefs you repute yourfelf 
f jch a lofer. What, man,— there are ways to re- 
cover the General again. You are but now caft 
in his mood,^ a punilhment more rn policy than ia 
malice; even fo as- one woiild beat his ofFcncelefs 
do<j, to fi ight an iaiperious lion. Sue to him again, 
aiul he's yours. • 

Ci^f, i will rather fue to be defpifei, than to de- 
ceive lb good a commander wich fo flight, fo druiv 
ken, and fo indifcrcet an ofBcer. Drunk, and 
j]:cal; ? parrot, and fquabble ? fwagger? fwear ? 
xinl diiconrie fuilian wi'h one's own fiiadow r oh 
thou invincible fpirit of wine ! if thou haft no name 
to be known by, let us call thee devil. 

Lr'go. What w.-ts he that you followed with your 
fwcrd ? what had he done to you ? 

Ciif, I know not. 

lago, Is't pofTible ? 

Cnf. I remember a mafs of things, but nothing 
diitinclly : a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. Qh, 
that men fhould put an enemy in th<iir mouths, lo 
fteal away their brains ! that wx Ihould with joy» 
pleafance, revel, and applaufe, transform oufelves 
into beafts I 

lago. Why, but you are now ij^ell enough : howr 
came you thus recovered I 
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Caf, It has pleafed the devil Drunkennefs, to 
give place to the devil Wrath ; one unperfe^ftnefs 
ihews me another, to make me frankly defpile my- 

lago. Come, you are too fevere a moralcr. As 
.the tune, the place, and the condition of this coun- 
try ftands, I could heartily wiih this had not befal- 
len : but lince it is as it is, mend it for your own 
good, 

Caf, I will aik him for my place again ; he fliall , 
tell me, I am a drunkard !r— had I as many .mouths 
as Hydra, fuch an anlWer would flop them all. 
To he now a fenfible man, by and bye a fool, and 

prefenily a beaft ! Every inordinate cup is un- 

bleifed, and the ingredient is a d^vil. 

Idgo. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar 
creature, if it be well ufed: exclaim no more a- 
.gainft it. And, good Lieutenant, 1 think you 
think i love you. 

Caf, I have well approved it. Sir. I drunk ! 

lago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at 
fome time, man. I tell you what you ihall do: 
our General's wife is now the General. I may fay 
fo in this refpeifl, for that he hath devoted and gi- 
ven up himfelf to the contemplation, mark and de- 
notement of her parts and graces (29). . Confefs 

{tp) For that he hath devoted and jriven up hin-fclf to the 
tontemplattony mark^ and devotemCDt of her parts tud gracei.'j 
1 rcmcml)cr it is faid of Antony, in the beginning of his 
tragedy, that he, who uied to fix his eyes altogether on the 
dreadful ranges of war, 

— ^— — ' D OW bends, now turns. 

The offiee and devotion of tbcir view 
Upon a ftrumppt's front. 
This is finely ej^preflcd; but I cannot pcrfuade myfclf 
that our Poet would ever have faid, any one devoted hiiHfclf 
to the dcvotcment 6i any thing. All the copies agree ; but 
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yourfelf freely to her : importune her help, to put 
you in your pkce again. She is of fo free, £o 
kind, fo apt, fo blcfled a difpofkion, (he holds it Sr 
vice in her goodnefs not to do more than (he is re- 
qviefted. This broken joint, between you and her 
huiband^ intreat her to fplmter : Mid my for-^ 
tunes againft any lay worth- nemmg, this crack o£ 
your love fhtill grow ftronger than it was before. 

Ca/l You advife me well. 

la^. I proteft> in- the finccrkyof lovc,andhone(E 
kindnefs* 

Caf. I think it freely ; and betimes in the mom»» 
rng I wilt befeech the virtuous- Defdemona to un- 
dertake for me : I am defperatc of my fortunes, if 
they check me here. 

Jago. You are in the right : gtyod-cighr,. Lieute*- 
nant, I muft to the watch. 

€c^f. Gk>od*Bight, h^neft largo. [£x// Caflio* 

Manei iagx>^ 

logo. And what's he then that fay» I play the- 
vill;iin? • 

When this advi-ce is free I give, and boneft,. 
I^ikcjy t€^ thinking, and, indeed, the courfe 
To win the Moor again^ For 'tis moll eafy 
Th' inclining Defdemona ta fubdue 
]n any honeft fuit ; (he's framed as fruitful 
As the free elements. And then for her 
To win the Moor, were*t to renounce his bapttfizi^ 
All feals and fymbels of redeemed fin, 

the miClake ccrtsunly aioic from- a fiogle letter being turned 
upQde-down at pfcis. I read ; 

to the contemplation, mark, ankd deaotemeiit of her 

parts and graces. 

The three words are, indeed, in fbme degree tautologip 
cal i but the pra(Stice is allowed, to add aa energy to tofi 
thing it wuuld exprefs. 
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Hisibul isfo enfettered to her love 
That (he may make, unmake > do what fhe lift. 
Even as her appetite ftiaJi play the god 
With his vreak fundion. Am I then a villain^ 
To counfel Caiflio to this parallel courfe, 
Dire<5Uy to his good ? Divinity of hell ! 
When devils will their blackell fms put on. 
They do fuggeft at Erft with heavenly ihews> 

, As I do now. For while this honeft fool 

Plies Defdemona to repair his fortune,. 

And Ihe for him pleads ftrongly to the Moor, 

1*11 pour this peftilence into his eai-. 

That (he repeals him for her body's luft : 

And by how much fhe drives to do him good. 

She fhall undo her credit with the Moor* 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch. 

Arid out of her own goodnefs make the net 

That feallunmelh them alL How now, Rodorigol 

Enter RODOJiiGO. 

Rod. I do follow here in the chace, not like a 
hound that hunts, but one that fills up the cry. 
My money is alnjoft fpent ; I have been to-ni^ht 
exceedingly yj^lj cudgelled ; and 1 think, the idue 
will be, 1 ihall have fo much experience for my 
pains ; and fo with no money at all, and a little 
more wit, return again to Venice. 

lago* How poor are. they that hav^ not patience! 
What wottnd did ever heal but by degrees ? 
Thou knoweft we work by wit, and not by witch- 
And wit depends on dilatory Time. [craft ; 

Doei*t not go well ? Caffio hath beaten thee. 
And thou by that fmallhurt haft calhiered CaHIa 
Tho' other things* grow fair againft the fun. 
Yet fruits that bloflbm firft will firft be ripe : 
Content thyfelf.a while. In trcth, *tis morning: 
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Pleafure and adlion make the hours feem fhort; 
Retire tnee; go where thou art billeted ; 
Away, I fay ; thou Ihalt know more hereafter : 
Nay, get thee gone. [_Exit Rodorigoi^ 

Two things are to be done; (30) 
My wife muft move for CafEo to her nsailrcfs : 

I'll fether on: 

Myfelf, the while, to draw the Moor apart. 
And bring him jump, when he may Caffio find 
Soliciting his wife,— ay, that's the way : 
Dull not, device^ by coldnefs and delay. J^ExiK 

ACT, nr^ 

Scene, h/or^ Othello'/ Palacf. 
• Enter cassio, *iw7/^ Mulicians. 
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Asters, play here, I will content yourpains^ 
Something that's brie/; and bid, good-mor- 

row, General: 
[^Mujicplaysy and enter Qlovmfrom tbeHoufe. 

(30) Two things ate h be dme; 

My -wife muft ynoiiefor CafBo to her miftrefi\ 

rUfct her en to draw the Moor af>art.'] Mr Pdj>c has falfi- 
ficd the text, bccaufc it wanted a little help; Co that, in the 
firft place, we don't fee what were the two things to be 
done; and, then, it was lago, not his wife, that was to dia\7 
the Moor apart. The old books read; 

—Two things are to be done ; 

My wife muft move fqr Caflio to her miftrefs ; 

ril fct her on myfelf, awhile^ to draw the Moor apart. 
This unreasonable long alexandrine was certainly abluii'* 
der of the editors; a flight tranrpoEtion and change will fc* 
gulate it, as the Poet intended; 

My wife muft move for Caftlo to her miftfcfft ; 

I'll fct htr on. 

^yfV* '^-"^ whtlcy to draw the Moor apart» 

And bring him jump, ^c. • 
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Clo'wn. Why, matters, have your inftrunaents 
been in Naples, that they fpeak i' th' nofe thus I 

Muf, How, Sir, how ? 

Clo'wn. Are thefe, I pray you, wind inftruments? 

Mtif, Ay, marry are they. Sir. 

Clcwti. Oh, thereby hangs a tale. 

Muf, Wherebj hangs a tale, Sir \ 

Clo'wn, Marry, Sir, by many a wind inftrument 
that i know. But, mailers, here's money for you: 
and the General ib likes your mufic, that he dcfires 
you for love's fake to make no more noife with it. 

Muf, Well, Sir, we will'not. 

Clo'wn. If you have any mufic that may not be 
heard, to't again ; but as they fay, to hear mufic, 
the General does not greatly c^are. 

Muf. We have none fuch. Sir. 

Clo'wn* Then put up your pipes in your bag, for 
I'll away. Go, vanifh into air, away. [^x^. Muf. 

Caf. Doft thou hear, mine honeft friend. (31) 

Clo*wn, No, I hear ' not your honeft fritud ; I 
hear ycu. 

Caf, Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets, there's a 
poor piece of gold for thee. If the gentlewoman 
that attends the GeneraPs wife be ftirring, tell her, 
there's one Caffio entreats of her a little favour of 
fpeech. Wilt thou do this? 

(31) Caf. Dofl thou bear me t mine hneft friend ? 

Clown. No, I hear not your boneji jriend\ 1 hear' you,"] 
Thoug^li the Clown hashisdeHgn of playing at crofs-purpofes 
here, he has no dciign to make fuch an abfurd aafwer. Biit, 
for this, the inattention of our editors is only accountable: 
'tis plain, to make the low joke intelligible, we muft ex- 
punge [nie'] out of Caflio's fpeech ; as both Mr Warburton 
and Dr Thomas Bentley obferved to me; and their 
obfervation happens to have tl^c fan<5Uon of the elder 
Quarto* 
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Clonvn. She is ftirring. Sir; if fhe will ftir hither, 
I ftidll feem to notify unto ber. \^Exit Clown^ 

Caf. Do, my good friend. 

To him, enter lAGp. 
In happy time, lago. 

hgo. You have not been a-bed, then ? 

Caf, Why, no ; the day had broke before we 
I have made bold to fend in to your wife ; [parted-- 
My fuit is, that ihe will to Defdemona 
Procure me feme accefs. 

liigo, V\\ fend her prefently ; 
And ril devife a mean to draw the Ivfoor 
Out of the way, that your converfeand bufinef!^ 
May be more free. [fi'x/>. 

Caf. I humbly thank you for't. I never knew 
A Florentine more kind and honefl. 

Tc kirn, enter ^milia. 

JEndL Good-morrow, good Lieutenant. I laau 
forry 
For your dilpleafure ; but all wiil iure be wclk 
The General and his wife are talking of il : 
And Ihe fpeaks for yon ftoutly. The Moor replies. 
That he you hurt is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity; and that in wifdom 
He might not but refufe you. But he protcfts h^ 

loves you ; 
And needs no other fuitor but his likings 
To bring you in again. 

Caf. Yet I befeech you. 
If you think fit, or that it nwy be done> 
Give me advantage of fome brief difcourfe 
With Defdemona alone. 

MmiL Pray you, come in : 
I will beftcw you where you fhall have time 
To fpeak your bofom freely. 

Caf I am much bound to you, \E%suiti^ 
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Enter ot hello, iago, and Gentlemen. 

^th. Thefe letters give, Iago, to the pilot. 
And by him do my duties to the Senate; 
^riiat done, I will be walking on the works; 
Repair there to me. 
. Iago. My good Lord, V\\ do't. 

0th, This fortification, gentlemen, fhall we fee't? 

Gent. W^'ll wait upon your Lordihip. [^Exeunt, 

Scene changes to an Apartment in the Palactw 
Enter d£s]>emona, cassio, /tW^milia. 

Def. Be thouaffured, good Caflio, I will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. 

Mmil, Good Madara^ do : I know it grieves my 
A s if the caufe were his, [hufband, 

Def, Oh, that's an honeft fellow; doubt not. 
But I will have my Lord and you\again {[Caflio, 
As friendly as you were. 

Caf^, Moft bounteous Madam, 
Whatever Ihall become of Michael Cailio, 
He is never any thing but your true fervanl^ 

Def. I know't, 1 thank you; you do love my 
Lord, 
You have known him long; and, be you well aflured. 
He (hall in ftrangenefs (land no further off 
Than in a politic diftance. 

Caf. Ay, but. Lady, 
That policy may either laft To long. 
Or feed up^n fuch nice and waterih diet. 
Or breed itfelf fo out of circumftances, 
That I being' abfent, and my place fupplied. 
My General will forget my love and fervice. 

Def, Do not doubt that ; before Emilia here, 
I give thee warrant of thy place. Alfure thee. 
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If I do vow a friepdftiip, I'll perform it ' 

To the lafl article. My l^ord ihall never fe ft; ' ' , 
rU watch hitn tame, and talk him out of patietfc^*- 
His bed Ihall feem a fchool, his board a (hrift ^ . 
I'll intenningle every thing he does 
With Caffio's fuit : therefore be merry, Caflio ; 
For thy folicitor (hall rather die. 
Than give thy caufe away. 

Enter ot hello, and iago, at a diftance* 

MmiL Madam, here comes my Lord. 

£af. Madam, I'll take my leave. 

Def. Why, ftay, and hear me fpeak. 

Caf, Madam, not now; I am very ill at eaie^ 
Unfit for, mine own purpofes. 

Def Well, do your difcretion. [^Exit CafEo. 

Jago. Hah!- 1 like not that. 

Oth, What doft thou fay ? 

J6ig9, Nothing, my Lord; orif—1 know not what. 

0th, Was not that Caflio, parted from my wife ? 

Iago, Caflio, my Lord ? no, fure, I cannot think it^ 
That he would fteal away fo guilty-like. 
Seeing you coming. , 

0th. I believe 'twas he. 

Def. How now, my Lof d ? 
I have been talking with a fuitor here, 
A man that languifhes in your difpleafure. 

Oih, Who is't you mean ? 

Def. Why, your Lieutenant Caflio. Good my Lord, 
If I have any grace, or power tp move ypu^ 
His prefeut reconciliation take. 
For if he be not one that truly loves you, ... 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunni^, , \. * 
I have no judgment in an honeft face. ,, A 

1 pr'ythee callhim back. 

^/2.. W^nt he hen<;€ now ^ 
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J)<f/I Ay, fot)th, fb kumblcd, 
^iat he hath ieft part of his gridf with me, 
To fufier with hina. Good 4ove, call him bacfe. 

Qth. N\bt!io<^, fw€et Defderaona; fomtoth^rtime. 

£>(?/ But Ihali't be fhortiy? 
■OiL The fooner> fweet, for yon. 

Def. Shull't be to-night at fupper ? 

0th, Not to-Bigkt. 

• '2>^ To-morrow dinner thenf 
Otb*. I ihall not dine at home ; 

\ meet the Captains at the citadel. 

• 'Dtf, Why then to-morrol^ 'n»ght, -Or ^ucfSay 

morn, 
*0r Ttiefday noon,'o5* ttighi/br Wedrtefday morai 
I pr'ythee name the time; but let It iW)t ' 

^Exceed three days; ifi faith, he's penite&t t 
And yet his trefp'afs, in our common reafoii, 
fSave that, they fay, the wars muil make exaiibples 
Out of their beft), is not almoft -a lairft 
T' incur a private check. When (hall he come? 
XcU rae> Othello, I woaier in my foiA, 
What you would a{k m^> that I would dcny^. 
Or (land fo muttering on? what? Michael CafSo !— * 
That came a-Wooing 'with ytju-, and many a dme> ' 
\Vhen I have fpoke of yOii difpraidngly, 
'Hath ta*en your part, to have fo much to do 
To bring him in ? truft me, I could do much—* 

0th, Pt'ythee, no rfioTe ; letMm come when he will> 
t will deny thee hothiri^. 

Def Why, tTiis is not a boon t 
•Tis as I ikould entreat yoii wear your gloves* 
Or feed on nourifhing meits, or keep you warm ; 
Or fue t6 ybti, to do peculiar profit 
ITo your own perfon. Nay> when I have fuit 
W^^erein I mean to touch your love iadeedi 

V0V.XIL X 
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It ihall be full of poize and .difficulty. 

And feacful to be gmated. 
OtL I will deny thee nothixig. 

Whereon I dobe&edi thos, grant me this. 

To leave me but a litUe to myielf, 

De/l Shall 1 deny yoti ? wo.: Farewell my Lor^ 
CtJf. FareWel, my Defdempoa, I'll come ftraU* 
De/, Emilia, come; be, as your faocie&teach you. 

Whatever you be, I am obedient. {^Excant^ 

Manent or hello and ia<h>. 
Oil. Excellent wcach ! Perdition -catch my 

^o"J» (32) . ,., 

But I ^o love thee ; and when I lov« thee not. 
Chaos is come again* 

lagq. My noble Lord,— *— 
0th. What doft thou fay, Jago? ~ 

lago. Did Michael Caflio, when you '^oocd ray 
Know of your love? ^ [Lady, 

(31) Excefl^at vrtetzh] Ptrdilton catch ffjy fout^ 

But I (h love thci^BczJ] Though a)! the printed copies 
concur in this leading, I think 4t is very rea A>oabiy to be 
^fpet^ed. Othelto h exdaimmg here mith. admirHMpn and 
rapturous fondncfs; but wrttck CAO. fcarce be admit tied ft> 
be ufcd, untefs in compaffion or contempt. I make no quc^ 
tion but the Poet wrou; 

Etocllent w««fA/— Perdittoa catch my ibul,'&c« 
It is to be observed , that, in Shakefpeare's trn>e, -wend^ 
l^fSi and girl were not 11^ in that low and vulgar accepta- 
tion as they are at this time of day; but very frequently 
with dignity. To appeal to a few inUances: 

——Oh ill-ftarred tocncb i • " 

Faleas thy fmock! 0/k/{». 

jigrip, .—.Royal twnri / 

She made great Caefat lay his fword to bed, &c* 

Antony and GtopatPtu 

Now boaft. thee, Death, in thy pofTef&on lyes 

A /^s unparagoited iHdL 

What, ^ir// though gray 

9o fomethidg mingle with our youoger brown, 3cc. Z^xV. 
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Cth, He did^from firft to laft; why doft thou aik? 

Jitpo, Bat fbp a fattsfa^on of my thought^ 
No ^rther harm. 

0th, Why of thy thought, lago ? i 

lago* I did not think he'd been acquainted with it*. 

Oih. Oh ycs^ and went between us very oft. 
; Iirg9. Indeed ! > 

V 0th. Indeed ! ay, mdeed. DHceme^ thou aught 
X&he nothoneft? [in. that? 

lago. HoneA, nay Lord ? 

0th. Honeft? ay, honeft. 
1 lagQ, My Lord, for aught I baow- 

0th. What doa thou think ? 

Jago, Think, my Lord ! 

0th. Think,, my Lord I why,, by Heaven, thou 
echoelt me ; 
As if tfccre were fome monfter in thy thought, 
toQ hideous to be (hewn» Thou doil mean fome-^ 

thing; 
1 heard thee fay^but now, thou liJCdft net that^ — 
When Ca^K> kit lay wiles Whardid^a oat like \ 
And when I told thee, he was of ihy "counfcl. 
In my whole courfe of wooing; thou criedft, /Vi^^f <i^^ 
And didft contraifl and. purfe thy brow together,/ 
As if thou then hadft fbut up ia thy brain 
Some horrible conceit : if thou doft, love me, 
shew me thy thought. 
^J<igo* My Lord! you knpw I love you. . 

d?/>^. I think thou doft.: 
iind for I know thou art full (rflovc and honefty^. 
Aud weigheft thy words before thou givcft them. 

breath,. . . 

Tjlieriefore thefe ftops of thine fright me the mor&r 
For fuch things ini a faliedifloyaT knave 
Ate tricks of cuftem^; but, iaaman that'-s j|iftL 
'. . ... .. . Xa. ■ , ■ ' ; « 



144 O T HE L X O, ' 

They Vc cold difations working from, the heart," (33) 
That paflion canaot rule. 

lago. For Michael Caffio, 
I dare be fwoni, I thiafe, that he iis heneft. 
rOth. 1' think fo too. 

J(f§** Men/fkould be what they: fe^nii 
Or thofe that be not, would they might feem none! 

0th, Certain^ men- fhonki be what they feem. 

Lzgo, "yhy, then, I think Cafllo's an honeft maiu 

Oth. Nay, yet there's iiiorc litithis ; 
1 pray thee fpeak to me as to thy thinkjags. 
As thou do(i romlnate ; and give thy. worft. o£ 

thoughts 
The worft of words* 
•" Jago, Good my Lord, pardon me.. 
Tho' I am bound to every a6l of dnty^ . 
1 am. not bound to that all flaves are free ta; 
Ut^r my. thoughts!--*- Why-, fay, they re vile anA 

falfe ; 
As wher^^diat Palace^whcpeinto foul thrngs* 
Sometimes- intrude not? who has a breaft fd pure^ 
But fome uncleanly af prehenfions 
Keep Icets and law-days, and i» fcffions fit 
Wijth meditations lawful? 

Otb, Thou doft confpire againil tliy. friend, lago j. 

(33) ' lutt in M mm that^sjufi,^ 

lhey*re clofc dau>ten\cnt$ -worthg from the heart.. 

That ftiffion cannot tuU.\ I cannc^t fee why this readihs^ 
ihouM be preferred into the text ; and jtnotfect degraded, 
winch makes the fentimetit admirulity fiaei ' : 

T heyVc culd dilations working frcwn tlie heart, 

That pafflon cannot rule. 
♦* Thcfc ftops and breaks which thou makeft, (fays Othcljb):-. 
are coM-cKlatioo$, or the cold keeping, back a focreti whi^ 
picuof phlegroaticconOitutions, wbofe hearts ar^ sot ruled oc- 
goverptd by their paUQons,.wefind, cai> do ; w^e more fan-^ 
ttuine tempers reveal thcmfclvcs. at oncc^ a^id without re- 
Svvc." Mr ff'arburtatu 



EF tHou bur ti^nkfflhtm trrDBgcd,and mak'ft his eajp 
A ftranger to thy thoughts^ 

Jago, I do bei««€h youj 
I^UDU^h UipcrdtancEy am vicious ia my gue «r— , 
(As, I confefs, it is n>y nature's plague. 
To fpy into abufe ; and oft my jealoufy 
Shapes fauitsithgt are not ;):I estreat you theji) 
Hrom oae that &> izxiperfe^Iy conceits, 
Your wiiklora^ iWOBkldiat build yourfolf a trouble 
Ou|; of m.f icalceriag; and vrn^e obfervance : 
It were. no6 &xr your qTxiieb,<ik>r your good. 
Nor. £or my jnaiihpod^ hoEiedy and wifdom,. 
To let *you know my thoughts,^ 
( Qtk. W!hitt doft/t]Mmmea&.? 

lago. Gopd^namciin ih2|iv aad womas^ dear mjr 
Is the immediate jewel of their fouls; £Lora^. 

Whbijffiesils: my piirfh^ i^adb. tra^:^ ftis fbmethisg;. 

nothing; (34). 
'Twas mine', 'tis his ; and has been §^e tothoufandsj. 
But he. tUfit^Blxhes fromiise mj, good name, . 

{^Al-WherJi/aU ntj /te'»/^, fitab trajh ; Yis fomethtng^ nothing J - 
T-was mwCf '/ii his ; atid has f'ten flavr to thovfands ;] 
Of ncheir, an^ other temporaf^pdfleirjQns, being unocrtairti, 
Skfid ofteo <*kangitig their mafter^ wc-mect with fevcral paf- 
fzg€& in the i:|a^3»cs, whoclr. might 'havfr-gijrcaoac Author a^ 
hiAitoriki* ieHtim^nt; - 

NufKogerVm'^reni/fiimnnHt^nttperOfellii 
' Diff «*, irit nulli proprtas ; J^dcedct in ufnm ' 

^Nnm inihu mmcaftT.' Hdrat. Scfm.-1H>. il. m- 

This liUoia£iM6}£ins ta tiiwe^HntMted'ih an epigram r. 

' OiifTrt, i/V', «r SXaic il^«»S' <i\A« rvj^i-f. 
1/i/ ^offium kiif^n; tp^ mtituri^p.jcfl, Pdbl, Syra sv • 

*0 xxiph-o ry^uy .yauf fjdi •dxrt.lit/j.ivo^f . 

*^ '- * • yi^ff,:i%'t M^^^^ dKKbli ctU>f ^«*» SUOBW. 
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Robs me of that, ivliich not exuriohes^ biiatt, > ^- 

And makes me ffcct>r indeed. - 

OfL i'U know fhy thouchts>— ^. • .1 

L/g9, You cannot, if my heart wwe in y«iir haad^. 
Nor ihall not, whil^ 'ti*^ inony cuilody. 

OjS. Hal 

/(?35P?* Oh, beware, my Lord,^f^j«3l^iify; 
It is a green-Gjcd jxwnfter, which doth mal^ 
Tho meat it feeds on^ TJiat cuekoid Mt^ hi .bii&^. 
Who, .certaii^.of his &to^ loves not,hi« wFong.«r ; 
But, oh, ^vhat damned imintttes tclh he <y^ei:, 
Who doats^.yet doubts ^.iiifpeds, yet ftronglploves I: 

QfL Oh mifery! . ^ ' . 

lago. Poor, and content, 19 rt^; and M(& enough I ; 
But riches leadleft,. is 41s poov a» «winter» . 
To hioft that ever fears he. fliaH^bepoon ■ \'. 

G ood Heavea ! the. feuk^of ail my tribe ^^defiiul^ 
From jealoufy ! . . ' 

. Qth, Why? wliyisthis? .7 

Think'ilthou I'd.makealife of jealdofyi 
To foWow ftiU the. clianges of the mooa 
WithiVelh^fufpicrons ^ No; to be once in donfit^ 
Is once to be rdblved.. Exchange me for a goat^ 
When I fhall turn the biifiaefs cS-my i^^ • . * ^ 
' To fuch esfiifflicate. aDd^bk>wtk.furmiles9 
Matching thy inference. 'Tis not tc^mnke nie j^alonss 
To fay, my ^fA(t is fair j feeds wel!^ loves company^ 
Is free of 4>«ech>.fings, plays^ and dances weM j, ' 
tVhere virtue i8> tbefe*are moft virtuous. - .r 

Nor frontr mine oivn weak- mcrife wH i draw^ ' ' 
The fmiilleil fear or d<>ub4 of her tevoltr' • 
Por fbe had eyes,, and qhofe me» No, la^^. 
JUl i'ee before I doubt; when I doubt*. prove 5:- ,^ 
And, on the proof, there i»no mi^re. but this, • 
Away at once with love or jealoufy, ^ 

^ Jsgo. Tm ghid of this) for now IftaUhye reiUQ» 



To ftiew file love and. duty/that /I btar yoa . ^ 

Receive it from rue. I i'peak not yfit.of |>roof : 
took. Lo your wifis, objfervc her ¥ftU'With.C»ffi©i 
Wear your eye thus ; aojt je^ou^ noK fecure ; 
I would not. have' your, free and noble nature ' 
O^t q£ fek>bounty be^alHi^bd; iook to't^ 
I knowour country difpofitieoa well;. 
In. Yfiftice thty da let heaven fee the prank;^ 
They .da?e. not Ihew their huihafids ;. theijr beft 

confcience. 
1$ not to l^ave*t uij^one^ but keep*t unknc^wn* 

OtL Doft thou fay fo? 

/?jp* She. did deceive her father,: marrying you;^ 
And when,.ihe,feeme^ to ihafce».andfe»r y<>ttr lou)(isr, 
&he loved thew moQ^ 

0th, And fp fhe did-. 

Idgt)* (So to then ; 
She;^ that, fo young^vCOiUd give ofkt focb^ ieeming 
To feal her father's, eyes up».clofe as oak— — 
He tliought 'twa^ witch<^*aftr— biit I'm much to 
I- highly d^twfeeph you. of yo^ pardpm [blaai«i 
Etjr too much. loving yoi^ 
.- C/^, Fm-bo^iui to y^u fojrev^p.- 

lagf^ I ^Q. this hath a l^ttl^ daihed your fpiritf* 

Cjh* NjoLajpt, not.a jot, 
, ;/<^. Tru& me, Xfear.it has: 
t hope^ you. will c<HjiidciV what is fpoke 
Comes froav my love. Bnt, I do fee , you're moTed^— 
I am t0 pray yott» not to ilrain my ipeecli 
To groilefiiru^s^ wot to largeF v^iisHit 
Than to Aifpicion. *' ;; * 

Fih, I willnot*^. 

lagfh SWuWyou do f^, my JUicd* (35) 

".(35) Should waWfif^htytorift 

' ^WM mj tifougbu dfh iui ti.} Thi$ » MJf Pope'* rcadlnj^ 
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My fpeetfh w<»oM fciH itito-fUch.Tile fucceis. 
Which- my t}K)irg;hcs aim not at. C.aflk>V mff^ 

worthy friend. 
My Lord, I fee you're? moved ^ ■ ■ 

Otkk No, HOt much moved. . 

I do ndt think b«t DiriiicTnona's heneft. 

Jag4» Ltmg live (lie iiy\ aiid long live yo<i t»» 
think fo! 

0:tk Arid yet. how NJatt»r« etTiagfrom itielf— — . 
- t(!ig9. Ay,.. there Vthfe |H>iiit ',-<*-as (to be bohl witfe 
Not to aiFed many propoied matches [you),. 

Of hei' oWn clUnfe,. comfxieiion and degree. 
Whereto we fee in.all things. Nature tends : 
lohl orte may fmelt, in fuch, a will moll raok^. 
F6uldk^i»Qpdf%^n9^ thoughts tinnatuFal. 
But, pardoame,-.! do not iupofition > 

Diitindly fpeak oF.her ; thoM may fear. 
Her wiil, recoiling to her better j^gment. 
May &11 to match you with her couiitry forms^, 
Andj haply, fo repent. 
* Chki Farewet, farewell . 
-If morcL thfetfr deft perceiye, fet me kiww^njore-; 
Set on thy wife t' obierve. Leave mc; iago». i 

Jago^ My Lord, i take my kave» {G<ihig». 

^/^^ Why. di<II marry? 
This honcft creature, doubtlefs,. 
Sees and knows more,,m**ch raope,- than J^ unfold^^ 

fago. My Lord,, I weuldi^might entreat you*- 
HoBOtir 

and I am afrat^ 38> ejriwreoai 9« H:iirtinflu(hort2(ed For» . 
luppofc Othcll© were to bllkvc all that J ago told him on 
fufpicioD, how would lago'^ fpeech fall into ihcworfc c^t- 
ccfs thereupon?. AH iht: old copies* that I. have- ftcn,. . 
lead f^ccj^y; »nd tW* i\ tcrfsaalj thCv A»t^or*8 meankig,^ 
♦* If you fi»«^U hclicvc alt I have 'ia'ui^ my Tpeech wcuitd. 
iuccctd woiic, have more vile aMifequcnces in your 're- 
^ot-n)<-nt a^aiaftyoar wik, t^aa 1 had aay aim^ ar< puxi^oiCf 
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To fcan this thing no farther ^ leave it to time t: 
A 1th a' *tis fit that Cailio have his place. 
For, fftw, he fills it up with- great ability ; 
Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile, • 

You (hall by thait perceive him, and hid means ;^ 
Note, if year lady ftrain' his entertainment 
With any ftisong or v^hcmeut iraportuntty ; ^ 

Much will be feen in that. In. the mean time* 
Let me be thought toe^^ bofy n» my ^art , 
(As worthy caufe 1 have to fear I am;) 
And hold hef free, I d© bcfetfch your Honour/ 
\^/i6. Fear not my goverximent. 
/ago. I once more take my leave. [^Exiti 

Manet OTU Eh Lo\ 

0th. This fellow's oiT exceeding honelly,. 
And- knows alt qualities,, with a learned fpirit,. 
Of human dealings. If I pcove her haggard, 
Tho' tlKit her. jetites- were my dear heart-Srings,.* 
I,'A whiftk her off,, and let her down the wind 
To prey at fortune. Haply^ for Tm blacky 
And have not thole foft parts of converfatioa 
That <^a>mbereFS hai» ; oc^fop I am declined^ 
Into the vale of years,. yet that's aot mtuih— « 
She's gone, 1 am abufed, and nay relief 
Mud be to loath her^ Gk^e curfe of marriage !' 
That we can cati iiitfe delicate creatures qu£&,. 
And not thek appetites! I had rather be a. toad,. 
A^ live upOA the vapour of a dungeon*. 
Than keep 4 comer in the thin'g I love. 
For others' ufe. Yet 'tis the plague of great ones : 
Prerogativ'd are they lefs tlian the bafe \ \ 

*Tis defliny unfliunnable, like death. 
Even then, this forked plague is fated to us, 
When? we do quickeiu. Defdemona coinr^r * 
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Ent^r DESDSMON^ and mviilia^ 

If (he be iaUe, Qh» xhtu HcaTen mocks kfelf:; 
1*11 not belieye k. • 

Dff, How now^ njy dear Othdbi ? 
Your dihoer, and tbc genferim^idiizkderSy 
By you invito, do atteod your prefe&ce» 

(?/^ I am to bldfae^ 

Def, WJty do you.£peak fo fiuntly ? 
Are jQ\x\ not well ? 

Otki I have atpaiii iipon my forelicad liere*. 

/>^ Why, that's wtli< watching^ 'twill awlf^ 

tet me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will be well. 

Otb. Your napkin 18^ too little % 

{^She drapt her handierchiefL 
iet it. alone : come, TM go iu^wk^l you* 

Dff. I ani'Very forry tha£ you axe not well. 

JEifdh I am glad i ha^e fovnd: this^ napkin ; 
Thi* was her fir ft remembrance from the Moor^ 
My wayward hufband hath a hundred times 
Woo*d me to-ftcal it. But ihe fb loves the token,, 
( For he conjured her.Ike ihould evtir keep it)' 
Thit fhe-re&r^es. it cMer more ab^vc ber, 
To klfs anc^tajk to^ • 1*U bar^ the work ta*c». out,; 
And give't lago ; what he'll do Witii-it^ 
Heayen knows, not I ; 
I nothing, but to plcacfe his^fantafy. 

Enter lAGO. ^ 

.^:^9. Httir.now?. what do you hefe akme?. * ^ 
MmlL Djq jiot you chide \\ huyc a thing for. yoUit,. 



M OTR F; VEJ^ 1 CE. 151 

J^. You li^« a tHing for in< ? ' , 
Jt Is a common thiivg ■ 

ie«f/7. Ha? 

/<?^. To have a foolilli wife. 

JEmil. Oh, is that alJ ? what vAW you glrc mt 
3Foi: that feme iwMadkerchief ? £iK)W 

irtpg^. What han^k<rch W ? 

JE7?^L What h«idkerchief?-*---r 
Why, that the Moor iirft gave to Defiiemoiia^ .- 
That which fo c>ften you did bid me ileal. 

lago. Haft Aolon it from her ? 

&miL No ; but ihc to it <irop4>y -tiegUgencei 
And to the J^dvaat^gc, 1 bemghere todk'tiip: I 
l-ook, here 'tis. i 

lago, A good wench, giv«4tna€* 

iET^wV. What will ytra do with't, yott have Ibeen 

To have me filch it ? [fo «ameft 

./ago. Why, w%at fs that to yon ! {^Snalchhtg it. 

MffiiL \i\ be aot for fome ptirpofe of im|>ort, 
Oive't me again. Poor Lady ! Ihell nm I3iad» 
When ihe Ihall lack it. 

lago. Be not you known on'tt 
I have ufe for it. Go, Jeayc me--^ \E7iii .£mil» 
I will in Caffio's lodging lofe this napkki, 
And iet%im find it Tri^s light as air 
Are, : to the jealous, <x)nfatnations ftrong ' 
As ppooft of hdy writ. Tliis may do Ibmctliing. 
The Moor akeady changes with my poifons : 
3>aa]igel»ous conceits are in their nature poifonsi (36) 

(^6) Dangerous concdts are h their nature potfons^] I c&nnot 
^oflibly account /or Mr 'Pope's oftenfation ot induftry upon 
this paffage. •* This line (fays he) reftored from the firft 
^edition, compIeaKs the fcnfc." But, pray, let us obfcrvc the 
•acpiiracy of this wonderful rc^orer. The line, *<is trur, is 
in the fifft edition, but 'tis likewifc ia the fird and fecoitil 
imprtlBons'in Folio; 'tis in the Quarto of i<$3o; and 'tis in 
>thc editions >put out by Mr Rowc; how then is il xeRotodl 
HuU tnandes, ft ^uid reBe curatum vein. 
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Which at die fif ft arc fcarce found to'^iftate^" 

But, with a little a<5fc upon th< blood, 

£vtm like the mines of fulphur*^*-! did iay {©• 

took, Nvhe?e he tiorties ! not poppy, Tidf *fiaandr<3^ 
Nor all the drowfy fym^s c^ the world, Cg^^a^ 
Shall ever mcd^ne thee to -that fw«et lleepy 
Which thou hadk yeftef daf» 

Ot/>. Ha ! falfe to me ! 

/ago. Why, how noiv^^^eral ? «b moreiof that, 

'0th. Avant ! be gone I thou'ft fet me on the rack t 
I fwear 'tis 'better to be mueh abuied^ 
Than but to know a little. 

laga. How, my Lord ? 
• OtL What fenfe had I^f her ftokfn hours^of Itift? 
i faw't not, thought it not, it harmed not ine ; 
.1 flept the next ntght ^^ell ; was free and merry | 
I found not Caffio's kiffes on her lips : 
H«, that is robb'-d, not Wanting what is fix^len, * 
Let him not know*t, and he's B(ot robb'd at alL 

/ago I am forry to hear this^ 
. C^i, I haH been happy, if tiie general camp> 
(Poineers and all>) had tafted her fweet body> 
So I had nothing known. Oh bow^ for ever 
Farcwel the tran'quil mind 1 Crewel content ! 
Farewel the plumed troops, ^nd the big war, 
That^make ambitmn virtue I 'oh, farcwel ! 
Farewel the neighiiig fteed, and the ikriU trump^ ' 
The fpirit-ftirring drum, the ear-piercing nfe, 
Tlie roya! banner, and all quality, , 
Pride, pomp, and clrcumflance of glorloXls war ! 
And> oh, you mortal engines, whT)ie rude throats 
Th' immortal jove's dread clamours counterfeit^ 
Farewel ! Othello's occupatioQ's gone I 
. /r7^&. Is't poffible, my Lord? 
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'Dt7). Villain, be fure you prove my k)Ve a whore; 
Be fure of it : give me the ocular proof, 

{Catching bold on him. 
Or, by the worth of tninc eCernai foul. 
Thou hadft been better have been born a dog. 
Than anfwer my waked wrath. 

lago. Is't come to this ? 

0th, Make me tjo fee't; or, at the leaft, fo |)rove it 
That the .probation bear 00 hinge, nor loop. 
To hang a doubt on : or, woe upon thy life I 

I^go. My noble Lord 

(kh. If thou dofl flandcr her, and torture me, 
Kever pray more ; abandon all remorfe ; 
On horror's head horrors accumulate ; 
D^ dei;ds to make Heaven weep, all earth amaz'd : 
For nothing <:an{l thou to damnation add, 
(Greater than that. 

lago. Oh grace ! oh Heaven defend me ! 
Are you a man ? have you a foul ? or fenfe ? 

'God be w' you ; take mine office. O wretched 

That^yeft to make thine honefty a vicef [fool. 

Oh monftrous world ! take note, take note, oh world. 

To be dired and honeft, is not fafe. 

I thank you for this profit, and from hence 

I'll love no friend, fith love breeds fuch ofiTence. 

0th. Nay, ftay — thou fliouldft be honefl; 

lago. 1 (hould be wife, for honefty's a fool, 
And lofes what it works for. 

lago. By the world, 
1 think my wife is honeft ; and think (he is not ; 
I thbk that thou art juft ; and think thou art not; 
I'll have Ibme proof. Her name, that was as frelh 
As Dian's vifage, is now begrim'd- and black 
As my own face. If there be cords, or knives, 
Poifon, or fire, or fuffocating ftreams, 
I'll not endure' tv— 'Would I were iatisfi^d 1 

Vol. XII. Y 
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logo. I fee, Sir, yon are eaten up Vitih paflkiii ; 
I xlo repent me that I put it to you. 
You would be fatisfied ? 

OtL Would ? nay, and wiJI. 

lago. And may ; but how ? how fatisfied, my 
Would you be fupcrvifor, grofly gape on ? £Lord? 
gehold her tupp*d ? 

0th, Death and damnation ! oh J 

lago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think. 
To bring *em to that profpe<5l : damn them then. 
If ever mortal eyes do iee them bolHer, 
More than their own. What then?, how tbeni 
What {hall I fay > where's fatisfa^tion ? 
It is impoflible you ihould fee this. 
Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkeys. 
As fait as wolves in pride, and fools as grofe 
As ignorance made drunk. But yet, I fay, 
\{ imputation and ftrong circumftances, 
Which lead directly to the door of truth. 
Will give you fatisfadion, you might have't. 
Otb, Giye me a living reafon (he's difloyal. 



lago. I do not like the office ; 
ut fith 



But nth I'm entered in this caufe {q far, 
Prick'd to't by foolifh honefty and love, 
I will go on. I lay with Cafllo lately. 
And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not fleep.-- — 
There are a kind of men, ib loofe of foul. 
That in their fleeps will mutter their affairs ; 
One of this kind is CaflSo : 
In fleep I heard him fay, ** Sweet Dcfdemona, 
" Let us be wary, let us hide our loves I" 
And then. Sir, would he gripe, and wring my hand • 
Cry—" Oh fweet creature 1" and then kifsme hard» 
As if he pluck'd up kiffes by the roots, 
* That grew upon my lips ; then lay his leg 
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Ovef irtjr thigh, and figh and kifs, and then 

Cry, " Curfed Fate 1 that gave thee to the Moor." 

0th, Oh, monftrous ! monftrous ! 

Iag9, Nay, this was but his dream. 

Ofh. Btit th?6 denoted a foregone conclufion; 
Tis a ftirewd doubt, though it be but a dream. 

lago. And this may help to thicken other proofs. 
That do demonftrate thiiiJy. 

0th. I'll tear her all to pieces. 

lago. Nay, but be wife ; yet we fee nothing done; 
rShe may be honeft yet. — Tell me but this, ' 
Have you not fometimes feen a handkerchief. 
Spotted with ftrawberf ies, in your wife's hand ? 

0th. I gave her fuch a one, *twas my firft gift. 

lago. I know not that ; but fuch a handkerchief, 
(I'm fure it was your wife's), did I to-day 
See Caffio wipe his bcai^d with. 

0th. if it be that 

Icigo. If it be that, or any, if 't\v;is hers, 
It fpeaks againft her with the other proofs. 

Oih. Oh, that the flave had forty thoufand lives I 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge. 

Now do I fee 'tis true. Look here, lago. 

All my fond love thus do I blow to heaven j 
'Tis gone;— — 

Arife Wadk vengeance from the hollow hell ! 
Yield up, oh love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyrannous hate ! fwell bofom with thy fraught. 
For 'tis of afpic's tongues. 

Jago^ Yet be content. 

0th. Oh, blood, blood, blood — - [change. 

Jcjgo. Patience, I fay; your mind, perhaps, may 

0th, Never, lago. Like to the Pontic fea^ 
Whofe icy current and compullive courfe, 
Ke'er feels retiring ebb, bi^t keeps due oa 
To the Propontic> afid the Hellefpont r 
Y %. 
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Even fa mj bJi>odf thoughts with violeat pace 
Shall ne'er look back, ne*er ebb to huinble loTe,. 
Till that a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up. — Now, by yon marble heaven. 
In the due reverence of a facred vow [/^< kneeis* 
I here engage ra,y words 

lago^ Do not rife yet : [lago kneeh^ 

Witnefs, you ever-burning lights above I 
You elements that; clip us round about ! 
Wknefs, that )iL^vt I ago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands^ heart. 
To wronged Othello's fervice. (37) Let hiai com- 
>x'or to obey fhall be in me remorfe, ^mand,. 

What bloody bufinefs ever. 

Qth, I greet thy love, 
Not with vain thanLs, but with acceptance boun* 
And will upon the inftant put thee to*t 2 [teous^ 
Within thefe three days let me hear thee fay^ 
7'hat Cafljo's not alive. 

lago. My friend is dead;. (38) 
'Tis. done at your requeft. But let Jier Hve. 

(37^ -^^^ ^^'^ command y 

y-irtd to obey frail be in me remorfe. 

What Uoody huftnefi ever.'] Thus all the old copies, to- 
the manifefl depravation of the Poct*s fcnfc. Mr Popc^ 
has attempted an emendation, but with his old luck and 
dexterity : 

Not to ohey (hall be in nic remorfe, &c. 
I read, with the change only of a frngl^e letter; 

AV, to obey, fhall he in mc remorfe, &c. 
f. e» Let your commands be ever fo bloody, remorfe and! 
compaflioa fliall not reftrain me from obeying them. Much. 
to the fame tenour l.ady Macbeth fays ; 

&top up ttie accefs and paffage to rem'>fey 

Thai no compttnEiious viiitings of Nature 

Shake njy fell purpofe, 
(38) lago^ Myfrieitd it Jead^ i» e* I am ib firmly refblved 
to obey your commauds, that you may conclude Ca0i« . 
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Oti* Daoin her, lewd miiu ! Oh, damn her ! 
damn her ! 
Come, go with me apart ; I will withdraw 
To farnilh me with fome fwift means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my Lientenatrt. 

/ago. 1 am your own for ever. \^Excunt. 

Scene, another Apartment in the Palace. 
Enter desdemona, ^emilia, and Clown. - 

Def* Do you know, iirrah, where Lieutenant 
CaffioJyes ? 

CI (mm. . I dare not fay he lyes any where. 

Def. Why»man? 

Clo'wn, He's a foldier; and for me to fay a fol- 
dier lyes, 'tis ftabbing. 

Def. Go to, where lodges he ? 

€iom)n. To tell yoii where he lodges, is to tell 
you where I ly.. 

Def, Can any thing be made of this ? 

Clo^vn» I know not where he lodges ; and for 
me todevtfe a lodging, and fay he lyes here, or he 
lyes there, were to ly in mine own throat. 

Def. Can you enquire him out, and be edilicd by 
report ? 

already dead. Ben Johnfon, T remember, in a like elrcum- 
ftance, in his Catiline, has fiaely cxpreiTcd the impetuofity cf 
Cethcgus*s charat!ler ; the dialogue is about making away 
irith Qeero : 

He /ball die; 

Shall was too Ubwly faiid j — ^he's Jjin^ ; tbaC 

Is yet too flow; he's dead. 

Bat this, by the by, is a copy from. Seneca the tragedian, in 
liis Hercules Furens : 

Lycus Crconti debhas poenai dnhit ; 

Lentuin ejl^ dabU i dat; hoc quope eft lentum, dediu 

y 3 
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Clo*tun* I will catechize the world for him ^ tiiat 
is, make qtseftions, and bid them anfwer. (39) 

Def, Seek him, bid him come hither : tell hin>» 
I hare moved m j Lord oa his behalf, and hope all 
will be well. 

Clonvn. To do this i& within the compafs of manV 
wit, and therefore I will attempt the doing of it, 

\_E:tit Clown* 

Def. Where fkould I Me. that handkerchief^ 
i^milia? 

MmtL I know not,. Madam*. 

Dfff. Believe me, 1 had rather have loft m7 pnrit 
Full of criKjadoes* i^d* bvu: my nobk Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of na fiich bafeneis. 
As jealous creatures arc,, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinking. 

JEmiL Is he not jealous? 

Def, Wh©,^ he? I think the fun where he was 
Drev/ all fuch humours from him. £bomr^ 

MmtL Look, where he eomes«. 

Def. I will not leave him now^ tilt Caffio be 
Called to him.. How is it with you,. my Lord > 

Enter or hello.. 

OtB, Wen, my good Lady. Oh, hardttefs t« 

How do you, Defdemona ? ^ [diffemble I: 

Def Well, my Lord 

0th, Give roe your handj this hand is moift,: my 
Lady. 

(3jy) CSbwn. J tioiU catechize the tv^rlS for hm\: 
That 15, making queJVtnnSt and by them an/der,"] 
This Clown is a fool to fomc purpofc. FIc was to go fc«k 
for one; he fays, he will aflc for him, and by his own que^ 
tions make anfwer. Without doiibt, wc (hould read ; ' 

— .' and bid them anfwer, 

f . ^ the world ; thofe whom he qucltioaa. Mr Jfariur^n% 
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Def, It yet hath felt no age nor known no forrow, 

0th, This argues fruitfulnefs and liberal heart: 
Hot, hot, and moid — this hand of yours requires 
A fequefter from liberty ; falling and prayer. 
Much caftigation, etercife devout ; 
For here's a young and fweating devil here. 
That commonly rebels ; 'tis a good hand, 
A frank one. 

Def. You may indeed fay io ; 
For 'twas that hand that gave away ray heartr 

OtL A liberal hand. The hearts of old gave 
hands ; (40) 
But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts. 

Dcf, I cannot fpeak of this. — Come, now your 
promifc* 

(40) Tht h farts &foU gave Banff f ; 

But our new heraldry is bands^ not bcartsS] 

The fenfe of the fentence here is very clear ; but, not- 
trithHaading, I have a fufpicion that a point of hiftory i« 
obliquely alluded to. Soob after King James (he Firfl came 
to the crowB, in order to raiie a Aim, he created the nevr 
dignity of baronets : each man was to pay fo much for his 
title. Amongfl their other prerogatives of honour, they had 
this, viz. an addition to their paternal arms of a Hand, 

tuies in an efcutcheon argent. And we are not to doubt, 
ut this was the new heraldry hinted at by our Author : 
a^d the fatire is moft exquilite, plainly inftnuating, that 
fume', then created, had hands indeed, but* no hearts : that 
is, money to pay for the creation, but no virtue ta purchaie 
the honour. But the fineil part of the Poet's addrels in this 
ailufion, is, the compliment Be paid by it to his old midreff 
Elizabeth. For James's pretence for railing this Aim,, by 
the new creation, was the redu^ion of UlAer aud other 
provinces in Ireland; the memory of which he would per- 
I ];>etuate by this addition to the arms, which is the arms of 
Ulfler. Now the methods ufed by Elizabeth, in the con- 
queft of that kingdom, were {6 different from this, (the 
dignities fhe conferred being on thole who had employed 
their Aeel, not their gold in that iervice) that nothing cuuld 
more add to her ^lory than being compared to her Aicceifor 
in this point of view, Mr tVarburtoui 
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Otk What promife, chuck ? 
Defi Pve fent to bid Caflio come fpeak with foru 
Oti. I have a fait and fofry rheum offends nae^ 
Lend mc thy handkerchief. 
Def. Here, my Lord. 
Oti. • That which I gave yoii. 
Dfff* 1 have it not about me. 

OtL Not? 

De/, No, indeed, my Lord, - 

Of 6. That's a fault. That handkerchief (41) 

(41) Thnt handterchief 

Did an ^Egyptian to my mother give \] Becaufc thf» 
f pifode of the handkerchief has been attacked by foarlers 
and buffoon -critics, I am tempted to fubjoin an obfcrvanon 
or two in juftification of our Author's conducSl. The Poet 
feemp to have been aware ©f the levitv of fuch jud^JCs, as 
fliould account the giving away an handkerchief too (Hght a 
ground for jcaloufy. He thciefore obviates thi«, upon the 
very moment of the handkerchief being loft, by i&akio9 
lago fay J 

Trifles, light as air 

Arc, to the jealous^ confirmationfi ftrong . 

As proofs of holy writ. 
Bcfides this, let us fee how finely the Poet has made thiS' 
handkerchief of fignificancy and importance. Cynthio Oi* 
raidi, from whom he has borro^^'cd the incident, only fays, 
that it was the Moor's gift, upon his wedding, to Dcfdc-^ 
mona ; that it was mofl curioufly wrought after the Moorish 
failiion, and very dear both to him'and his wife; il quel 
Pannicdlo era Uvcrato alia More/ca /oltH/J/ifKanKKte^el trace* 
tijj'mo alia Donna el par'imente at Mora. But our AAuhor, 
who wrote in a a fupcrftitious age, (when phtltrts were in 
vogue for procuring love, and amulets f6r prcferving it) 
tnakes^his handkerchief derived from an inchantrefs; ma* 
gicand myftery are ia its materials and workmanfliip; its 
tjualtties and attributes are foiemnly laid down ; aud th^ 
gift recommended to becheriflied by its owners on the nioft 
inducing terms imaginable, riz. the making trhc party amii- 
ablc to her hu(band, and the keeping his aflcAions (leady, 
Such ciicumftances, if i know any thiag of the matter, aii 
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Pid an ^Egyptian to ray mother give ; 

She was a charmer, and could almod read 

The thoughts of people^ She told her, while fhc 

kept it, 
'T would make her amiabk, fubdue my father 
Entirely to her love ; but if fhe loft it. 
Or made a gift of it, my father*s eye 
Should hold her loathed, and his fpirits hunt 
After new fancies^' She dying, gave ft me; 
And bid me, when my fate wpuld have me wived. 

To give it her. I did fo; and take heed on't; 

Make ft a darling, like your precious eye ; 
To lofe*t, or give't away, were fuch perdition^ 
As nothing elfe could match. 

Def, Is'tpoffible? 

OtL 'Tis true ; there's magic in the web of it ; 
A Sybil, that had numbered in the world 
The fun to courfe two hundred compafles» 
In her prophetic fury fewed the Work : 

the very ioul and cflcncc of poetry : fancy here exerts it^ 
great creating power, and adds a dignity that furprifes, to its 
lubjedk. After this, let us hear the coarfe pteafentticy of 
Mr Ryriier. " So much ado, fo much fhrefs, fo much pai^ 
** fion, and repetition about an handkerchief! Why wa» 
" not this called TA^ Tragedy of the Handkerchief? What caa 
** be more abfurd, than (as Quintilian exprcflfes it) in par» 
•' VII litilms has tragoedias mover e ? We have heard of Fortu^ 
** naius*s ptirfe, and of the inv'tftbk ikak, long ago- worn 
•*• thread- bare, and ftowed up in the wardrobe of obfolete 
** romance : one might think, that were a fitter place for 
*' this handkerchief, than that it, at this time of day, be 
" worn on the (lage, to raiie every where all this clutter 
** and turmoil. Had it been Defdemona's garter, the fa- 
** gacious Moor might have fmelt a rat : but the handker- 
** chfef Is fo remote a trifle, no booby, on this fide Maurf- 

•* tanta, could make any coufequence from it." Whe^ 

thcr this be from the fpirjt of a true critic, or from the li- 
ceacc' of a railer, I may be too much prejudiced to det^i^-* 
miac : fo leave it to ercry tndiflcreat jiiidgmeat^ 
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The worms were hallowed that did breed the fllkj 
>^nd it wa« dyed in mutnmy^ which th:^ fkilfui 
Conferred of maidens' hearts^ 

Dsf. Indeed ! is't true ? 

0th. M<>ft veritable, therefore look to't well. 

Def. Then would to Heaven that 1 had never feen'tt 

0th. Ha I wherefore ? 

Def. Why do you fpeak fo ftartingly and rafh.^ 

Oih. Is't loft ? is't gone? fpcak, is it out o^ th' way? 

Def. Blefsus! 

0th, Say you ? 

Def, It is not loft; but what axi if it were? 

0th. Hal " 

Def. I fay it is not loft* 

0th. Fetch't, let me fee*t. 

Def, Why, fo 1 can. Sir; but I will not now: 
This is a trick to put me from my fuit : 
pray you, let Cafiio be received again* 

0th. Fetch m* the h%mdker6lii«f— *— ^niy mfndE 
mifgives — 

Def. Comc,you'll ne'er meet amofe flffiicierit niaa. 

Otk. The handkerchief— 

Def. A man that all his time. 
Hath founded his good fortutics on your love ; 
Shared dangers with you, 
. Oih. The handkerchief- 

Def. Infooth you are to blame. 

0th. Away ! [ffW/ OtheKa^ 

TlftfWe'^/ DESDEMON A, ^«</ EMILIA* 

. MmiL Is not this man jealous ? 

Def I ne'er faw this before. 
Sure there's fome wonder in this handkerchief r 
I'm moft unhappy in the lofs of it. 
. JEmil. 'Tis not a year or two fliews us a man : 
They are ail but ftomac^s, and we all but fbpd ]^ 
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They eat us hungerly, and when dieyVe full, 
They belch us. Look you, Caffio and my hulban4 

Enter ihGO and Ckssxo, 

• lago. There is no other way, 'tis fhe muft do't ^ 
And lo, the happineis 1 go and importune her. 

Def. How now, good Cafljo, what's the new» 
' with ypu ? 

Caf, Madam, my former fuit. I do befeech you. 
That by your virtuous means I may again 
Exift, and be a member of his love. 
Whom r, with ail the office of my heart. 
Entirely honour. I would not hp delayed ; 
If my offence be of fuch mortal kind. 
That not my fervice paft, nor prefent forrows, 
Nor purpofed merit in futurity. 
Can ranfom me into his love agabi, 
But to know fo muft be my benefit: 
So (hall 1 cloath me in a forced content. 
And ihut myfelf up in lome other courfe, (42) 
To Fortune's alms. 

Def» Alas, thrice gentle Caffio, 

(4a) And Jhut myfelf up in fame other courfe ^ 

To Forti4ne* s Sirms.\ i. e, to be embraced by Fortune < 
which was a greater happincfs than Caffio yet dreamt of. I 
ti'jn't know whether we arc to difpute here with Mr Pope** 
€yes, or his undcrftanding, for departing from all the old 
copies, which read as they fliould do; 

And fhut mylclf up in fome other courfe, 

To Fortune's alms. 
I, f. To chance, an4 cafualty. So before, in this play; 

I'd whidle her off. and let her down the wind 

To prey at Fortune, 
i, e. at random. And fo, in King Lear ; 

'Let your (tudy 

Be to content your Lord, wiio hath received you 

At Fortune's alms, 
,f . e. a beggar; ftript of the iadtflgcncc of fortune 
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My advocation is not now in tune ; 

My Lord is not my Lord; nor fhould I know liini^ 

Were he in favour, as in humour altered. 

So help me every fpirit fandified. 

As I have fpoken for you all my beft • 

And flood within the blank of his difpleafure. 

For my free fpeech ! You muft a-while be patient; 

What I can do, 1 will : and more I will 

Than for myfelf I dare. Let that fu£5ce you. 

lago. Is my Lord angry ? 

JEniiL He went hence but now; 
And certainly in ftrange unquietnefi. 

lago^ Can he be angry ? I have feen the cannom 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air, 
And like the devil from his very arm 
Puft his own brother; and can he.be angry? 
Something of moment then ; I will go meet him : 
There's matter in*t indeed, if he be angry. [^x/V. 

Mantni pesdemona, jemilia and cass io. 

Def, I pr'ythee do fo. — Something furc, of ftatc 
Either from Venice, or fome unhatched practice. 
Made here demonftrable in Cyprus to him, 
Hiith puddled his clear fpirit ; and in fuch cafes. 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Tho* great ones are their obje^. Tis even fb; 
For let our finger ake, and it endues 
Our other healthful members with a fenfe 
Of pain. Nay, we muft think men are not gckls ; 
Nor of tliem look for fuch obfervance always, . 
As fits the bridal. Beihrew me much, JEmilia^ 
I was (unhandfome warrior as I am). 
Arraigning his unkindnefs with my foul; 
But now 1 find I had fubomed the witnefs. 
And he's indited falfely. 

JEmiL Pray Heaven, it be 
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State-tnateer as yoU think ; and no conception. 
Nor jealous toy concerning you, 

Def. Alas tie day, I never gare him cauft* , , 

Mm'tl, But jealous fouls will not be anfwered &; 
They are not ever-jealous for a caufe ; 
But jealous, for they're jealous. It's a monfter 
B egot upon 4tfelf, bom on itfelf. 

Def. Heaven keep that m<Mifter from Othello'f 
mind ! 

JEmiL Lady, amen. 

Def* Iwill go feek him. CaflSo, walk hereabout; 
if 1 do find him fit, 111 move your fuit> 
And ftek t' effe<a it to my uttefmoft. 

Caf, I humbly thank yoUr Ladyftiip. 

[Exeunt I>6fderwoHa smd Emilia ^/ x^nt door^ 
Caifio at tlie ether* 

Scene changes to the Street before the Palace* 
Re-enter CASsio meeting biaKCA* 

'Bian, Save you, frigid Caflio. 

Caf What makes you from home ? 
How is it with you, my moil fair Bianca ? 
Indeed, fweet love> I was coming to your houfe^ 

^Bian, And I was going to your lodgings Caflio. 
What ? keep a week away? fevea days and nights? 
Eight fcore^ght hours ; and Covers abfent ho.urs. 
More tedious than the dial, ^ightfcore times I 
Oh we4iry reckoning ! 

Caf -Pardon me, Biaikica; 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been prefled j 
But I (hall ia a mnne^onvenient ttme 
Strike off this fcore of abfence. §weet Bianca, 

\Givtng her D^fdemonaV handkerchief 
Take me this work out. 

Bian. Oh Caflio, whence came this ? 

Vol.. XII. . Z - 
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This is ibme token from a newer friends 
Of tliy felt abfcnce now 1 feel a cauie : 
Js*t corae to this? -u'eil,wdl. 

Caf. Go to, woman : 
Throw your vUe^eiTes in the devil's teeth. 
From whence you have them. You are jealous sow, 
That tliiB is from fomc 0)iftr,4fs, fome remembrance? 
Ho, in ^ood troth> Bi^nca. 

Bian, Why, whoie is it ? 

-Ca/l I knovf not neither; I ■found it m my cham- 
J like the worfc well : ere it be demanded, , [ber^ 
As like enqugh it will, Fd have it copied t 
Take it and do't, and leave me for this time. 

B/iM, Leave you ? wherefore ? 

Caf. I do .attend here on the General^ 
And think it oo addition^ Dor my wi(h» - 
To have him fee me womaned.' 

Bian. Why, I pray yOu? 

Ca/> Not Uiat I love yon not. 

B/an. But that you do not lov« me ; 
I pray you, brjtig me on the way a littk^ 
And fay if I fhaff fee you fooa at night ? 

Caf. Tis btf t a little ^wzj liat I can hdng yoii. 
Tor I attend here. But Til fee you foon. 

BJan. Tis very£ood| I mnik be cir<ajmftanced. 

lExeuJtf* 

A C T IV, 

S € E K E> ^ Conn before the Palace. 

Enter OTMS.hi.0 mad lACOi 

WI L L you think fo ? 
OtL Think fo, lago? . 
Iaj[9. What, to kifstn private? * _ 
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fiTr/S. Aiv unauthorifed kifs ? 

lago. Or to be naked withherfriendiin bed. 
An hour or more, not meaning any harm ? 

OtL Naked in bed, lago, 5tnd not mean harm ? 
It is hypocrify ajainfl tb^c devU : (43 )> 
They that mean virtuoufly, and yet do (b. 
The devil their virtue tempts, and ^they tempt 
Heaven. 

lago* I£ they do nothing,. 'ti'$ a vcilial flip : 
But if I give my wife a handkerchieC— 
-0th. What then.? 

\ lago. Why then ^ 'tis feets, my Lord; and^beln|f 
She may, I think, be(low*t on any man. [hers, 
- 0th. She is prot€<5li*efs of her honour too ; 
May fh^ give that ? 

lagd. Her honour is an effirrtce that*s not fecn; 
They have it very oft, that have it not : * 

But for the handkerchief r- 

Oik* By Heaven, 1 would moft gladly have fori-' 
got it V 
Thou faidft—tA, it coroeso -^r my memeryi 

(43) Naked in hd, lago, and mean mo hnrmi 

It M hipocrijy ag^uft ihe^dtvil^ Tbit' paiTagc puts rte* 
tn mind of«. (xnguUr fct of dcw»tces io the priin»civ« church 
©f both iexes, (whom S . Cypjrfan condemns in one of his c- 
pidles) and which had^oontmtied a confiderable time, as we , 
may fee from Dod well's Cypnanic DiJJertationSf where we 
liave a full aeeotmt of them. There were feveral of both 
fcxes, who had made their vows afid\pro£ei&003 of chaftity 5 
and, as the eztremeft tiial of their virtue, fcrupled not to 
ly naked together in bed. Some had been excommuulcatcd 
for it ©f the female fez, who yet ftuck to their innocence, 
and offered tct undergo any trials of their virginity. Whe- 
ther our Author had thefe diiTemblrng devotees in his mind: 
or no, I dare not pretend to iay : but fome of the ie<ft, if I 
remember right, were detected and brought to punifhment 
in. his time. liU-fFarlurt»a* 

z 2. 
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As doth the raven o'er th' mfe<95ed houfe,. 
Bo4ing to ill, he had my ha^idkcrchiefL 

la^o. Ay, what of that ? 

Ot/j. That's not fo good now. 

lago. What if I faid, Vd feen him da you wrongf 
Or heard him fay, (as knaves be fueh ;^road,. (44) 

^ ('.4) ^5 kiiavis htfu'h ahroad^^ 

Who bavini by their own import unaic Juk, 
Or voluntary dotnge of Jume mijircft^ 
Convinced or fuppried them^ tattr,ot chafe 
B(it they muff blao. ) I altered this, as I have nawi re- 
ibrmied'the text, in the Appendix to my Shakefpcare Rcfto-- 
led. r cannot under(b)nd the vulgar reading, M^^ich poileir 
ies the copies. My emendatioh makes the ienfe of the paf^ 
£)ge eafy and inteiligible: that there are feme fuctt long- 
tcngued knaves in the world, who, if they through the 
foice of importunity extort a favour froin their miftrefs, or 
if through he! own fondnefs they make her pliant to chcic 
deltres, cannot help boafting of their fucccfs. To convince, 
here, is not, as in the common acceptation, to make feniible 
of the truth of any tiling by. rcafons and aigumenM {. but: 
to overcome, get the better of, &c. 
So ia Macbeth ; 

hh two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and waflcl Co convince ^ &c. 
And, again; 

their malady convinces- 

*rhc great aflay of art. 
And fo in Cymbcline; 

Youi Italy contains none <b accomplKhed a couttifcr t©- 
convince the honouT of my nwftrefs. 

To fuppUy (a verb" formed from the. ad] e^ve, 'tis vrcllf 
known, fignifics, to make pliant and flexible : and is, par- 
ticularfy, a term in furgcry, when any part fwoln and fti6F 
is, by fomentations, &c. reduced, and made ibft and plia- 
ble. I find the word ufed in our Author^s time, in the 
ienfe that I here make it bear. 

FiU And you, mas brokcf. 

Shall have a feeling. 

Btq, So it fuppkf Sir J 

liic nerves. Staple of Ncmu 
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Who having by their own iftiportuaatc fmt. 
Or volontary dotag4*^of ibme raiftrefs, 
Convinced or fuppkd them^.thef cannot cha& 
But they mnft blah-) 

OtS, Hath he faid any thing? 

lag^. He hadi, mj Lord ; bat be you well af- - 
No more than he'll unf^ear* [fured, , 

0/A, What hath he faid ? 

Z/P^(?. Why, that he did — -1 know zu>t what he- 
did — - 

^/;^. What? what! 
' lago. Lyi — ^ ■ 

Ot6. With her ? 

lago* With her, on htr^ — what you: will.-— 

OtJlf. Ly T^h her ! ly on her ! ly with her! ' 
^fmfs fulibme: handkerchief— confedions - haad- 
fcerchief— handkerchief- -to confefsand be hanged: 
"for his iabotir-^-Fn-ft to be hanged, and then — to 
confefs I— —I tremble at it — Nature* woald not ia- 
veft herfelf in fuch fhadowing without fome in- 
ftru^tion. It is^ not words that (hake me thus" — - 
pi{h-*"noles,ears, aad lij>6 — isf't poflible!^— oo2!feis!— 
Jlandkerchiefi— -Oh devil !— - l^Fa/h is aTrsna*- 

la got Work on, ^ - 

My medicine, work f thuscredirimis fools are caught; : 
And many wdrthy and chaile dames even thus, 
AH gniWefe, meet reproach.* What,hoal inyLordt: 
My: l^rd, I fe.y, Othelki", - 

£«^iifr cA8Sfo»' . 

How now, Caffi ©>? ! ' 

Hc^s menlhvHitr tcxc^t andnwifty at my^cb^/F-plaj/ , 
Bttt t'bts {halV/uppie bsBi^ whtn he has re^d it. . ^ 

^ , ^ Spatjjb CuraU^ . 

. CjfPr* Thought and aflFt'dkt^n catinat be controlk'd. > 
riiL' Yet toMf!t be bent and fitppitd tvith extremes. 

5t 3 
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Caf. What's the matter ? 
lago. My Lord is fell into^anepUepfy^ 
Thk is the fecond ftt ; he had one yefterday^ 
€a/i Rub htm about the temples. 



lago. No, forbeap^ 
hele 



The lethargy muft- hare his q|iiet Gourfe ; 
If not, he foams at mouth, and by and. by 
Breaks out to fayage madnefs-.: laok, he ftirs. 
Do you withdraw yourfelf a little while. 
He will recover ftraight ; when he is gone, 
I would on great occafion fpeak with you. 

[£»// Cafllo^ 
How is it. General ? have you not hurt your head ? 

0th. rXoft thou mock me ? 

lago. I mock you- not, by Heaven ;^ 
Would you would bear your fortunes like a man.. 

0th. A homed man's a monfter, and a beaft. 

lago. There*s many a beaft then in a populous. 
And many a civil monfter. C^^ty^^, 

0th. Did- he confefs it? 

Tago. Grood Sir, be a man ; 
Think, every bearded fellow, that's but yoked. 
May draw with you. Millions are now alive. 
That nightly ly in thofe unproper bsds,. 
Which they dare fwear pecv Iim*. Your cafe is betters. 
Oh, 'tis the fpight of hell,, the fiend's archrmock,. 
To. lip a wanton, in a fecure couch ; 
And to fuppofe her chafte. No, let me know,. 
And knowing what J am, I know what.fhe. fhall be.* 

0th. OYiy thou art wift ;'tis certain. 

Ja^. Stand you a while apart ^ 
Confine yourfelf but in a patient lift. 
Whilft you were here,, o'erwhelmedwitsh your g^cf 
( A p'aflion moft unfuitmg fuch. a man) 
Caino come hither. I Ihifted. him away^ 
Aad laid good 'fcufcs oa your ecftacy ^ 
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Bade hull anon return, and here fpeak v^itL me; 
The which he proinifed. Do but encaye youriclC 
hviA mark the fleers, the gjbes, and notable fcorns^ 
That dwell in every region o£ his face. 
For I will make him tell the tale anew ; 
Where, how,, how oft, how long ago, smJ when». 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife. 
\. fay, but mark his gellure. Marry, patience ;, 
Or 1 ihall fay, you are all in all in fpleen. 
And nothing of a man. 

0th, Deft thou hear, lago? 
I will be found moft cunning in my patience ;. 
But, doft thou hear, moft bloody ? 
^ lago. That's not amifs ; 
But yet keep timle. in all. Will you wfthdraw ? 

[Othello nxiiibdranfju 
Now will I queftioa Ca^io of Bianca, 
A houfewife, that, by felling her defircs,. 
Buy§ herfelf bread and cloth. It is a creature 
That doats on Caffib ; a& 'tis the ftrumpet's plague 
To beguile many, and be beguiled by one; 
He, when he he»rs of her, cannot refrain ' 
. From, the: exceif of laugliter, — Here he comes — -4- 

Enter CASS10. 

As he {Kail fmHe, Othello (hall go mad • 
And his unbookifh jealousy mult conftrue 
Poor Caflio's fmiles, geftures, and light behaviour, 
:^uite in this wrong.^ How do you now. Lieutenant ? 

Caf. The worier, that you give, me the addition. 
Whole want even kilU- me. 

/f/^<?. Ply Defdemona well, an4 you are fure on't: 
Now if diis fuit lay in Bianca's power, 

{^Speaking loiuffr* 
How quickly ihould you fpeed I 

Caf, Alas, peor cftkii' I 
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Otff. Look haw he laughs 'alneadT-* ^Jfidit 

lagfK Lneyer knew % wdmaa -k>vetmaD.fo. 
Cfif, Aliis, poorrogae, I tkuik iadced Iheloyes nic. . 
0th, Now he deaies it faintly. and laughs out. 

I&go^ I>9 you hear, Cafiio t 

0th. Now lie iaiportunes him • 
To ttW it a*er : go to, well faid, vnellfai^.' [/f&/#.- 

/tf^^. She gives it out that yoa ibaiiinarry her; 
Do you intend. it? 
^ Cof Ha, ha, ha ! 

Oih, Do you triump4i, Ron^aai dayoa iriaoopS?' 

Caf. I marry her !— What*? a cuftomet ? pi'^'ythee 
bettif fmne charity ta "my wit,., do. aot ^ thixik. it fi> 
towhokfome. Ha, ha, ha I 

Oth^ So, fo : they laugh tiat win** C>^<^. - 

lago. Why, the cry goes that youihall maiary her* . 

r^/. Pr*ytheei fay true. 
- J ago. I am a very viMam/ elfe. 

Oih. Have you fcored mel wdJ. [-r^^fo&r 

C^ I his is the monkey's ow» giviiig out : ite 
"is perfuaded I will marry her, out o£ her: owi ; 
love and ikttery, not Oiit of my promifc 

th, I ago beckons me : now lie. begins the ftory. 

Caf. SIk; wa& here even aow^ fli& hauii'ts me ki 
ihrery place. I wa^ the other day talking x)n the. 
fea-bank wiih c<Jrtam, Venetian?, and thifchcr cooxds- 
^e banbk, a^^d fetllsmc'tkiw about ;the nee k^r- 

0th, Crying, " Oh d^ar-Caffiov^' as it^wcrei fcfs 
gefture imports, il*. \ \, ftde, 

Cisf, ^o hangs, ai^d Toils, and! weeps upHDB me, 
lb Ikakfs, and'puiis me. Ha, ha, ha ! 

0th. Now he tells how fhe. plucked him t© my 
chambei': oh I fee thaJt mojfe of : jours, but not 
that dog I Ihail throw it to. [-^^. 
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Caf, Well, I muft leave her company. 
Iag9. Before me ! look, where ihe comes* 

'- Enier i^akca^ 

Caf. 'Tis fuch another fitchew : marry, a per- 
fumejd one. — What do you mean by this, haunting 
of- me ? . . 

Bian. Let the devil aad his dam haunt youE 
what did you mean by that fame handkerchief you 
£;ave me even now ? .1 was a fine fool tp take it ; 
I muft take out the work \ A likely piece of work, 
that you fhould ^^ It in your chamber, and know 
not who left it there. This is fome minx*s token, 
and i muft take out the wort \ there— give it your 
^obby-horfe : wherefoever you had it^ I'll take out 
no work on't. 

Caf. How now, my fweet Bianca? how now? 
how now ? 

Oth^ By Heaven, that Ihould be my handkerchief. 

Btan^ If you*n come to fupper to-night, yon 
may ; if you will not, come when you are next 
prepared for. [^KiiiU 

lago. After her, after her. 

Caf I muft, (hc'U rail in the ftreets eUcr 

lago. Will you fup there I 

Caf Yes, I intend fo. 

Ingq. Well, I jnay. chance t» lee you ; for I 
•WOU& very fain fpeak with you* 

Caf Pr'ythee come, will you? 

lago. Go to, fay no more, \Exli CaiHa*. 

Maneni othi&lo and tAGO. ^ 

- Oxh% How (hall I murder him, lago ? , 
, lago^ EHd you perceive how he laughed at his vice.? 
' (?^^. Oh^Ia^oi— ^ 
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Jago, And did you fee the handkerchief r 

OtJ!f. Was that mine ? 

lago. Yours, by this hand: and to fee how He- 
prizes tlic fooJilh woman your witc— She gaye it 
Kim, and. he hath given it his whore. 

0th. I would have him nine years a kifKhg: 
A fine woman ! a fair woman ! a fweet woman ! 

Jago, Nay., you muft forget that. 

Otb, Ay, let her rot and perifti, and be damned 
to-night; for fhe ft^ll not live. No, my heart is 
ttirned to ftone : I ftrike it, and.it hurts my hand. 
Oh, the world harh not a fw^eter creature— —She 
might ly by an Emperor's ftde and command him 
talks. 

lijgo. Nay, that's not your way. 
. OtL Hang her, I do but fay what flie is — fo 
delicate with her needle — an admirable muiician— 
Gh, fhe will fing the favagenefs out of a bear: of' 
fo high and plenteotfs wit and invention ! 
■ Lig&\ She*s the worfe for all this. 
* OrL Oh, a thoufand, a thoufand times ; 
And then of fo gentle condition !^ — 

lago. Ay, too gentle. 

OtL Nay, that's certain. 
But yet the pity of it, lago — Oh^Iago, the pity of it,. 

lago 

, lago. If you are fo fond' over her Jniquity; ^ve 
ijer patent to offend ; for if it touch not you, it 
comes near nobody. 

Oii, I will chop h^r ihto raeffes : cuckold mc! 

lago. Oh> 'tis foul in hen 

O^L With mirie-oflkerl 

lago. That-s fouler. . . , 

Ct/i. Gkf me fome poifon, lago, this night; I'll' 
Jiot expoftulate with her, left her body and her 
beauty unprovide my mind again : this night, lago^. 
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Jago, D ait not with poifbn, ftfangle her In htfrl^d, 
Slven in the bed ihe hath conuminated. 

Qth* Good, rood : 
The juftice of it pleafes ; very good. 
' lagc. And for CafSo, let me be his undertaker: 
You fhall hear more by naidnight, 

, \ A Trumptt nuitbin. 
Ctb, ExceHent good.— What trumpet is that 

fame ? 
lago, Si)methii>g^om Venice, fure. 'TisLodovico 
'Come from the Duke: and, fee, your wifeis with him, 

'Entsr LODovico, de s demon a , and Auendc^ts^ 
from the Palace. 

- l^od. Save you, worthy General. 
. Otb. With all 'my heart, Sir. 

4^od. The Duke and the Senators of Venice greet 
you. \Gives hliH a Letter^ 

■Cib. I kiis the inRrument of their pleafures. 

Def, And what's the news, good coufm Lodovico? 

Iagt>. I am very ^ad to fee you, fignior. 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

Lod, I thank you ; how docs Lieutenant Caflio ? 
* lago. Lives, Sir, 

De/' Coufin, there's falVn between him and my 
Lord 
.An unkind breach : but you Aall make all well. 

Otb, Are you fure of tliat ? t Ajide. 

Def, My Lord ? 

Otb. •* This fail fou not to do, as you wiH"— '• 

IReadsy 

Zed. He <iid ncrt call ; he*« bufy in the paper, . 
Is there divifi^ 'twrxt my Lord and Caffio ? 

Def. A moft unhatppy one ; I wotild do much ' 
T attone them, for the love 1 bear to Caflio* 

i^tb^. Fire aad brimftone i 
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Dtf. My Lord! '" '** ^ / ' '^ 

^/^ Are yoD Wife? ' , ' '^' •^- i^ ^>^'^ •"•''--i 
Z).f/ What, is h(^ aBgi^?- ^ ^ < ^^ '* "^'^ '^ti x 
Li?^. 'May be, the letter moved Wi^;^'^^'- -^^^ - 
For, as I think, they do comn^aiH^ Mm'^me,'^5) 
Deputing Caffio ia his go^rnmeftt, ' ^ '/ ^" ' 
Def, Truft tne, I am glad on't. - " ''^'\ • -- • 
OtL Indeed! ^ ;* ' < . \^Jf^Jff. 

Dfff My Ltsrdi \ ' * ' *'*•* ' «-• 

OtL 1 am glad to fee^yi)ti ttiai H*^ • /' *'^^^ 
D^/. Why, iwect OthelkS ! - "'- ' ^'•'A 

C>//6. Devil ! '■■ -''■" : fSirfihig ^ei-. 

Def I have not deferv^d this. ^ -^ " - " ' " ^ 
Lad. My Lord, this would 'not tie b^lieve4' lA 
Venice, ' • ''^ " '^;^ -; ^' 

Though I (hould fwear I fS^^t> '*PU' very mtfefe j 
Make her amends, fhe weeps. '^ 

trk Oh devil, devil! ' • *' '-'^^ -V^^ ' 
If that the earth could t^^m with *W6tfiah'V 'tte^J 
Each drop fhe falls would prove a clrocfddtle: ' * 
Out of toy fight-—— I . : - . ;. 

(45) For as I think, tky eh commfftii hitk hom^ 

Deputing CaflioM hii ^dvemmcnt.'] lAaAlHit R*ni^ in* 
tended or knowQ htkw to^iake a teariousQpiijd i<m&p}ei<V^lCie 
on this play, methinks, here is a fair opetili^ givca fc^XA^ 
quiry and animadvcilion. Othello is, as \% vvtrc, biit juft 
arrived at Cyprus tipoiS an emergency of defending it-againit 
the Turks ; the fenate dould hardly yet have heard of the 
Ottoman flctt^bcing fcattered by tempcft; aod OthcUa is at 
once remanded honic, i^ithout any imputation fug^cfted on 
his condu<St, or aUy hint of his being employed in a rtiore 
tirgent commiffioo. *ris true, the deputation ofiCaffioiin 
his room ftems defign^d to heighten' t^ Mwr'i'lefemiileal S 
btit fome probable rcafoh (hould havtj bcttv affignedi and 
thrown in to the audience, fot hi« bein^ retalkd:^ Jls fo 
iThat lage fay^ afterwardc, that Othello 16 to go-^toAlaun* 
tania, this is onlv a lie of his own .ify^cti(k)n;otoieii(rry a 
point with Rodorigo. — —It is^ in little tomiffiolks of 4his/ort» 
that Shakefpeare^s indolence, or negle<^ of ^kt^h fteqi^ntly 
to be ceofured. ^ 
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Def. \ will not (lay t* offend you, {Coift^^ 

Lod. Trulfi an obedient lady : 
I do befeech your Lordflilp, call her back. 

<^th. Miftrefs, — -- 

Def My Lord. 

€th. What would you with her. Sir ? 

Lod. Who, 1, my Lord? 

0th. Ay; youdid wifh that I would make hertum; 
^ir, (he can turn and turn, and yet go oh; 
^ And turn again. And Ihe can weep, Sir, weep ; 
.And (he's obedient : as you fay^ obedient; 
Very 4jbedicnt— proceed you in your tears— 
.Conceraiftg this, Sir,— oh well-painted paflion ! — 
I am commanded home— get you away, 
I'll fend for you anon,-"Sir, I obey the mandate, 
iAnd will return to Venice. — Hence, avant!— -» 

[Exit Def. 
■Caflio fhalf have my place. And, Sir, to-night 
I do entreat that we may fup together. 
You are welcome, Sir, to Cyprus — 
Goats and monkiesi ^Exit. 

Maaeat lobovico and x^aoo. 

Lod, Is this the noble Moor, whpm our full Senate 
Call all-in-stli fufEcicnt? this the Nature 
Which paiHon could not fhake I whofe foiid vir- 
tue (46) 

(46) whofe foFid virtue 

The fiiut o/accldeat, nor dart o/clian'*e 

Could neither gx2if:.e nqr pierce.'] Bui *tis no commcnda- 
Xxon to the mod folid virtue to be free from the attacks of 
fortune :«but that it is (o impeaetrable as to fufler no im' 
prefBon. -Now, to graze^ fignifies, only to touch the fupcr- 
iicics of any thing. That ii the attack of Fortune : and hy 
that virtue is tried, but not difaedited. We ou^ht certain- 
ly therefore to read. 

Can neither raze nor pierce. 
Vol. XII. A a 
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The (hot of accident, nor dart of change^ 
Could neither raie.nor pierce ? ' 

i. e, neither ]ightl)r touch upon, nor pierce iofo. The igno- 
rant tranfcribcrs being acquainted with thep;)hra^e^f m but- 
let grazing, end H^ot bfin^ mentioned in .the line before; 
they corrupted the fftit' word. Beude^ we dif not iay, 
^r^r^ a thing, but rr^z^ ow it.' Mr ff^arhurioH. 

Tl*e faint «fiftiiL£r<8a 'befnrixt raze and pierce^ our, ACithor 
lias niarkeil, I lemefnb^rj^ in his tr4Qllatjoa ef^Paris's cpifife . 
to Helen: 

My wou|i<i h no^ a flight raze witli an arrdw. 
But it hath pienea my heart, and burned my roarrotv* 
In the fame iniinilei' the French uftd -^llcir wo*d ta/et^ 
^hich fometifnes ligotfBes brufliing over,. teaching a > thing 
but lightly. Jl /e dit da aorps ^ui pajfent foft prcs ifc ^uet' 
qua autreSf et ne (es iouchent que le^ereme^t \ /ays Richclet. 
Sb with them, faftfr Ics eaifXy means, to flciih lightly over thfc 
-watef. And in the-famie malnner, iht hdSt i.atki poets uCcd. 
their terb, radere, to fkim along by, run gently over. 

. "^ripas fadentia fiumifla roduut» l^ocrirt. V. xsjm 

Fit quoque enim inter dum^^ ut non tarn coacurnte nubes • 

Frotitibusadverjis pcjpnt, quam de latere ire 

Diverfo pmtWfadtnta €o/p6fi tro^um* Wem VI. iiy. 

ike inter navemque Gya^ fcopuloJquefimi9tei$^ 

Bmlii iter Uvum interior. Virg, yEn. V. 170. 

, u-j — prdfe^ii^ktSaxa P^^ni \ . 

^oditntts. , Idem JEn, III. 4S99, 

Pre'xima Circfk raiuntur Wtt'ira terrlt. Id. iEn. VI l". 10. 
&c. &c. But to return to our Author. I- have veniMrtd t6 
•attack another 'pslrt dfthi^ ifentencc, which my ingeuioUs 
friend flipped oVer. I cannot fee for nvy heart llic dlffc- 
rence betwixt the {hot of accident, arid dart of chance. 
The words and things they imply, are purely fynonymous ; 
but that the Poet intended two different ttim"gs,reenis pfain 
from .the difcretivc adverb. Chance may icfflica a man ia 
fome circumftances'; but other diflreflcs are to be accounted 
Yar from a difo^nt caufe. 1 am pcrfuadcd our Author 
wrote ; 

' Thetliotof /ifd//^«/. nor dart of ch'nngv, &c. 
And in fcvcral other places, our Poet induftrioufly puts ' 
ttefe two ^brds in 6'ppofition to each other : 
Which tackles accident a^ndhohs up change, 

Antony arid Ckopatra^ 
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Iag9, He is m^ch changed. 

ted. Are liis wits fafe I is hq not light of brain ? 

idr^fl. He's what h^ is j I may not breathy tny ccji- 
iurc- - \ ' --■ 

Whatj ho might be, if wl^aj; he might; he is. not, 
1 woald to Heaven he were I , ,; . 

* Lod. What, ftrike his wife ! 

lago, 'Faith, th.at wa§ not fo well ; yet VouW I 
That llroke .would prove the worll. . ^_ ,. [knew 

Lod. Is it his ufe ? 
Or did the letters work upon his blood, 
/ind ptw- create this faujt ? t 

lag^, Alas, alas I .; t i i I 

It is |K)t honefty in. me to fp^ak t < \ ■ .* 

What I have feen and kno^^n. Xou ihaU ob(erveluaj> 
And his own courfes v/ill denote hioj fo, . 
That I niay fave my fpee<^h. Dp bv^t go after, 
A^ m^kfk how be continues, - 

Lod* Vm forry that I am deceiwd in tiQa^ . 
.. - ^ ■ . i^xtunt. 

. S CI& N E changes to ^n 4p(irtinfint in tfji Palace* 

Enter othello and jcmilia* 
^M. Y<)u have feen ;ft©tiiing 'then? 
&miL Nor ever bi^i^pd* QOTiftver. dM fufpeiEL 



*Hoiw chanrts mock. 



And chm^gs fill the cup of alteration. ^ x He%r^y TV, 

Ifaough chance of w^r h**b wfougbtthfa eha,figf of elver. 

Tit Hi ^ndx^niiuu 
So Milton, a vdty (ludious imitator of Shakeipcarc'ti o^a- 
fler and exprciCon ; 

Befides, ii'^at hppc the ncrer-^ndi^g flight 

Of fv^ivre days may bring, what chanctt what chn^Cf 

Worth waiting. . , P<ir. Z^/?, Book \U 

In bricfifcntcntious prcccptt wliile they treat 

Of .£dte, aiid chance^ and change^ in hiimAa ufo. 

Pwr, Regained, Bdok IV. 
A a 2 
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-* 0th, Yes, you have fecn Caffio and her togtt^n 

JEmil. Fut then I faw no harm 5 sind then 1 heard 
Each fyllable that breath naade up between them. 

C?/^. ' What ? did they never whifper \ 

JEni^.'^Htyer^mj Lord. 

OtL Nor fend you out o' th* wskj ? 

JEfuil. Never. 

Oti>, To fetch her fan, her gloves, her ma{k>nor 
, nothing ? - r 

J£miL Never, my Lord. 

Otk. That's ftranget 

Mmil, I durft, my Lord, to wager {he is honell. 
Lay down my foul at ftake : if you thaak other. 
Remove your thought, it doth abuft your bdpDOi. - 
If any wretch hath put this ^ your head, 
Let Heaven requite 4t with the ferpent's curfel 
For if ihe bp not honeft, chafte and true, 
There*s no m«m happy ; the pureft of their wiyes \ 
Is foul^as-flandeTi 

' Qth. Bid her come hither, go. [£jrf/ JEimlia. 
She fays enough ; yet (he's a fimple bawd, 
That cannot fay as much. This is afubtle whdre> 
A clofet lock and key of villainous fecrets ; 
And yet flie'il ^eel, .^d piray : I've feen her dp*t. 

Efiter iy]^SBEMONA and «MiLrA. - 

l^ef. My Lord, what is your vfill? 
Dth* Pray you, chuck, come hither. 
Def. What is your pleafure ? 
0th, Let tlie fee your eyes; look in my face^ 
T>ef, What horrible fancy's this?^ et 

0th. Some of your fun6bion, miftrefs ; 
Leave procreants alone, and fhut the door, ^ 

Cough, or cry, hem, if any body come. ^ • j 

Your myflery, you^ py ftery ; nay,, difpatcb. - 

.,. ..^ . _ ' [£a:// 'Emilia. 



7)^, Upon my fciice, -:ikrhatvdbtJi -yxjtir^fplec^ 

But ilot your wordsi '• »*»«* '' ■ 

JDif/I Your wife, my Lord ; your true aod Io7a^wifr• 
/^/^ CoTi:w; fweatykjidtdEHftjiyiyf:; left, v being 

- J^e one : r . • . ' 

Of Heaven, the devifs themfel^es Aould ^eJtrlto 

Therefore be double-danwTed;fveea* thou artiiotieiL 

Def, Heaven doth truly know it; ' * ^ ' 
' Ctti, Heaven truly knows ' ' - • 

That tlioujcrt'falfe as hell. * ' .- ^ 

£>i^ To wh(Mn, my Lor4? - u ?-:h ! 

With whom «?" h^w am'l^aFfe^ •*!► '. n:j f i . "* 

C^r/^rf Ah^Baftilamoiia^^avray, aifay-, arway ;-*.*- 
. />^ Alas, rh^iw»a?ty^l}ayl'Why do3yo«<wtep?'' 
Am J the'iAotiv4 of thefe'tearsj^ my LoM^ t ! ' 
If, hap^y, yoiT my fathef d« ftiijpe^' •-'^t^ 7 ■ 
An initruAent of this your dalKng back^ ' 
Lay not y(KU' blame on me j if you have Iwft^hhnv 
^^y; I have^lofthim'too; -- :* !rf '•. 

OtL Had it pleafcd Heaven- , 
To try me with' aMi^iort, h»d hut rsftied^' : 
All kind of fores and jhames on^y bareJiead,! 
Steeped me in poverty to the very Mps, 
Given to captivityBe and my hopes • ' 
} fhonld jiave found in fome place oftny foul 
A diop ol patience^ ; But alas^ t© fwake.ijie ; 

uA fired figure for the hand of Scorn '. 

^o poHit hfe'fl(5W*a^a mo^jn'g foger nl;—^;— "^ 
'^T^t^ could 1 be^\¥hat'to(o^V^ll/79'j well. . '' ■*'. " 
-3nt there, 'wher? X Jiave garnered lip my heart,. 
Where either I muft Hve; of bear no life, 
^he fountain from the which rny current runs, 
*Or elie dries' up; 'to bcidifcarded thenc^ j' ' 

*"iia 3 - • - ■ ■• 



Or ktep'itns seiften^ibriQullo^s. . .^ 

Ta knot and gendeff mr Torn tby con^plexkm 

there, (47) . . ; , . - . .^ 

Patience, thou yo^ng aud r^fe^iipcd chenubw^. 
Ay, there, look grim as hcU* 

Def I. hope, my &ebk Lord eftceoH nat ho&eil. 

Oth» Oh, ay, as fummer flies are in the fhambles. 
That quicken eren wkb bl<HB[i»g. CUi tbou iceed! 
Who art fo lovely f^ir, and fmelkft ibiweet, 
That' the Cbifei^at'thee- — ^ - . ; t 1 

•Would thou hadftrXie'cr been botnL , * . \ 

Def, Alas, what ignorant fin have I committed ? 

OtL Was this fair paper> this moft goodly book 
Made to write whore upon? what, what cottimitted? 
Commkttd?— ho, thou public ccHttnloscf-! 
I -ihoald make Tery forges of m^^ttte;, v:-^ 
That wToitld «o cindAni barft «ip^4»o^i^^ ftetf? 
Did I b»t fpeak thy dewis. What, what^commii^ 
Heslven ftops %\ft isy^/k at if, And tke xaoon wmte ^ 
The bawdy wind, that ki&s all it meets, 
I» bii&ed wifthin the hollow mnoie of eaa^th^ ^ 
And will not hear*t. What conftimtled? — Itfij^i* 
dentftrumpet! ^ ' .:.i; . 

£>^ By^Hettvcn y«t do-mt^rottg* .- .a 

C^}^ Are not you a ftrumpet ? v* 

..• .-• ^' .•.^. .V 

(47) '. — TMtntfi^€fitftf^f*»ff^fi ./ V n 

Patience f thou youni and rojyifi^dcberujfiiti 
' Ihttc toekgr'im as *?//.] TTie Poet maires' i^'^apo^ 
Arophe to Patience as a goddeis; and it fupppCed to make 
Othello bid iKrtiiro her ctoipkiteo aadfheV»tun!BloolMy 
btcaufe. be looks a% grim as hcU upon the occalioK ;: But f 
amperfuad^, the text has l>ccn all^along ffigbtlj^;C^rj^d, 
by miftaking / in the laft verfe for the prqagvupf tne.K5(l 
per(t>n t tvhi?T^9, in'o6r Autbor*^ d^njs; it )illc\Tird ftdodjei 
the adverb ol affirming. As I>iav* r<;fiornitd ^eieityii^ pro- 
sper <oDtraft is reftosed^ and Patieaoc is urged not only to 
turn iKr con^plexioa, to drop ^be rofy }ooks of a cherub, but 
%ti put oa the grim affeft'of a ficad* 



MOOR OE VENICE. ^. 

Bef. No, as 1 amaCltt^ftiaii.^ " -^ v ^^ - > ' 
If to pcrcfecve iWs^VeiTel for lay Lbrii' ^ > • a ; 
From any other, foul, unlawful toucb> ' 
Be not to be a ftrumpet, I am none, ' 

Oih, What, not a whore? ' . ' 

Def. No, as Khali be faved. 
^'(?/A, Is^tpofltble? 

£)^ Oh, Heav'n forgive us! ' 

0th, \'Ctf you mercy, then; 
I took you for that cunning whore of Venide, ' 
That married with Othello — — 

^ Enter XMihiA. 

YoiT, miftrefs, * . • . . 

That have the office c^^fite to St Peter, 
An4 keep the gate of hell ; you J you ! ay, you I . 
^ W4 tiave don^ our courier th^i:e'$ oooney for your 
t^ ; paias, 
I |vr^7 yott ^<^>^ ^^ ^9 s^d I^^P ou^ coimfel.. ' 

MmU 'Aia$^ whaiMloes this gentlecnan conceive ? 
HiOW do yosoi, Hm^bsiml howdo you, ray good Lady? 
/>^. Takh, half afleep. 
Mmii. Good. Madam^. wbat's the * natter witH • 

my Lord ? ■ ,> ;. .. v 
De/. With whom > 
' JEmil. Why, Wflh roy Lord^ Madam f 
D^ WTro is thy Lord ? 
/ MmK He that is yoiirs, fweet Lady^ V 

^ '^\'0i^ l.^yo iume^;:.do not ^Ikto me, iEmilhi. 
J Lciannoci weepjj nocaafwer have I bobcx j i I 
.^Bti^t \fh2ttfllrtbttid TO by water. Pray/to-night ; : 
^^%A,y 6iLt^f\i^d my wedding- fheets, reinember j ' ^ 

J^qd i^l liy !hu(band liither. . 

v; i£j9srif/i Here's a change indeed! . ( jj i [£*i/. 
^ ,&^'lli mtet I Ibotrld be u/*ed fb, vcry'meek: 



t9i. ' o t:h e',l h Or 

Ifow have I beea bdhatved, that he mighfe ftid: 
The final led opinicm of my leaft mifti&.iit n 

Enter ikGO and s.M\i.ik, '' 

Ittg^* What is ycHir pkai^ire^ M^a^l ho(w itir^ 
with you? . . ^,j 

Z>^ 1 cannot tell; tliofe, thatdot;?^clvyour baWsr 
Do it with gentle meanly and. eafy tafts -^ i 

He might have chid me- ib: for, i|v goW.&itft, 
I am a diii4 to chidir^, , - , ., ... t. 

lago. What's the matter, Lady ?. 

MmiU A his, I ago, my Lord hattfo l)ewhored her^ 
Thrown fuch defprght and heavy terms upon her. 
That true hearts cawdot bear it. ' 

/>(?/: A/n.i Uiat name* i;^gD? 

iagoi What nanacy iai|r L^dy ? \ ^' \ 

\ Dsf. Such a&ilie faiii, my Lord did Ctf I wa% 

if!;;//7. He called her whore ; a beggar ,ia hia drink 
Could m>t have Ippd fodi trabt mpon biaeM^^ •' - 

Lig9. Why did he fo? 

Uefi Idojiot'kaow ; FfiD^liMie I am n^nt fu€b. 

' Jago., Do not weep^ dxa^^euot woep;^ a}*s> the d»7 1 

^ AsTnil. Hath (he forfoofc fa.maoyini^ inatc&ps, 

Hap/fadjcTi and :heT ravmtpry^ . and her ^ead«* a 

To be called whore ? would it not xrmklB one weep? 

/)^ It is mj wretched fortuac, ' .1 

Tago. Beihrcw hiki for'ti how. QOWti th»«^ trick 
' upon him f . . // . , x 

J)ef Nay, Hefeven Aotfa k^ow.^hni ui \\sv: 

.sEmil' 1 will behaiKgcd,4^fo&afi et^o^aA ilaiUui^r 

Some bufy and infiiHmti3Tjpro^tt(8» . •', ;o n • r 

Some cogging, cozeraag aave, t« get fi6ta||:j|>ffi«e» \ 

Ha$ not devifed this flandel': I'll bt hanged elfe. '. 

Jago, Fy, there is no f6eh faan,; it iu impofiibku. 
• Def If any fuih there Jbe, Heaven pardoja him \ 

j^;>ai/. A.haker pacidoiiiikn, and^liali^naw^.]^ 
bones i 
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Why fhould he call her vtbo^ei who keep& her< 

company ? 
What place ? what tiaae ? what form ? what likeli- 
hood ? 
The Moor*s abufed by fomc moft villamous knave, 
■ Some bafe notorious knave, fome fcorvy feUow. 
Oh Heaven, that fuch companions thou'dft unfold. 
And put in every honeft hand a whip. 
To lafti the rafcal naked through the world, 
Even from the eaft to th' weft ! 
. /ago. Speak within door. 
i^7//;7. Oh fy upon them ! Some fuch 'fquirc tc 
was. 
That turned your wit the fcamy iidc without ; 
And made you to fufpeft me with the Moor. 
. /^flu You are a fool ; go to. 

Drf. Alas, lago, 
What-fhall I do to win my Lord again?. 
Good friend, go to him ; by this light of Hcav'n, - 
I know not haw I loft him. lierc i kneel; 

IKfueiingm 
If e'er tny will did trefpaff 'gainft his love. 
Or in difcourfe, or thought, or a^ual deed | 
Or tliat mine eyes, mine ears, or any fenfe, 
I>dighted them on any other form ; 
Or that f do not y«t, and ev^r did. 
And .ever will, though he do fhake me off 
To beggarly divorcement, love him dearly. 
Comfort forfwear me ! ;Unklndnefs may do much j 
A»d his nnkindnefs nlay defeat^ my life. 
But never taint my love. I can't fay, nuhore ; 
It does abhor me, now I ipeak the word: 
To do the a'dl, that might th* addition earn. 
Not the tvorld's mafsot vanity could make roe... 

iago, I pray you, be^conttot^ -tii but his humour;. 
Thi; bttfmefe of the Statb' does him ojEence, v 
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And he does chide \^itlx you* . 

Mef, If 'twere no other, ■ , 

laga. It is but fo, I warrant. \TrusnpHs^ 

Hark, how thefe inftruracnts fummon to fupper ! 
The mcffenger of Venice ftays. the meat; 
Go in> and weep not; ail things ihall be well. 

[^Excttfit Defdemona a;jii iEmilia* 

EtfUr RODORIGO fo I AGO. 

How now, Rodorigo? • .^ 

RoJ. I do not find thai thou dearfljnilly .with me/ 
. Ji^d. Whatln the contraryf , . ^ 

Rod. Every day thou doft^ft me with fomc de- 
vice, laoo ; and rather* afe it fetms to me now, 
keepeft from me all conreniency, than fuppiieil me. 
with the leaft advantage of hope. I will* indeed, 
no. longer endure it. Nor am I yet perfuadjed to 
put up* in peace what already I have foolifhly fufp 

fcj-cd... : .- • ■ . '^ •■ ' • 

lago. Will youhttr mcvJlodo^igoi . . 
. /tp^» 'Faith, I have heard too much; and your 
words and performances ar^ no ILintbgcthcTf 
lagc^. Yon charge memotl unjoftly.^ 
Rod. With nought but trutli: I have wafted my-f 
felf out of my means. The jewels you have h^ti 
from me, to d direr to -£>el"demona, wouW half 
have corrupted a votarift.. You have told. me, fhe, 
hath reccired them> arid, returned me cxpc<fladons 
and comforts ot ftidden ]^erpe<5l and acquittance ^ 
(48) but 1 fiud none. 

(48) Tou have told wf, Jbe imti received them^ and refutnti 
me expefiatif.ns and c^n^foru of JitMen refpiH antf acquaintance.} 
This wis firft the reading of the player-editors, who, ! pre-, 
fume, did not undetHaod the reading of the old Quarto^ 
frhtch I take to havcbe^o thcFoetU vord aajukt4ncc\ i. e» 
a requital/ a proper jctuia oi hc^ faYoiu «., 
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litga, Wdll, go to; vcr^ ■vfr'ell. 

Rod, Very well, go to^l tannot go to, man, nor 
Vis not very well ; nay, I think, it is fcurvy , and 
begin td fi^d myielf fobbed in it. - ' 

Jaf^o, Very well. 

fiihi, i tcU yofi^ 'tis not very well. I will fliafce 
myfelf known to Defdemona : if (he will retui^n n*e 
ray jewels, rif^l gfve over 'ftty fuic, and fipent my 
Wiawfui iblicitatiott : if^ot, affure yourfelf 1 will 
fcek fatisfadtion of you. 

lago. Ymi have fald now 

R^, Ay, and faid nothing but what I protcft 
-intendttiflnt of <k>ing. 

Idgo. Why, *now, I fee^ there's mettle in thee ; and 
even from tnis hiftant do I build on thee a better 
iopinion than ever before. Give me thy hand, Ro- 
^ori^o: th<)u haft taken :*gafnft me a hioft juft ejt- 
-ceptidn"; but, I proteft,* 1 have dealt moft diredlly 
in thy aiaFair. ' 

Rod, It hath not appeared. . 

Ja'g&, i grant, indeed, it hath not appeared; and 
your fufpicion is not without wit and judgment. 
But, Rodorigo, if thou haft that in thte indeed, 
•which I have greater reafon to. believe now than 
-ever, (I mean, purpofe, courage, and valour) this 
-iifght ftiew it. ^f thou tli€ next night following 
efijoy npt Defdemona, lake me from this world 
with treachery, and deviie engines for my life. 

Rod. Well^ what is it? is it 'witliin reafon and 
tcompaft ? ^ 

/ago. Sir, there is efpecial commiflion come froHQ 
Venice to depute Caffio in Othello*s place. 

So in Henry V. . 

And ihall forget the office of our hand. 
Sooner than *^^w/tf«ttf ofdcfjjTc and mfxlt, 
A^ccfrding-t© the woijght ani woi^hinef*. 
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Ro(i. Is that true ? why, then Othdlo and Def- 
deraona renini again to Venice. 

la^o. Oh, rto ; he goes into Mauritania, and ta- 
keth away with him the fair Defdemona, unlefs hk 
abode be lingered here by fome accident : wherein 
none <:an be fo determinate, as the removing of 
Caffio, 

Rod. How do you mean remwing him ? 

Ifiga, Why, by makine him uncapable of OtKelr 
lo's place ; knocking out nis brains. 

Rod, And that you would have me to do ? 

lago. Ay, if you dare do yourfelf a profit and a 
right. He fups to-night with a harlot ; and thi- 
ther will I go to hixa. He knows not yet of his ho- 
nourabJe fortune ; if you will Watch his going 
thence, (which I will fafliion to fall oiit between 
twelve and one) you may take him at your plea- 
fure. I will be near to fecond your attempt, and 
he (liall fall between us. Cotne, f^and not amazed 
at it, but go along with me ; I will fhew you fuch 
a neceffity in his death, that yo4i Ihall think your- 
felf bound to put it on him. It is now high fup- 
per-time ; and the night grows to wafte. About 

Rod. I will hear further reafon for this. 

lago. And you fliall be fatisfied. [^Exeunt* 

Enter othello, lodovico, desbemona, jemi- 
LJA, and AttendanU* 

Lod, I do befeech you, Sir, trouble yourfelf no 
further. 

0th. Oh, pardon me: 'twill do me good to walic. 
Lod: Madam, goodnight ; I humbly thank your 

Ladyfiiip. 
Def. Ypur honour is moft welcome. 
0th. Will you walk. Sir J Oh Oefd^mona ! — -^ 

2 
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D.ef My Lord. 

■Ot%. Get you to be4 on tV inftant, I will be re- 
turned forthwith ; diftnifs your attead-mt there ; 
iobfc It be.done. , JiBxJi. 

r D^f' 1 will,. my Lord; 

^WA How goes it now ? he looks gentler than 
b^did. 

Def. He^ fays he will return incontinent ; 
J^i^dHhath cointnanded me to go to bed. 
And bid me to difpifs, you. ,. 

^miL DifniUs me ? 
fe : ^f/i It was ^i^Jwdding; therefore, good ^oiiya, 
Q\VQ me my nightly wearing, and adieu. 
We ,muft not now difpleafe him. 

:JEmJL 1 >YQuld y^u had never feen him. ! 
; . . IV/ So.wQuld not I ; my .love dothfo approve him, 
•^h^%^9i^hij^ftubb»iin^els, his checks, and frowns, 
/(JErVidti^e, unpin mq[) l^aye grace and favour in theni. 
I,. . :^Mmii» J v^4^^ }^}^ tjiofe Iheets you bade me on 
I ;r -the bed. f s [our minds f 

- D^. All's one: good Father ! hov/ .fooliih are 
Ifii do die before theQ,,pr'ythee, Aroud me 
vl]^ one of thefe fame flisets. 

JEmiL Come, come; you talk, • . 

Def. ^y, mother had, a majd called Barbara, 
.-^S^e w^s in love ; and he llxe loved, proved mod, 
And did forfake her. She had a fong of iwY/ctx*, 
Ari okf thirig 'twas, but it eiprefs'd her fortune, ^ 
And (he died fmging it. That fong to-night 
, Will not go, from my mind ; IVe much ado. 
But to go hang my head all at one-lide, 
Aqdffing it like poor Barbara, Pr'ythee, difpatch. 
,^^uy;JB(miL Sl^ajlI.I go fetch your night-gown \ 
Def. No, unpin me here ; , , " 

This LodoyicQ. is a proper man. 

vffi^/;/7* A.Tery handfpme man. ■ ^ '. - 

' V^L.Xn.' '^' ' Bb ' ^ ^ 
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Def He fpeaks well. 

MmlL I know a lady m Venice would have 
walked barefoot to Psdeftine for a touch of tis ne- 
ther lip. ^ 

Def. *• The poor foul fat finging b j a fycamore- 
** tree, ' C*^'"^'^^- 

** Sing all a green willow r 
" Her hana on her bofom, her head on her knee, 

" Sing willow, willow, willow i 
'* The freih ftreams ran by her, and murmur'd 

" Sing willow, ejr^- [her moans ; 

*' Her fait tears fell from her,and foftned the ftones; 

•* Sing willow, isc . 
" Willow, willow, <bcP 

{Pr*ythee, hye thee, he'll come anon.) 

" Sing al la green willow muft be my garland. 
'* Let no body blame him, his fcorn I approve/* 

Nay that> not next Hark, who is it that knocks? 

MvtiL It's the wind. 

Def,^ \ called my lovfe falfe love; l)ut what 
" Sing willow, isc. [faid he then ? 

** If I court mofe women, you'll couch with more 
<* men." 

Sp, get thee gone, good night ; mine eyes do itch, 
Dotlljhat bode weeping? 

Mmih *Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. I have heard it faid fo ; oh thefe men, 
thefe men ! 
Doft thou in confcience think, tell me, ^.miKa, 
That there be women dp abufe their hufbands 
In fuch grofs kind ? 

MmiL There be ibme fuch, no quefUon. 

Def Wouldft thou do fuch a deed for all the 
world ? 
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JEmil, Why, would not you ? 

J>e/. No, by this heavenly light. 

Mmil. Nor I neither, by this heavelitly light ? 
I might do't as well i' th* dark. 

Diff. Wouldft thou do fuch a deed for all the 
world ? 

Mmil. The world is a huge thing ; 
It is a great price, for a fmall vice. 

Def In troth I think thou wouldft not. 

JEmil. In troth, I think I fhould ; and undo't, 
when I had done. Marry, I would not do fuch a 
thing for a jointuring, nor for meafbrcs of lawn, 
nor for gowns, petticoats, nor caps ; nor any petty 
exhibition. But for all the whole world; why, 
whp would not niake her hufband a cuckold, to 
make hini a monat^ch ? I fhould venture purgatory 
for't. ' 

Def. Befhrew me, if I would do fuch a wrong 
For the whole world. 

MmiL Why, the wrong is but a wrong i' th* 
world ; and having the world for your labour, 'tis 
a wrong in your own world, jyid you might quickly 
make it right. (49) 

Def. I do not think there is any fuch woman. 

JEmil, Yes, a dozen ; and as many to th* vantage. 
Would ftore the world they played for. [as 

But, I do think, it is their huibands' faults. 
If wives d*.^ fall : fay, that they flack their duties. 
And pour our treaAu'es into foreign laps ; 

(49) And, having the -world for your labour ^ *tis a wrong in 
your OTOH ivorld, on4 you mh^bt quickly make it right] I am mif* 
tiiken, if by this fcntimem the Author did not intend to 
ridicule the opinion of thpfe philofophcrs, mHo hold, thut 
^right and wrong arc of fo arbitrary natures, that God, con- 
fiftcntly with his attributes, may authorize injuftice. Fo», 
bccauiejt becomes ii}ju(yce on^y -by bit will, it ccalcs to be 
fo when that will i$ altered. Mi Wartmrton^ . 

Bb 2 
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Or elfe break out in peevifh jeaJoufies, 
Throwing reftraint on us ; or fay, they ftf ike u$. 
Or fcant our former having m defpight; [grace. 
Why, twe have galls, and though we have fom« 
Yet have we iirnit revenge. Let hu^nds know. 
Their wives have fenfe like them ; they fee and 

fmell, , ' 
And have their palates both for fweet and four, 
As hufbands have. What is it that they do. 
When they change us for others? is it fport? 
I think it is; and doth affedion breed itr 
1 think it doth : is't frailty that thus errs ? 
It is fo too. And have we not afFe<5lions .^ 
Defires for fport ? and fraihy, as taen have ? 
Then let them ufe us well ; elfe let them know^ 
f he ills we do, their ills inflru ". us to. 

De/, Good-night, good-night; Heaven me fuch 
ufes fend. 
Not to pick bad from bad ; but by bad, mend ! 

A C T Y. 

Scene, a Street before the Palacr^ 
Enter iago and rodorigo* 

1 A GO. 

TJ E R E, fland behind this bulk. Straight will lie 

come ; 
Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home; .. 
Quick, quick, fear nothing; I'll be at thy elbow* 
It makes us, or it mars us: think on that. 
And fix moll firm thy refolution. 

Rod. Be near at hand, I may mifcarry in'tu 
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lago. Here at th^y hand j be hold and take thy 
fword. 

Rod, I have no great devotion to the deed, 
Yet he hath giren me fatisfying reafons ; 
*Tis but a man gone, Forth, my fword; he dies. 

\_Sta7idj apart » 

lago. Fve rubbed this young knot almoU to the 
fenfe, (50) 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Caflio, 
Or Caffio him, or each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my gain. Live Rodorigo, 
He calls me to a reftitution large 
Of gold and jewels, that 1 bob'd from him, 
As gifts to Defdemona. 

It muft not be. If Caflio do remain, 

He hath a daily beauty in his life. 
That makes me ugly ; and, befidcs, the Moor 
May unfold me to him; there (land I in peril ; 
No, he muft die. Be it fo ; I hear him coming. 

(so) rve rubbed this youn^ gnat almofi to the fenfe^ 

And he growt aAgty.] The rubbing a gnat to fenfe, U^ 
I believe, an experiment that never was communicated even 
to the Royal Society. The lea ft frication, on the contrary, 
trould not only ruo him out of all fenfe, but out of life into 
the bargain. The old Quartos have it qiat : a word, 
\vhich, J confefs, I am abfolutely a ftranger to. 1 have 
ventured to coniciSlure, 

I've rubbed this young knot. Sec, 
The k.^aty ov knoty is a fmall bird, plentiful with us in Lin- 
tolnfliire and Lancafliire ; which took its name, as Cam- 
den fays, from its being a delicious morfcl with King Ca- 
nute, who was lifcewife called Kncut. This bird, being once 
taken, as Gefntr tells us, is above all others tame and 
tra<Stable. In this refpe<£fc it forts with Rodorigo's characfter, 
an cafy, manageable cully. And,, again, as he is amorous 
in his purfuit, fo this bird is of the fjwrcies of thofc qux du- 
nes agHant* It isxalicd by fame of the Latin writers, ckctus, 

Bb3 
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Enter CAssio. 

]^od» I know his gait; 'tis he: villain, thou dieft. 
\_He runs at Caffio, and ^wounds kim^ 
Caf, That thru ft had been mine enemy indeed. 
But that my coat is better than thou Jcnoweft. 
I will make proof of thine. 

\Jight, lago cuts Caflio behind in the Leg^ 
and exit. Then Rodorigo and Q^SiiofaiL 
Hod, Oh, I am flain, 

Caf, Tm main^icd for ever;, liclp, hoa! murder^ 
murder I (51) 

Enter ot hello above at a Windoiv. 

0th, The voice of Caflio, — ^^-lago keeps his word. 
Rod. Ch, villain that I am ! 
0th. It is e\'en ^o, 

Caf, Oh, help, ho ! light ! a furgeon ! -» 

0th. *Tis he 1 oh brave lago, honeft and juft, 

(si) Caf. Vm maimed for ever] None of the editions- hi- 
therto have by any marginal dirctSticii accounted for what 
Ca0io here iays, and likcwifc for what he afterwards fays, 
wy Lg ii cut ih tv'o. We are rot to Aippofc he received this 
violent hurt in fencing with his oppofite ; but as Rodorigo 
and he are engaged, lago with abroad fword hacks at hin* 
behind. In this incident our Author precifcly copies his I- 
. talian novclift. VJienr'o uhajt.ra il Capo di Squadradi cafa d*una 
weretrite colla quale e^li ft fohzza-va, rffendo la notte buidy gU fi 
accojil I* Alficro con la J^ado in mano^ ct gli dirizzb un aipo aile 
gamhc, per fcrlo cadare : et auvennc, ch* egU gli ta^lio la r'e/ira 
((Jci.a a Iraverfo, on('e il miftro cado'c. '* The captiun (CalBo) 
*' coming one night from t!« lioofe of a harlot, (with whom 
** he entertained hiini-clf) it being very darkj the Ancient, 
" with his fword ready drawn, attacked him,, and let driv« 
** a blow at his legs with defign to cut him down : ^nd he 
** happened to cut him acrofs the right tliigh in fuch a man* 
*' ner, that with the wound the mifcrable gentleman fell to 
«♦ earth.'* 
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That haft fuch noble fenfe of thy friend's wrong; 
Thou teacheft me— -Minion, your dear lyes dead; 

And your fate hies apace. Strumpet, I come: 

From off my heart, thofe charms, thine eyes, are 

blotted: 
Thy bed, luft-ftained, (hall with luft's blood be 

fpotted. lExit OchcHo. 

Enter lodovico and gratiano, at a diflance* 

Caf, What, ho ! no watch ? no paiTage ? murder, 
murder ! 

Cra. 'Tisfomemifchance; the voice is very direful, 

Caf. Oh help! 

Lod. Hark! 

Rod. O wtetched villain ! 

Lod> Two or three groans. It is a heavy night ; 
Thefe may jpe counterfeits : let*s think't unlafe 
To come into the cry, without more help. 

Rod, No body come ? then ihall 1 bleed to death. 

Enter iago, in his Jhirty nuith a Light and Snvord, 

Lod. Hark 

Cra> Here's one comes in his fhirt with light and 

weapons. 
Jago. Who's there? whofe noife is this, that crie^ 

out murder ? 
Lod. We do not know. 
Jago, Do not you hear a cry? 
Caf. Here, here : for Heaven's fake, help me. 
Iago, What's the matter ? 
^' Cra. This is Othello's Ancient, as I take it. 

Lod. The fame, indeed, a very valiant fellow. 
; Jago. What are you here, that cry fo grievoufly? 
Caf. Iago ? oh I'm fpoiled, undone by villains ! 
Give me lome help. 

Jago. Oh me, Lieutenant ! what yjUains haire^ 
done this ? 



296 OTHELLO, 

Ceif, I think that one of th«m is hereabout; 
And cannot make away. 

lago. O treacherous villains! 
What are you there? come in, and give foroe help, 

\Tq Lod. end Gra. 

Hod. Oh, help me there. ^ 

Caf That's one of them. 

Jago, O murderous Have i oh villain ! 

lla^o JIah him. 

Red, Oh damned lago I oh inhuman dog ! 

Jago, Kill men i' th' dark? where be thefe bloody 
thieves ? 
How filent is this town ! ho, murder ! murder ! 
What may you be ? are you of good or evil ? 

Lod, As you ftiall prove us, praife uf. 

Jago, Signior Lodovicot 

Lod. He, Sir, • 

lago, I cry you mercy ! here's Caflio hurt by 
villains. 

Cra, Caflio? 

lago. How is't, brother ? 

Caf. My leg is cut in two. 

lago, Mary, Heaven forbid ! 
Light, gentlemen, Til bind it with tny ftiirt. 

Enter bianca. 

Bian, What is the matter, ho, who is't that cned I 

Jago. Who is*t that cried? 

Rian, Oh my dear Caflio, 
My fweet Caflio, oh Caflio^ Caffio, Caflio ! 

Jago. O notable ftrumpet I Caflio, may you fix- 
fpea 
Who they ihould be that have thus mangled you ? 

Caf. No. 

Gra. Tm forry to find you thus : 
I have been to feek you. 
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lago. Lend me a garter. So -Oh for a chair 

To bear him eafily hence. 

Bian, Alas, he faints. Oh Caflio, Caflio, Caillo I 

lago. Gentlemen all, I do fufpcdl this trafli 
To be a party in this injury. 
Patience awhile, good Caflio ; come, come : 
Lend me a light: know we this face or no? 
Alas, my friend, and my dear countryman 
Rodorigo? no: Yes, fure: yea, 'lis Rodorigo. 

Gra, What, of Venice ? 

lago. Even he. Sir : did you know him ? 

Gra. Know him ? ah ! 

lago, Signior Gratiano ? I cry your gentle pardon. 
Theie bloody accidents mull excufe ray manners^ 
That fo negleded you. 

Gra, I am glad to fee you. 

lago. How do yon, Caflio I oh, a chair, a chair- 

Gra, Rodorigo ? 

Jago, He, he, 'tis he : oh> that's well faid, the 
chair. 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence ; 
I'll fetch the GeneraPs furgeon. For you, miftreft^ 
Save you your labour. He tnatlyesflain here, Caflio, 
Was my dear friend. What malice was between 

you ? 
^ Caf. None in the world ; nor do I know the man* 

lago. What, look you pale ? — oh, bear him out 
o' th' air. < 
Stay you, good gentlemen. Lookyoupale,mi(lrefs? 
Do you perceive the ghatlnefs of her eye ? 

[To Blanca* 
Nay, if you ft:are, we fliall hear more anon. 
Behold her well ; I pray you, look upon her ; 
Do you fee, gentlemen I nay, guiltinefs 
Will fpeak, though tongues were out of ufe* 
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Enter ^.milia. 

■ JEmil^ Alas, what 15 the matter ? 
What i$ the matter, iufband ? 

lago. Caffio hath there been fct on in the dark 
By Rodorigo, and fellows that are 'fcapcd : 
He's almoft flain, and Rodorigo dead. 

JEmtl. Alas, good gentleman ! alas good Caffio! 

lago. This is the fruit of whoring -^-pray, 

iEmilia, 
Go know of Caflio where he fqp'd to-night. 
Whi^t, do you Ihake at that i" 

Biaru He fup'd at my hpufe, but I therefore (hake 
not. 

lago. Oh, did he fo ? I charge you go with me* 

MmiL Oh fy upon thee» (Irumpet ! 

Bian, I am no ftrumpet, but of life as honeft 
As you that thus abufe me. 

MmiL As H fy upon thee ! 

lago. Kind gentlemen, let's fee poor Caffio drefL 
Come, miilrefs, you muft tclFs another tale. 
Emilia, ran you to the citadel. 
And tell my Lord and Cady what hath happened s 
Will you go on. afore?. "This is the night. 
That either makes me, or foredoes me quite. 

l^ExeufJty l&.go /b//cwhg, 

S c E N E,a Bsd-chamber ; nESD2M0MA // difcover^ 
ed ajlesp in her Bed. 

Enter othfllo, *with a Light and a Snvord, 

0th. It is the caufe, it is the caufe, my foul ;— — 
Let me not name it to you, you chafte ftars ! 
It is the caufe. — Yet Til. not <hed her blood. 
Nor" fear that whiter ikin of hers than fnow, 

[Lajfs doian the S'wcrd^ 
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And ftnooth as monumental alabaftcr. 

Yet {he muft Sie ; elfe (he*ll betray more men. 

Put out the light, and, then, put out the light : (52) 

If I quench thee, thou flaming miniftcr, 

1 can again thy former light rcftore. 

Should 1 repent : but once put out thy light. 

Thou cunningeft pattern of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that Promethean heat. 

That CAti thy light relumine.-— [5^// dgnvn the Taper. 

When I have plucked thy roie, 

I cannot give it vital growth again ; 

It needs muft wither. TU fmell thee on the tree; 

[ Kifpng her. 
Oh balmy breath, that doft almoft perfuade [more; 
Juftice to break her fword ! — -One more; one 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee. 
And love thee after^ — —One more, that's the laft; 

isx) P^t «»/ the I't^hty ani thtn put out the li^ht ") The playcr.c, 
in all the companies wherc-cvcr I have fccn this tragedy 
performed, commit an ahfurdity he.e, in making Othello 
put out the candle, which, 'tis cvldmty never was the t tr's 
intention. Defdemona is dircovcrcd fn her hrd, in 'he 
itark ; and Othello enters the chamber with a fingle taper. 
If there were any other lights burning in the room, where 
would be the drift of putting out his ? If there were no 
others, and that he puts his out, how abfurd is it for Dt(^ 
dcmona in the dark to talk of his eyes rowling, and hi« 
gnawing his nether-lip ?— This I conceive to have been 
the Poet's meaning: Otlicllo,, ftruck in part with remorfc 
at the murder he's goiug to do, thinks it bed to do it in the 
dark; this compundbion of nature, in the hurry and pertur- 
bation of thought, and thofe remains of tendcrnefs dill 
combating in his bofom, ftrikes him into an infant reflec- 
tion that if he puts out the light, he can rekindle it ; but 
^ if he once puts out the light- of her life, that will be extin" 

fuiflied for ever. While he is bulied in this contemplation, 
e throws his eyes towards her •, and then Toothed with her 
beauteous appearance, fits down the light, to go and kifs 
her. UpoRthia, De^emona wakes; aad they continue la 
<Urcourfe together till he lUfles heit 
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So fwcet, was ne'er fo fatal ! I mtift weep, :. 
But they are cruel tears: this forrow's heavenly; 
ft ftrikes, where it doth love She Xvakes----- 

Def Who's there? Othello? 

0th, Ay, Defdetnona. 

Def, Will you come to bed, my Lord? 

OtL Fiave you prayed to-night, Defdemona? 

Def, Ay, my Lord. 

0th. If you bethink yourfelf of any crime 
Unreconciled as yet to Heaven, and grice^ 
Solicit for it ftrait. 

Def. Alack, my Lord, 
W^hat may you mean by that ? 

0th, Well, do it, and be brief; I will watk by, 
I would not kill thy unprepared fpirit, 
No, (heavens fbrfend !)I would not kill thy foul, 

Def Talk you of killing ? 

0th, Ay, I do. 

Def, Then Heaven have merdy cm mc ! 

0th, Amen, with all my heart. 

Def. If you fay fo, I hope you wtllnot kill me, 

Oih, Hum. ' 

Def And yet I fear yout for you're fatal tben, 
When your eyes rowl fo. Why I flioiild fear £ 

know not, -- 

Since guilt I know not : yet, I feel, I fear. 

0th, Think on thy fifts. * ' 

Def They're loves I bear to you. 

0th, Ay, and for that thou -dieft. 

Def That death's unnatural, that killifor loving* 
Alas, why gnaw you fo your nether lip ? 
Some bloody pailion fhakes your very frame ; 
Thefe are portents : but yet I hope, 1 hbpe, ' * 
TJiey do not point on me. - ^ ; 

Oth^ Peace, and be ^ill, 
• Def I will fo : what's the matter-? ■' 
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X>fh, That handkerchief 
Which I fo loved, and gave thee, thou gaveft Caflio, 

Def, No, by my life and foul: fend for the man, 
And aflt him. 

0th, Sweet foul, take heed, ta^e heed of perjury; 
Thou art on thy death-bed, 
'Def. Ay, bat not yet to die. 

0th. Preiently; 
Thef efore confefs thee freely -of thy fin : 
•For to deny each article with oath, 
Cannot remove nor choak the ftrong conceptioa 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to die, 

pef. Oh, Heaven have mercy on me ! 

^Oth, I fay, amen. 

Def* And have you mercy too !"^I never did 
Offend you in my life ; never loved CalEo, 
But with fuch general warrantry of Heaven, 
As I might love. I never gave him token. 

0th. By Heaven, I fawmy handkerchief in's hand* 
Oh perjured woman! thou doft ftone my heart; . 
And makeft me call, what i intend to do, 
A murder, which I thought a facrifice, 
I'/aw the handkerchief. 

Def He found it then; 
1 never gave it him ; fend for him hither, 
Let him confefs a truth. 

'Oth. He hath confefs'd. 

Def What, my Lwd ? 
■ 0th. That he hatli-.-us'd th^e '^ 

Def How? unlawfully? 
' 0th. Ay. • 

Def He will not fay fo. 

0th. No, his mouth is ftqpped* 
Honeft lago hath ta'en order for*t. 

Def. My fear interprets then— What, is he dead f 

Vol. XII. * C c 
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- 0th. Had all Jiis hairs been Jtves, my great re' 
Had ftomach for them all. [vengc 

Def Alas, he is betrayed, and I andcne. 

OtL Out, ftrumpet 1 weepeft thou ibr him to mr 
face? 

Def. Oh, banifli me,tny Lord, but kill me not; 

Otb. Down, ilrumpct. 

Def, ICitt me K>-morrow, let me live to-iBght^ 

0th, Nay, if you ftrive 

Def But half an hour. 

Oih, Beiag done, there is no paufe, 

Def But while 1 fay one prayer, 

OtL It is too late, [Hefnunhen iter. 

MMihiJL, at the Door. 

JEmL My Lord, my Lord ! what boa ! my 

Lord ! my Lord ! 
Oih. What Jioife is this? not dead? jwt yet quite 

I, that am cruel, am yet merciful ; [deadi 

I would not have thee linger in thy pain. 

So, fb. 

£miL ^hhin,'] Wliat, hoai my Lord, my 
Otb, Who's there? [Lord I 

Dmil. Oh, my good Lord, I would §)eak a word 

•Txith you. 
Gth. Yes; 'tis Emilia— b^y amd by— {he's dead, 

^Tis like (he comes to ipealc of CaiSo's death ; 

The noife was high — Ha, no more moving? 

Still as the grave. ShaH (he come in ? were't goodf 

I think fhe ftirs again — No — ^what's the beft ? 

If (he come in, fhe'U fure fpeak to my wife ; 

My wife ! my wnfe ! what wife ? I hare no wife. 

Oh infupportable ! <^ heavy hour ! 

Methlnks it (hould be now a huge ecKpfe (5 3 J 

{53) A^f '''»«*'» »^ flfonJi he now a bu^e eclipie 

Of^un and nmn ; and-th^t th" ^JSn^iedgHt 
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fi( fun and inoon, and that the afPrightcd globe 
Should yawn at alteration^ — - 

MmiJ. I bef^h you. 
That I may ipealt with- you. Oh, my good L^jtd I 

Ot6. 1 had forgot thee^ oh, come in, iEmilia.- 
Soft, by and by, let mc the curtains draw. 
Where art theu^ what's the matter with thee now? 

[Unitcks tb^ Door. 

Enter ^milta. 

MmiL Oh, my gpod Lord, yondcr's- folil nrur-- 
0th. What? now? [der done. 

JEmlL But now, my Lord. 
0th. It is the very error of the moon^ 

SAcifW yawn ni alteration "} Mr Ryroeris fo morty, 

fts he thinks, upon this paflage, that L can't h^p trawicribing. 
his wonderful criticiim— — *' This h wondcrfuK Here is 
** poetry to elevate and amufc. It ^▼ouWbe uocivil te aik- 
■ •* Flamftcad, it the Tun and mtHm- can hoth togcrhct be fo 
•* hugely eclipTed in any heavy h«ur wlui/oever. Nor muft« 
•* the fpciflsitors confuJt Greiham college^ whether a body 

•* is naturally frighted till he yawn again." Such are the 

lodicroas crhicifms of your wits I But ft the wdrd echpft^ 
abiblntelf rcArainec^o that natural plMEUcnenchiwiii^h we 
Hpderftand by it ? if Othello thc^u^t hi* deed fa horrid, 
that the fun and moon ought to ftart from their fpheres At 
it, and ceafe to enlighten this under-globc, might not iuch 
a dcfetflion be called an eciij>ff, wfth a vengeance ? Well, 
but tbtnytart a body be frighted t^tt it yflwo? Herek'ag^ilx* 
jteww is reftraiaed. to theofcit^ian of a man'refdy to fall^ 
aAeep; and, for the joke's fake, muft mean no other kind of 
gaping This^ gentleman muft have known, fure, that 
yawn (as well as ;^aT3y, from which it is derived) wasoftncr 
applied t&tht gftpingoftlMreatth, than employed to fign»- 
fy the r»M* %ixV*^^9 ^^ yawning,* fort inilancc, of aeriiic^ 
gaping after a feeblejcft. But, 1 am afraid, Mr Ryro^r wm 
sot coo diligent s^ reader of the Scriptures. Let the ^oti 
account for the prophanation, if he has comhiitted afty i 
but ita( very obvio«»to me^ h»s aUuiioa is grounded 09 a 
certain foJemn-circutoilaai^ when d^rkncfi M faid^to have 
covered the iv bole face of tbi land ; when focki were reut^ and^ 
graves opened. 

C c ^ 
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She comes more ne^ the earth than fhc was wonf^ 
And makes men mad. 

JEmiL CafljQ, my Lord, hath killed 
A y9ung Venetian, called Rodorigo. 

Oih. Rodorigo killed.^ and Cafiio killed'? 

JEniil. No, CaflTio is not killed. 

0th, Not Caflio killed? then murder's out of tun^, 
^nd Iweet revenge grows harfti. 

Def, Oh falfely, falfely murdered !— „ 

JEmil. Alas, what cry is that ? 

^/^ That? what? 

JEmiL Out, and alas ! that was my Lady ^s voice*. 
Help ! help, hoa ! help ! oh Lady, fpeak agai& ;. 
Sweet Defdemona ! oh,, fweet miltrel's, fpeak. 

Def. A guiltlefs death I die. 

JEv/iL On, who hath done this deed.^ 

Def, No body, I myfelf,. fareweL; 
Commend me to my kind Lord; oh,farewel. {Diti*^ 
' 0th, Why, how Ihould fhe be murdepcd ? 

JEmil* Alas, who knows ? 

0th, You. heard her fay herfelf, it was ^ot L 

JEmiL She faid ioy I muft needs report the truths 

0th, She's like a liar gone to fuming hell j 
'Twas I that killed her. 

JEmiL Oh, the more angel (he, and . you xh^t 
blacker devil. 

0th, She turned to folly, and ihe was a whore, 

JEmiL Thou doft bely her, and thou, art a devi^ 

0th. She was falfe as water. „ 

JEmil » Thou art ralb as fire,.,to fay 
That flie was falfe. Oh, Ihe was heavenly true. • 
. 0th, Caflio did tup her ; alk thy hu(band elfc. j < 
Oh, I 'were damned beneath all depth in hell. 
But that I did proceed upon jufl ground^' ^ ^ 
Tp th^s.e^trcfi^ty. Th.y hulband ka^w 4 all. ;.\ 

MmiL My hufband } t 
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! 9tbf Thy hu(band. 

JEtniL That fhe was falfe to wedlock? 
.tith. Ay, witliCaffio. Hsid fhe been true. 
If Heaven would make me fuch another world^ 
0f one entire and perfe<a Ghryfolite, 
I'd not have fold her tork. 

MmiL My huftrand 1 

Otb. Ay, 'twas he thattold me firftj, 
(Ain honeft msui heis, and hates the ilime- 
That fticks cm filthy deeds. 

Bmii My httfband! 
. 0th. What needs this iteration, woman?' 
lifay, thyhu&and, 

: JEtnii*, Oh nriilrefs- ! villainy has made mocks witfii 
My hufband fay fhe was falfe 1 [love^- 

Otk. He, woman; 
J fay, thy hufband ; do' ft underftiWHl the word ? 
Wy friend, thy hufband, honeft, honeft lago. ' 

JKmil If he fays 16, may hrs peFnicious Iboli 
Rot half a grain a-day ! he lyes to th' heart. 
She was too fond of her mofl filthy bargain*. 

Oih. Hah ! 

JEm'th Do thy worft : 
.This deed of thine is no more worthy Heav'n^, 
T>han thou waft worthy her* 

Oih, Peace,. you wereJ>eft. 

JEm'iL Thou haR not half that po^er to do vam: 
As 1 have to be hurt : oh gull! oh dolt ! [harm. 
As ignorant as dirt ! thou'ft done a deed — ---^ 
-l^care not for thy fword, TH •make thee known. 
Though I loft twenty Iwres — Help. ! help, hoa ! help! '' 
The Moor hath killed my miftrefs. Murder, murder f ' 

.Bnter montano, oratiano, iago, and others^ 

M^n* What b the matter ? how now, General;: 
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JE7nil^ Oh, are you come, lago? you have aone. 
well) 
That men muft lay their murders on your neck. 

.Gra. What is the matter? 

JEmil. Difprove this, villain, if thou be'ft a man ; 
He fays thou toldefthim that his. wife was falfe: 
1 know thqu didft not ; thou'rt not fuch a villain. 
Speak, for my heart is full. 

lago. I told him what I thought; and told na^ 
more 
Than what he found himfelf was apt and tnie. 

MmL But did you ever tell him fhe was falfe.?- 

Jago, I did. 
' MvilL You told a lie; an odious,, damned lie; 
. Upon my foul, a lie ; a wicked lie* 
She falfe with CalTio \ did you fay, with Caffio \ 

lago. With Caffio, miftrefs; go to, charm your. 
tongue. 

TEmlL I will not charm my tongue ; Tm hound: 
tofpeak; 
My miftrefs lyes here murdered on her bed. 

yJlL Oh Heavens forfend ! 

MmiL And your reports have fct the murder on* 

Oih, Nay,, ftare not, matters ; it is true, indeed.. 

Cra. 'Tis a ftrange trnth. 

Mon. Oh monftrous a(ft ! 
^ MmiL Villainy! villainy! villainy! 
.1 think upon*t — 1 think — I fmell*t"oh villainy V 
I thought fo then; I'll kill myfelf for grief; — . 
Oh villainy, villainy ! 

' Ingo, What, are you mad? I charge you, get 
you home. 

MmiL Good gentlemen, Jet me have leave to 
>Tis proper 1 obey him, but not now: [fpeak: 
Perchance, lago, 1 will ne'er go home* 

Otb. Oh, oh, oh ! [OtheDo/ii/// on the Bed. 
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JEmiL Nay, lay thee down and ro^r: 
For thou hall killed the fweeteft innocent 
That e'er aid lift up eye 

OjL Oh,, ihe was foul ! , L^i/f^g' 

1 fcarce did know you> uncle; th«re lyes your niece. 
Whole breath indeed thefe hands have newly Hop- 
ped-. 
J, know this a<5l (hews horrible and grim.. 

Cra- Poor Defdtmona.! I'm. glad, thy father'^ 
dead : 
TTiy match was mortal to him ; and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain. Did he live now, . 
This fight would make him do a deiperate turas. 
Yea, curfe his better angel from his iide. 
And fall to reprobation.. 

OtA. 'lis pitiful; but yet lago know.?,. 
That ihe wich.Cafllo had the ad. of ihame. 
A thoufand times committed. Cailio confefs'd it; 
And Ihe did gratify his.amorous works, 
"With that recognizance and pledge, of love 
Which I firfl gave her; I faw it ia his hand} 
It was aa handkerchief, an<antiqi^e token 
My father gave my mother. 

JEfaiJ. OhHeav'ul oh heav'njy powers I 

Jago. Come, hold your peace. 

Ainil. *TwilJ out, 'twill out !— I, peace ] 
No, I will fpeakas liberal as the air; 
Let Heaven, and naen, and devils. Jet them all. 
All, all pry (hame ag^ind rae, yet FU fp^ak. 

lago. Be wife, and get you hcMl^e. 

JEviii, I will not. [Ugo offers to ft ah his Wife. 

Gra* Fy, your fword-upon a woman.'' 

Mviii. Ch, thou dull Moor ! th^t handkerchief 
thoiT fpeakell of^ ; 

I found by fortune, and di.d give my hu{baindj: 
. .yoT'CiiieD, with a iolemn earnjeftneis, ^ ^ 
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(More than, indeed, beionged'to fudi a trifey 
He begged of m^ to (leal k. 

lagft, Viliainous whore ! 

JEfjiiL She gare.it Caffio? alas,tl found it, 
-And^ I did give't my.hufband^ 
, laga. Filth, thou liefL' 

/Emii. By Heav'n,,! do not ; Ido not; gentlemen:: 
Oh murderous coxcomb ! what ihould fuch a fool 
J>o with fo good a wife I 

[lago breaks through and^noounds his Wlfcr 
then runs out, 

Oihi Are. there no ftones in heaven 
But what ierve for the thunder? precious villain ! 

Cra. The woman falls; fure, he .has kiHed his 
wife. 

JEmi Ay, ay; oh,. lay me by my miftrefs' fide»- 

Gra. He's gone, buc his wife is kilkd, 
: Mon. 'Tis a notorious villain; take this weapon,. 
Which Lhave- here, recovered from the -Moor r 
Come,, guard the door without, let him not pais,^ 
But kill him rather; I'll after that fame villain. 
For 'tisa- damned ftave. [ Exeunt Mon.^ gtjgd Gnw- 

Oth^ I am not valiant neither^ 
But every; puny whipfter gets ray fword* - 
But why ibouhi honour-outlive honefty ? 
Let it go alL 

JEmiJ. What did thy^fong bode. Lady? 
Hark, canft thou hear me ? 1 ^*i^ P^^y the fwan;-- 
And die in mnfic; " Willow, willow, willow" — 
Moor, fhc was chafte ; (he loved thee> cruel Moor;. 
So come my foul to bHfs as I fpeabtrue; 
So fpeaking as I think, alas, J die* [i^milia dies^- . 

Oth. I have another weapon in this chamber^ 
It was a fword of Spain, thte Ebro's-temper; 
Oh, here it is : Uncle, 1 muft come forth. 

Ora. ivhhin.^ If thofi attem^pt it| i( wiMcoft^e^.. 
dear; 
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•Thotiliaft no weapon, and perforce mufl fuffep. 

0th, Look in upon me then,. and Tpealc with me,.. 
Or, nakad as I am, I will alTaiilt thec» 

Re^' enter gr^atianc. 

Cra. What is the matter \ 

Oih, Lo ! I have a weapon:- 
A better never did itlelf fuftain 
Upon a foldier's thigh. Tve feen the day, 
That with this little aiTn, and this good fworif^ 
Tve made my way thro' more impediments, 
Than twenty times your ftop. But, oh vain boaft!! 
Who can controul his fate I 'tis not fo now* 
Be not afraiid, tho* you do fee mcweaponedj. 
Here is my journey's end, here is my butt. 
The very fea-marJc of my utmoft fail. 
Do you go back difmayed ? 'tis a loft fear :. 
Man. but a.ruih againft. Othello's breaft,. 
And he retires. Where ihould Othello go ? 

Now how doft thou look now ? oh, ill-ftarred^ 

wench J 
JPale as thy fmock ! When we ftiall meet at comptj. 
This look of thine will hurl my foul from heaven,. 
And fiends will fnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girli 
Even like thy chaftity- O curfed ilave I 
Whip me, ye devils ! 

From the pofleflion of this heavenly fight ; 
Blow me about in winds, road me in fulphur, 
Wafii me in fteep-down gulphs of liquid fire-r- 
OhDefdcmona! Defdemona! dead, dead! oh! oh!f 

Enter lodovico, cassio led in nxjoundedy MONTAr 
^^ '-* ^6, tfWiAGO prtfonery wtk Officers. 

tod. Where is this rafh and moii iinfortunatfij 

man I 
QjJip That's he that wa§ QthdlQ : hereram.,^ 
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Lod. Where is that viper ? bring the yillain fortt. 
^ Otb. I look down towards his feet^ but that's a 

fable. (,54). 
If that thou be'Il a <levi]> I cannot kill thee. 

[Othello ivimnds lagc 

Lod, Wrench his fword frora him. 

lago. 1 bleed, Sir, but not kilkd.. 

0th. I am not forry neither: I'd have thee live^ 
For, in mjr fenfe, *tis happinefs to die. 

Ifod. Oh thou,. Othello, that waft once fo good^. 
Fall'n in the pradice o£a curfed flavc» , 
What (hall be laid to thee I 

OiL'Whjt any things 
An honourable murderer, if you will I 
For nought I did in hate, but all in honour. 

Lod. This wretch hath part confefs'd his villainy:: 
Did you and he confent iu CaOio s death I 

Oih, Ay. 

Caf. Dear General, t never gave you caufc.., 
' 0th. I. dp believe it, andd a& your pardon t. 
Will you, I. pray, demand that demi*devil, 
.Why he hath thus fenfnared my foul and body? 

lago. Demand me nothing;. what you know>you^ 
know;. 
From tills time forth I never-will fpeak word., 

Lod. What,, not to pray ? 

Gra. Torments will ope. your lips^ 

^//^. Well, thou dofl: beft.. 

hod* Sir, you fhall underfland what hath befalVn^. 

(54) Ihbk down towards hhfiet: hut tbut*s afahU.Jl vron^t 
■pretend to afBrm but Bcnjohufon {earn to^iti^td bi'fifecii^ 
mg at Shakcfpeare, for hhitiag at a neticn, '^fictile Jttett, hf 
the foppery ^f paintcfs, and iupertUtion c^ aejiloti iiUfq UtV 
>»ul|pr, that the Devil has cloven feet. , - 

/ hoke^i 0* yuur fat afore, you cannot cozeii mc; 
Yf>us {hocVnot<£/it^«, . i>ir, ^<m ate v/iltf/r A0<>/rd4 
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'WKich, as I think, you know not : here's a letter,, 
;Found in the pocket of the flain Rodorigo, 
And here another ; one of them imports 
Tlie death of Caflio to be uadertook 
By Rodorigo. 

0th, ,0h vhllain ! 

Caf. Mod heathenifh and moft grofs. 

Lod. Now here's another difcontented paper 
f-'bund in his pocket too ; and this, it feems, 
'Rodorigo meant t* have fent this damned villain j 
But that, belike, lago in the interim 
Came in and fatisfied him. 

0th. Oh thou pernicious caitiflF! 
How came you, Caflio, by that handkerchief 
That was my wife's? 

Caf, I found it in my chamber; 
And he hinW'df confefs'd it but even now, 
That there he dropp'd it for a ipecial purpofe. 
Which wrought Xo his defire, 

OtL Oh fool, fool, fool ! 

Caf, There is befides, in Rodorlgo's letter^ 
•How he upbraids lago that he made him 
Brave me upon the watch ; whereon it came 
That I was caft ; and even now he fpake, ^ 
After long feeming dead, lago hurt him, 
lago fet him ©n. 

Lod. T^ou rauft forfake this room, and go witk 
Your power and your command is taken off, [us; 
An4 CafSoTules in Cyprus, For this flave. 
If there be ahy cunning cruelty. 
That can torment him -much, and hold him long, 
3t {hall be his. You fhall clofe prifoner reft, 
Till that the nature of your fault be known 
To the Venetian ftate. Come, bring him away. ' 

0th, Soft you ; a word or two before you gd. 
i've done the State fome fervice, and they know't J 
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No more of that. I pray you, in ybur fetters, 
When youihall thefe unlucky deeds relate, 
■Speak of me as I ana. Nothing extenuate. 
Nor fet down aught in malice. Then muft yott 

fpeak 
Of one that loved, not wifely, but too well ; 
Of one, not eafily jealous, but being* wrought. 
Perplexed in the extreme ; of one, whofe hand, (55) 

Iss) ■ ' ' of^tje, v>h9fe hand^ 

Like the hajt Indian, threw « pearl o-wnj 
Ficherlban all his Inhe.l riiave rcftofcd. Jw^htt, from 
the eldtr Quarto, as the gennine and morcdigible reading^. 
Mr Pope thinks, this was occftfioncd probably by the word 
tribe jwd^fter : I have many reafon? tn oppofe to this opN 
nion. In the firft place, the moft ignorant fndian, I be^ 
lieve, is fo far the reverfe of the dnnghil-cock io the faWc^ 
as to know the ertimation of a pearl, beyond tha' of a bar- 
ley-corn So that, in that rcrpc<5t, the thought Itfclf would 
not bf JBft. Then,' if our Author T>ad dcfigned to refle<£k 
on the ignorance of the Indian without «my farther reproach^ 
he would have called him rude, and not bafe. Again, I 
am perfuaded, as my friend Mr Warburton long ago ob« 
fcrvcd, the phr^ife is not here literal, btit metaphorical I an3, 
by his pe^ir-l, our Autlror', very properly means a fine wo- 
man. To inftance only in two parages from his Troilus, ot 
the like i/fage ; 

Her bed is India ; there ^e lyes, a pea^K 
Is llie worth keeping ? why, fli'e is a pcor!^ 
Whole price hath launched above a thoufknd (Iiips, 
And turned crowned Kings toimerchants. 
Bif^t Mr Pope objedts farther to reading Judfan, becauTe, t(l 
fltake fenfe of this, we mull prefuppoie fome particular flo- 
ry of a Jew alluded to, which is much lefs obvious : luC 
has Shakefpeare never done this but in this fingle inftance I 
hct us turn back, for proof, to-+»is Vivdfth Night j 
Why fliould i not. had I the heart to do't, 
Like to th' Egyptian thicfj at point of death. 
Kill what I love ? 
Here is a particular dory hinted at, (whidh I have explain^ ^ 
cd in the proper place) much Fefs obvious than the ftory 
aboTC prcfuppofed. But this t^e arc tu obfcrvc of Shaken 
I 
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•Lite the bafe Judian, threw a pearl away 

Richer than all his tribe; of one, whofe eyes. 

Albeit unufed to the melting mood, 

Drop tears as faft as the Arabian trees 

*rheir medicinal gum. Set you down this ; 

And fay befides, that in Aleppo once. 

Where a malignant and a turbaned Turk 

Beat a Venetian, and traduced the State, 

I took by the throat the <:ircumcifed dog. 

And fmote him thus. £5/<i^j -hlmfslf. 

Lod. Oh bloody period ! 

Cra, All that is fpoke is maired. 

fpearc, that though botli his ifbories are iatroduced tacUo no^ 
minet his a:ilufion and (imile are as clear as if he had given 
us the exprefs hiftory. Ben Johnfon, I am fure, does fiOt 
always conyej his allufioos in the fame clearnef»% 

I have a hufband, and a two-legged one, 

^ut fuch a moonting, as no wit of man, 

Or rofes, can redeem from being an afs* 
Here is a flory prcfuppofcd, but fo darkly ccmched, that, I 
'dare warrant, fcarce one reader in five hundred of this Poet 
ever gueifcd at it. Nor can any one know what he Would 
be at, whri has not read either Lucftin or Apuleius^ andob- 
ferved/that when Lucius, by a magical unguent, was con- 
verted into an afs, the only means of recovering his own 
form, was for him to browie on frefh rofes. 1 hope the 
explication of this obfcure paflage will compenfate for the 
digrtffion. But, to return lo my Author. Iamratisfied,ia 
his Judian^ he is alluding to Herod ; who, in a fit of blind jea- 
^ouiy, threw away fuch a jewel of a wife as Mariamne was to 
him. What can be more parallel in circumftance, than the 
condu<El of Herod and Othello ? Nor was the ftory fo little 
obvious as Mr Pope fcems to imagine : for, in the year 
1613, the Lady Elizabeth Carew publiflicd a Tragedy cal- 
led Mariam, the fiir !^een ofjewry^ 1 (hall only add, that 
our Author might write Judian or Judearif (if that fliould be 
alledged as any obje<Ekion) inftead of Jud£an, with the fame 
licenfc and change of accent, as, in his Antony and CUcpatra^ . 
lie 'lliortens the fccond fyllable of Eupbratei m proauncia- 
tion. 

VoL.XIL Dd 
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0th. I kifs'd thtc, ere I killed thee.— Ko way^btR 

this, [Tv Defdem, 

Killing myfelf, to die upon ^ kift. {Diffs. 

Caf. This did I fear, but thought he had no 
For he was great of h«irt. [weapon, 

Lod, Oh Spartan dog ! [TV lago. 

More fell than anguifli, htmger, or the fea I 
Look on the tragic loading of this bed ; 
This is thy work. The objed poifbns fight,-— 
Let it -be hid., Gratiano, iceep the houfe. 
And feize upon the fortunes of the Moor, ' 
"For they fucceed to you. To you, Lord Governor, 
Hernains the cepfure of this helUfh villain : 
TThe time, the place, the torture, oh \ inforce it. 
Myfelf will ftraight aboard ; and to the State 
This heavy ad with heavy he^t ^idlate* 
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CHARACTERS. 

O 9 

HISTORICAL, persons:. 

N. B. The vford in farenthtftt denotes the Pfay -nhercm the pa f' 
/age is to he found; the numeral^ the volume; the fiz^^e^ tit' 
ta^e ; and the vtord in It die charaders, the ^erfin -wb9^ 
J^eaks. 

A 

ARTHUR, a hopeful young Prince, unfortUQate,(Kin^ 
John) vol. v.. 
Alcibiades, bauiihed for interceedingforhis fricDd, (Timon), 

— .^vifits Timon with two mifTes, (ibid) &$» 

exhorted to cruelly by him, and the womes to Iu(^ 

(ibid) 69. 

■ I conquers Athens* (ibid) ptf. 
Antony, Mark, his conference with Brutus after CaBfarTraa- 

murdered, (JuHos Gxfar) i. 151. 

• his rcflecliims on it when alone, 155. 

Antony, Mark, fpcaks Ca&iar's funeral oration, (Julius Ca^ 

far) s. IS9- 
-^ — his eloquence praifed by CaiHus, 1&5. 

his valour degenerates into fondueis for Cleopatra^ 
• (Antony and Cleopatra) ii. 105* 
— Relolves to leave her^ 114. 

—hi? former bravery. defcribcd by Oc^avius Cx^ive, 12-4. 
— Pompcy's Willi that he may live on in love and luxury,, 

— quarrels with Odkavius, which end? in a marriage with' 

0<Slavi3, 133. 

' his genius inferior to OAavius's, 143. Sor.ih. Ant. 
—complains of Oclavius's ill treat me:, t to 0<^via, i4^. 
D d 3, 
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Antony, beaten at Ad^ium, and defpalrs after tt, x8i, i8l» 
fends to Odbtvius to treat, and ia refofed, 1&4. 
grows jealous.of Cleopatra, 189. 

-^<— beats Caefar by land^ and meets the Queen in raptnie,. 
a03. 

— — his fleet levolting, be quarrels again with^Cle^^atray. 

——being told {he is dead, he falls on bis fword, (Antony 

and Cia)patra) ix. titf. 
■ ■ carried to Cleopatra, he dS^s in her arms, &10. 

Odlavitts and his generals lament and praife him» ail*. 
— ! — and Cleopatra, %x^. 
Ajax, his ch^iai^er, (TroUttS and Cr^da) xi. 145-, Ser, 

B 
T>Lanch, her beauty and virtue, (King. John) v. rjf- (^tt* 
^ Horgundy, Duke of, a falfcally, (1 Henry VJ) vii. i85. 
Bcaufofd,^ cardinal, vid, Winchcfter. 

Biurkiiigham, duke of, treacherous,. cruel, mercaenary, (Rich- 
ard HI) viii. 

in Henry VJII's reign, rafh, ebolcric, (H«Bry VIU) iMi- 

his charadlcr given by Henry VIII, (ibid) a^« 
-:— condianned, (3>id) xy^^. 
Bullcn, Anne, her beauty, (ibid) z7j.,Xwg. 

item, (ibid) xS^. Chamberlain^^. 
-— — iteiu> (ibid) joS, Svplh 

item, (ibid) 316, 1 Gentieman, 
Brutus, refervcd and melancholic, (Julius" Cariar) x. 1034 
''^-^-^irlted^up by Caidius againfl Caefar, 104, 

of great authority with the people, ixg. Ca/ca, 
his ieU-debate upon Cziar^s death, (Julius C^dfar) 

opens himfelf frecty to the con/pirators, ij©, 
•—declares for {a.ving Antony, i jd. 
— — -iraportujjed by his virife Portia,. x.j4. 

his fpeechto the people, to juflity Catfaj's. murder, 157* 
— — ^-quarrels vrith CaiBus, 171* 
-—-relatcjp^thc-dcath of Portia, 1 78* 

fec^ Cadai's ghoft, 181. 

takes his laft farewel of Caflias, i88» 

refoWes to die, and kills himfelf, iptf* 

-——pTail'cd by Antony, 1917. 

Banquts his charadcr : [for the ttCt^vid. Macbeth,]. (Bfac*- 
bttb} ix. 4i. Ma^baJi*. 
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f[0 K s T A K c £, a mother paflionatcly fond, (King JoBaJ 

vol. ▼. 
Cade, John, a Wd crafty rebel, (* Henry Vf) vii. i9$. York, 
Clifibrd, bold and revengeful, (3 Henry YI} viii. 
Cadar, Julius, (Richard III) 170. Frir.ce. 
Catherine, Queen to Henry VIII. (Henry VIH) aSi. Norf. 
—pitied by Anne Bullen, (ibid) 185. 
—her fpcech to the King before her divorce, (Henry Vni) 

(ibid) 190. 
— 'praifed by the King, (ibid) xff/^ 
. —recommends her daughter and fervants to him, (ibid) 

334- 
Gromwell, Thomas, (ibid) gxJ^. 
Cranmer*s chara<^er by Gardiner, (ibid) 317* 
—by Cromwell, (ibidl 348« 
.-~by the King, (ibid) 34P. 
—-his fpeech over Princefs Elizabeth (ibid) 554. 
€k>rio}anus, brave, proud, a contemner of the populace, (Co* 

riolanus) li, 
•—chides his foldiers when repulfcd, (ibid) IZ3. 
—his chatatfler, nd. Comnius, 
—his entry into Rome after a vi<ftory, 137. 
—his a(5tions fummed up by Cominius, 145. CornhiuS,. ^ 
—approved by the tribunes, he rails at the populace, 151^ 
— baniflicd, xS*. 

-^applies to, and is kindly received by Aufldius, ipj. 
—not to be diverted by his friends ifrom invading Rome^ 

*c8. " ' 
—yields to his mothcr^s intreatics, iix. 
-—^in by the envy and treachery of Aufidius, 1 30. 
Cxfar, Julius, fufpicious of CaiTius, (Julius Caeiar) x. 1 14^. 

— refufeththc crown that w;i8 offered, iitf. Cafca. 

— addi<Sted to fupcrftition, and loved flattery, r33. €afca*~ 

IV. 
•— diiTuaded by Calphurnia from going to the fcnate, 1 38, 
—his contempt of death, 139 Cufar, 
—firm againft thofe who wrong him, (ibid) I4(?. CaJot- 
•^aflaflinated, (il«d) 148. 
—his ghoft appears to Brutus, tSi- 
Cadlus confers with Brutua agaioft Cxfar, 103. 
—his character, M4, CaJot. 
— rcibkcs to. kill bimfclf, if Cxfar is made king,- mh- 
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Caffiuf his quarrel with Brutus, i7f. 

^-ill omens Uageer him, though an Epicurean, i$Si 

— prefages he mould die on Eis birth day, iStf. 

—kills himfclf, ipo. 

— muarned and pratied by Titioiu«, Meflkla and Bnitof^ 

190. - 

Caioa'« characS^* 117. Cttfia, 
Cleopatra, the power of her beauty over Aotony, (AatoBjjc 

^nd Cleopatra) ii. 108 Ant 141. Eu9. 
m^ her charadker of Antony when he Jtedlcft her^ 

(Antony and Cleopatra) ix. 145, 
—her failing down the Cydnus dcfcribed| 140. [for thez^f^ 

viu Antony.^ 
—her lamentation over the dead body of Antpoy, i*o. 
— rcfolvcb to die, 04 &. . / 

— vilitcd by Ofkavius, 23*. 
— -aifitrntcd by her treafurer Seleacus, 134. * 
.— kills httkli with afpics, »4Ji. 

D 

T)0 u G L A 8 «, (i Henry IV) vi. i8». Hot/pur, 

Duncan, King of Scotland, murdeced, vid, Macbetlu 

E 

P .B w A RD the black Prince, (Richard IT) vi. jr- yorh> 
*^ Eleanor, wife of duke Humphrey, ambitious and given 

to luperftition, (a Hcnjry W) vii. x^x. 
-^ii-alks in procci^Gn for p.eoance, and is baniOied, (iHeiH 

ryVf)i-ri. 
Bdward IV. amorous, bravo, fuccefsAil, (3 Henry VI) viiL 
T — his two fons, (Richard HI; viii, 164. 167. 
—murdered, xos. 
Edward Prince of Wales, fon to Henry VI. (Richard. Ill) 

Elizi^beth, Queen, prophetically defcribed by Cranmer^. 

(Henry VllI) vlii. 355 
^^eomplimentcd by the title of the V-eftal Queen, (Midfum- 

mcr Night's Dream) i. io8» Olf. 
Euobarbuti, a brave Roman Captain,. (Antony and Qeo* 

patra) ix.. 
—dies with grief for deferting Antony, (ibid} xos» 

F 

pAuLCONBRiDGB,. boaftful, brave and cntcrprlzin^. 
(King Joluij V. 
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Tulvia't death and cbara€ter» (Antony and Ocopttn) k* 
III* Antony. 

G 

/^Le ND owia, (i Henry IV) VI. ftf», x 

^^ — dcfcribcd by H«tfpur, (ibid) i6<J. 

Gloucefter, Humpdry, Duke of, givei up his ivhite ftalfy 

(i Henry VI) vii. a6.>. 
—fees his Duchefs'ft proceiHon foi* penance, (ibid) 171. 
— accufed to the King by the Queen and others, (ibid) 174* 
•^aj^eded for high treafon, he defends himietf, (ibid) i77« 
-«- murdered by ftrangling, (ibid) *9i. IVar. 
Gardiner, biQiop of Winghefler^ flattering and auel (Hcs* 

ry VIII) viii. 349. King* 

H 
U E K R T V. whilft Prince, (Richard 11) vi. pi. SoHni. 

— item, (1 Henry IV) i7#* King Henrys 
Uotfpur, vid. Percy 
Henry V. in armour, (ibid) 
Henry IV. dcfcribcd by Hotfpnr, (ibid) iSs Ver. 
—his fon Prince Henry, (ibid) xpa. 
—item, (ibid) »oa. Ver, 
Henry V. (1 Henry IV) app. King Henry, 
■—item, (Henry V) vii. xo. Canterbury, 
Henry VI. meek, leligious, unfortunate, (1 Henry VI) ij^* 
Henry VIII. vid, C^een Catheone, Anne BuUen. 

I 

JO H M, Ring« diflembling, cruel, irresolute, unfortunate^ 
(Kin^ John) v. 
Joan, the maid of Orleans, (1 Henry VI) viL i4«. 
— raiieth fiends, (ibid) xt3. 
—taken prironer, (ibid) X14. 
— coudcraned to be burued, (ibid) 1*1. 
James 1. King, prophetically dcfcribcd by Cranmer, (Hca- 
. ry Vril) viii. 356. 
Jplio Romano, Uio charai^er, (Winter Tale) iii. 310. 3 dnU 

L 

X Ear, King, choleric, fickle, mad, miicrable, (King 

Lear) v. 
X.cpidus*s chara<5ler by Antony, (Julius Caefar) x. i6f, 
— :by Pompey, (Antony and Cleopatra) ix. «^o 



t K D E X.' 

M 
VJ O R T I M 1 », (i Henry IV.) vi XI}. 

Margaret, Henry VVs Queen, enraged with her Ow» 

miicries, exults at others, ^Richard IJi) viii. 
More, Sir Thomas, (Henry VIII) viii. jio. 
Jidenenlus Aerjppa, hit £able of the belly and ihnbfl, (Co» 

riolanus) n. io|. 
—his chara<fler by himfelfi (ibid) 13*. Meneaius, 
—his charaifterof Coriolanus, (ibid) i#9. 
Mtcbeth, his braTery in battle, (Macbeth) ix. 9. 
—hath hi* grcatnefs foretold by Witches, 14. 
— the conflidl of his mind when he firft. intended to kill the 
. King, %r. 

—his temper defcribed by his lady, »S^ 
Macbeth, lady, refolves on miirdering the. King, and encoo* 

rages Macbeth, 24 
-»he ftaggef«.in his reiblntSoR) and is coafirmed again by hia* 

wife, a 8 
—his foliJoquy before he kilUthe. King, and hotror aftor^ 

3»- 
—meditates Baoquo*s death, and employs murdorera, 45, 
— Banquo*8 ghod appear*- to hitiii 55, 
Macbeth coufults the witches again, (Ma^Mth) is. €(6^ 
—his charaiElcr by Maltolm, 7y* 
— diftra*^td with horror, 95. 

— ^tefpairs on heating the Englifli iidvaiioe againft him, ^4^ 
—told of hi«^ lady's death, j>|« 
•^^flaiA b)F Msicduff, loj, 

K] Or T H u M B E R L A nd's gricf for Hotfpur, (* Hea- 
'*^^* ly lYO vi* i*i. NoHkumhurUmi. 

O 
QRPH bus's mofic, (Henry Vlfl) ▼iii- ipp* Senf. 

— item, (Two Gentlemen of Verona) iv^ST Pr9, 
CdUvius Czfar, his interview with Brutus and Ca/fiu$,(Juthi%. 
Ccikr) z. 183. [for the reft, vid. Antony and Qeopatra J 

pE» c T, Hary Hotf^, (i Henr^- TV) vi. mo. KtHiHmrjm^ 

—item, (ibid) 173., King Heurj. 
•**item, (ibid) 198. Prinee Henry, 
—his death, (». Hcniy IV) xxu MpfiMWk ,,,1 



INDEX. 

Ycrcy, his charadlcr by Lady Percy, (ibid) »jfi. 
I^urtia, a Roman lady of an heroic i|>irit, vid^ Brutat* 

R 

T> T c H A R D the fecond, his ill condud, (Richard 11) vi. |f. 
. Gatmt. 

—item, Cibid) jx. Gaunt. 

Richard II. his illcondu<ft, (Richard IT) vi. 3^. North, 

— item, (i Henry IV) 171. King Henry, 

Richard T. his chara4cr, (King John) v. 445 . Bafl, 

Richard III. ambitious, brave,- diflcmbliog, cruel, unfortu-. 
natc, (3 Henry VI. and Richard III) viii. 

his birth prodigious, (3 Henry VI) no. King Henry, 
his perfon and manners defcri'bcd by Queen Mar- 
garet, f Richard III) ijs! 

« defer ibed by his mother, ihc Duchefs of York, (ibid) 

aia. Ducbc/s* 

S 

C A L I s B u R y's death and charaAer, (i Henry VI) viU 

«49. Talbot- 
Suffolk, proud, falfe. enterprising, (* Henry VI) vii. 
his death, (ibid) 307. 

'p A L B o T, ^hco prifoncr in Fraticc, (i Hcniy VI) vil* 
148. niht. 

* llain with his'fbn, (ibid) 107. 

Tirrel, James, (Richard HI) viii toi. Ptsgf. 
Timon of Athens, beggared b^ flatterers, (Timon) x. %%* 
j^pemantus. 31. t'lav, 

— —item (ibid) i? Senator, 

* his la ft entertainment for the parafites, (ibid) 55« 

-retires and Ih^kcs off humanity, 6x, 



-digging for toots, finds gold, <4. 



Timon. vilited by Alcibiadcs, excites him to cruelty, (Ti* 

mon) X. ^j. 
» ' ' pinthed with hunger, his reflexions on the earth, 71. 
-1 ■ ^ compares himfelf with Apemantus. 75. 
• ^ 1 '■ ' — 'he gives gold and en-ouragemcnt to thieves, 81. 
■■ ' vifitcd by his honeft ftcward. 83. 

by the poet and painter, 86 
•'■■ M — by the Senators, entreating him to command again ft 

Alcibiades, 90. 
» *• " ■ " 'h is death <iad epitaph, pp. 
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V 

X^OLtTMMiA,a mother of an hctoic iprrit, (G)rioIanus) 
zi. til. 
inftru<Sts Coriolanns to ^ddrefs the people, (ibid) 1 74^ 

■ . . ■ diverts hira from deftroying Rome, xix, 
Valeria*s chaftity praifed by her huiband, (ibid) xxy. 

W 
yjT iNCHBsTtt, Cardinal Beaufort's chara^ler, (i Hea* 
^ ry VI.) vii 173- Gbucejier. 

■ " ■ ■ his death, (1 Henry VI) 301,. 

Warwick, brave but inconftant, (*, 5 Henry VI) viii* 
"NVolfey, Cardinal, hi« chara<5ler by Norfolk, Sec. (Hen- 
ry VFII) viii. 1^1. 
———his power over the King, (ibid) I'Si Norfoh. 
— upbraided by Queen Catherine, (ibid) X9%* 
his reflexions on his fall, (ibid) ^19 
his death related, and mixed chara(Sler (ibid) jx^t 
<?n/. Catbaritu. 

y 

^ OtnHy archbifliop of, (* Henry IV) vi. i*J. Morfim^» 
York, Duke of, cnterprizing, valiant, UDfortUQate« 
(», J Henry VI) viii. 

S E C T^ n. 

I K D E X of Manners^ Paffions, and theif External 

. Effeds. 

N. B. The mim'S of the fi^itious prrfyts t9 whom theje charnBert ^ 
are applieii^ are Annexed in an alphabetical Index tnfuing, Vid. 
SeBion IIL 

A 
A Ll V, a perfidious one In Burgundy, (t Heury VI) vIll 
^ i85. 
Ambition, (Henry VII!) viii. 311. Jf^dfey. 

■ covered with fpccious humility, (Julius , Cacfar) x* 
1x9 Bfutuu 
Ally, jealous of a fuccefsful friend, (Antony and Cleopatrjt) 
\X i6i. Ven, ^ , ^ 

Ambitious woman in Elcartnr, {% Hctiry VI) vii. »4x# ^ | 
Anger, in the Duke of Buckingham, (Henry VUI/jIi* 24* 



INDEX. 

lAngcr, Its external cffc^^s painted, (Henry VIII) vlii. 314. 

WoU'ey. 
AfflicSbion, (Temped) i. 71. Arm. 
Admi ration, (ibid) 78. Proferpine. 
Afhelflical hardened villain, vid. Barnardine. 
Ayarice and cruelty, fiiiTShylock, vol. i. MeM:liant of Venice. 

B 
.T> I s H o p, true toliis Sovereign, Carliflc, (Richard II.) vi. 

^ a rebel, York, (i Henry IV) vi. 

Boaflers, the Dauphin, &c (Henry V) vii. 67. • 
Boaf^er, ihc baftard, (King John) v. 
— — defcribcd, (ibid) ^€0, Faulconbridge^ 

C 

Q Ou R T I E R, alx)ld plain-dealing, Gaunt, (Richard II) 
vi. 

. Kent, (King Lear) ▼. 

an accompliflied one, vrV. Bockinghani, Henry VIII. 

viii. 
Courtfliip, Glouceftcr*s to Lady Anne, (Richard III) vrii. 

1x5. Gloucejier. 

honourable, injoined ty a father, (Tempeft) i. <Jo. TV^/C 

defcribcd, (MidAiramer Night's Dream) $0, Ene.n. 

Courtfliip, a beautiful fcene betwixt Romeo and Juliet, 

(Romeo and Juliet) ix. ^^^. 
Counfellor, an honeft one, vid, Go]>zalo. 
Child, the duty it owes a father, (MidAimmcr Night's 

Dream) i. 90. Thefeus, 
Country f<^uire in Slender, (Merry Wives of Windfor) II. 
Chaftify fcandali«ed beautifully painted in Hcro^ (Much 

Ado about Nothing) iii. 65. 
Chart ity, vid, Valeria 
Courage in old men, (Much Ado about Nothing) iii. 8*. 

Leon. Ant 
Courage, (Taming of the Shrew) iv. a^ctf Pet* 
'_ different notions of it in a fenator, and a general, (li- 

mon) X. 54. I Sen. Ale, 
Care, in a merchant, (Merchant of Venice) i, i7t» Sal, Sol, 
Conftancy, (Antony and Cleopatra) ix. X38. Ucopatra 

' D 

"TnAughters undutiful, in Goneril and Regan, (King 
Lear) V. . 

Ilanghtcr, dutiful, In Cordelia, (ibid.) 

Vol. XIL Ec 



INDEX. 

Defpair, io the agODies of death, Cardinal Beaufort, % Ikft* 

ry Vf) vii. jei. 
'•—-H>f pardon, (Winter Tale} iii. 16$, i\w. 

E 
]^ N ▼ Y, (Henry VIII) ▼iii. 314. JTolfy. 

F 

pEAR, arifing from an cxpetSted evil, (* Henry IV) vu 

XX t. NortbumherlMi, 
Father, an utMiaturaI,in York, (Richard II) 9 J. 
Father's paifion on the ill conducSk of a daughter, (Muc^ 

Ado about Nothing) iii ^9 80. Lton, 
— fondnefs for his child, (Winter Tale) iii. xx%. Leo. P»L 
French quack's airs, in Dodtor Caius, (Merry Wives of 

Windfor) ii. * 

Fury, (Antony and Cleopatra) ix. 193. Eno. 

G 
/GRAVITY a^ccSted, to be thought wife, (Merchant of 

Venice) i. 1 73. Graiiano. 
Grief, (Richard II ) vi. 16. Duchefs. ^ 
—its nature to multiply affli<SlTon8, (ibid) jp. Bttjlj, 
— -^-beautifully deicribed in Cordelia, (King Lear) v. ipx. 

Gentleman 

at parting" of lovers, Queen Margaret and Suflblk, 

(z Henry VI.) yii. x^f. 
——a mother's for her fon .murdered, (3 Henry VI.) viii. 

106. ^een, , 
— ♦wrpucht to rage in Queen Margaret, .(Richard 111 ) 1 38. 
a father's, an old General, for his fons and daughter^ 

(Titus Andronicus) li. 47. THus, 

a virtuous wife's, wrong'd by her hufband, (Cymbcline) 

X. x6C, Imogen. ^. 

—a hufband's on the murder of his wife and children^ 

(Macbeth) ix. 84. Macfuf, 
•^~— -a valiant father's for the death of a brave fon, (ibid) 

joi. Siward, 

"H . 
JJ O p E, (Richard II> vu 41, ^eer. 

item, (Richard III.) viiLaxS. Richard* 

Hoftcfs Quickly, (* Henry IV ) vi. 

Highwajrman, Gadihill, (1 Henry IV) vi. 

Horror, its outward effcdt, (Henry VIII.) viii. 310. KcrfilK 



INDEX 

Honor raifed in the charadbers of Aaron, Tamora, andfiata^** 
ninus, (Titus Androoicus) xt. 

I 

PJs T I c B s, Country, Shallow and Silence, (» Henry IV.) 
vi. 
Jnconftancy, (Two Gentlemen of Verona) »iv. S •>. Proth:ui, 
Jeabufy, in Ford, (Merry Wives of Windfor) ii. 

i the ri/c and jgrowth of it charatftercd in Leontes, 
(Winter's Talc) iit. 

item, (Troilus and Creflida) Xi. 348. 
— — * — in PoTthumu$» (Cymbcline) x. %%%, 

the motives, growth, and fatal eSc€ci of it admihi* 
bly (Viewed in Othello, (Othelto) xit. 
Joy, excefs produccth tea^s,^ (Much ado about Kothing) liL 

8. Leotttes. 
Ingratitude, in LucqIIus, Lucius, Sempronius, (Timon) x. 38. 

K 

1^1 N 0, of rafli ill condu<^, Richard II. (Richard IT.) vt. 
**' — wi/c and valiant, Henry IV. (1 and t Henry IV.) vi. 
.•--weak, choleric, miferable, L.ear, (King Lear) v. 
—meek, reli^ous, unfortunate in ilenry VI. (x, 1, 3 Hen* 

ry VI.) vii, viii. 
—amorous, brave, fuccefsfiil, in Fdward IV. (3 HenrfVI.) vlff . 
*-«^d» crafty, cruel» diflemblin^^ in Richard llL (Rt* 

chard III.) viii# 
•—brave^ religious, fortunate, in Henry VIIL (ibid) 

L 

LO.v E, expreflcd by a ibidier, (Hexiry V) vil. ro^. Kug 
Henry. 
*-rvirtuous,^3 Henry VI.) rm, «S. WarufUlu 
^protcfled by Richard 111. (Richafd III.) i»o. 
•^the firll motions exprefied by Henry Vlli. inde Anne Bui* 

Icn. 
«^by Miranda and Ferdinand, (Tempeft) i. x%. 
•^tb^ cirofles of tt, (Mldfummer's Night's Dream) p4. Ly 

fander, Hermttnt* 
•^appointment protcftcd, (ibid) 9S» Hermione, 
—its nature, (ibid) 97« Helejia, 

— <barm to enkindle it, (ibid) ro9. Oheron, ^ ; 

—in the QWecn of dairies, beautifully imagined, ^Jhid) i»3» 

^een, \'. > -. ' 

—-given over, (ibid) 147. Iftmehm, / 



INDEX. 

J.07C changed to avcrfipn, (ibid) 117. Lyfander. , 
"•^ttrmrntrfdcd and diipraiftd, (Two Gentlemen of Verona)^ 

^ iv. 8. Vala.tUc^ Protn^us. . , , .^ 

'•^'expt's all othet* pa/IIons, (Merchant of Venice) ^. iiO» 

—its original, (As'ynn Tike it) iv. 16$. Rff/aliae, 

— it> fcvcral ollIccs» (ibid) iv 1C6. Si'.eno, . 

— ?\\ oihct Vailions Toil in it, (Twelfth Night) v. 9. Duke* 

— M firO light, (ibid) x6. Olivia 

— in man and woman compared, (ibid) 41. Duie^ Viola* 

— vcnccalcJ, beautifully painted, (ibid) 4:^. Vicla- 

' — iu n )tmng brave ^cueial, (TroIIus and Creflida) xju ^4<** 

Truh'ts. ' . - • - 

• — ionrtuucy in, proteflcd, $c\. 303 Troths and CreJpJa, 
— rjuiitcd by a foldier, 31 3. Patroiius. 
— hi qiialitTc?, (Romeo and Juliet) i.x. 157, Romeo, 

— krrpaticnt of delay, ^87. irwr, i9(5 JuLet. '' 
— item, 367. Juliet, 

— i^npaticnt of abfencc, (Othello) xii. z66. Btanca. 

Ltift, (Merry Wives of Windfor) ii. 99- bong. 

— in a grave miniftcr of (late, (^eafure for Mcafurc) i4f.. 

I4J. A>^gclo. , _ 

.. ■ _ . . - . , .. M- ' ';*;^ * " '• ■' 
Jsji A D N E s s, real, in Lear, counterfeit in Edgar, (King 
•*^* Lebr)-v. ' ' - g- «- 

'Wtlaftcholy, (Comedy of Efrots)iv. -^^/AbUfs, ' 

fevcral kinds of it , (As you Iftft it; xv 149. Jacquei, 

blether, liimen ting her Tons, (Richatd JH-) viii. ij8. Jiikh'* 
^-^'^kcm, (ibidj >i9. ^xjetn. ' ' < ' 

Murderer, in Exton, (Richard iT!) vi. lox. ' 

» '-., ^■. . ' i ■_ . ) . U - •. a. - .. * • \ ' 

p ^ ... ..*^ 

p E D A N T R Y,in Sli- Hu^h £vans, (Mciry tViM bf Wliia; 
for) ii. 

in Armada, Holbplicrnei, Kathafllel, (Love's La-^ 
hour's Loft> iii. 
JPrmcg^ young and valiant^ Pnnce Henry |in^, L^n^^U^^ 
'*"(^i 'ind z Henry tV) vi. 

Prophetcfs, in Joan of Orleans, (t Henry VI) vii. 140* 
Pride, (TroiluS and Creflida) xi. 307. Vhjfcs. 

T)i A d'*,'arififi2-fromgri^, t i-^*? Korthiimbd'nrfr<i;' Sr^? 
J-^ ^-arifing in a father from.thc undcHAiMeR'of WbStllK 
dren, ^Riug Lear) v. ' . r^ • ^^^^ u >ri.. lA 



INDEX. 

Ra^ in a Ton for the murder of his father, in Richard, 

▼til. 1%, 
Rebel, crafty and timorouft, Northumberland, (x and x Hen* 

tj IV> Ti. 
•—crafty and rdblute, Weffanoreland, (ibid) 
-— biave and irfdifcrcet, Hotfpur, (ibid) 
Revenge, implacaUe, (Merchant of Venice) i. %%9* jtiaoui^, 

141, Cratiano* 

S 
O U p E R 8 T I.T I o K, in Glendower, (1 Henry IV) vi. 
^ Sifter, tenderly afftvSUonate, vidt Ifabel. 

V 

TT II L A X N, falfe, erafty, bold, defcribed m Edmund, 
(King Lear) v. 

. the murderers of Clarence, (Richard III) Tin. 140 

Virtuous fererity of mind, (Meafure for Meafure) ii. 1x4, 

vr 

IJJ I > E, lamenting her hufband, (Richard III.) viii. 158. 

— « good one, vide Catharine, Queen to Henry VIIL 

— complaining of the oakindnefs of her huiband, (Comedy 

of Lrrors) it xjo, »p5. Adriana, 
—the ill cfle<*l8 of her jcaloufy, (ibid) 33a. Ahhefs 
—complaining of bcin^ forfaken by her huiband, (Macbeth) 

VL. tx. Lady Vlacduf, 
Womankind, their nature, (Two Gentlemen of Verona) It, 

46. Valentine, 
»->Uem, (Meafure for Meafure) ii. 14I3. Jfabella, 

SECT. III. 

Imdex of fiditious Perfons, With the Chara^rs 
Scribed to them. 

A 
ARvimAGUS, vide Guidcrius. 

** Anthonio, a cruel, fah'e, ufurping brother, (Tempeft) i. 
Angelo, a ferere new governor. (MeaAire for Meafure ^ ii, 
Adriana, a pecviih jealous wife, (Comedy of Errors) i\-^. 
Anthonio, a friend, ^Merchant of Venice) i. 



INDEX. 

.Adam, a grateful old' fcrvant,.( A3 ytAiKke it) 1ir»- 

Sir Andrew Ague-check, a fooUfh cowardiykiiighCy^^ei^ 

Niglit) T^ ' >' . 

Apcmanius, a Cynic, (Timon) r. 

B 
.]g A R H-A R D f N E, aaArhciftical hardened wretcb» (Me^* 

fure for Meaiiire) ii. 178. 
Benedick, Beatrice, twx) fatirical ints, (Much ado about Nor- 
thing) iii. 
BcUanas, foTtitode in dHgrace, (CymbeUne) x. 

C 

C A L 1 B A V, a ravage man^» (Temped) 1. ip^ 
, Geres, or the couatry, (ibid) tf». 
Clown, (As you like it) iv. 

item. (Twelfth Night) v. 

.Cloten, infolence and folly (Cymbdinc) x. 
Claudius, blood, inceft and ufurpation, (Hamlet) xii. 
CrciJida, a mifs, (Troilus and Crelfida) xi. 

D 

T^E!^DEMOKA, beauty and innocence facrificed to jea^ 

^^ loyfy, (Otbdlo) xii. 

Dcfderaona's Gliaravfler, item 186. Brabt 

item, 194. Jdem, 

item, xix. Cajpo, 
n — ——item, 113. idem and logo, 

item, X34. lijgo. 

—item, a 74 Otbtilo, 

1 — item, 30^. Idem, 

E 
p D M TJ N D, a crafty, falfc, enterprizing viflaih, (King*. 
•^ Lear) v. . : . 

Egeus, a cruel niorofe father, (^tid^ummer•s Night's Dream^ 
i< 

F . . "■■ - 

•pALSTAFF, Si« John, rcfolves en an intrigue -with 
^ Mrs Ford and Mrs Page, (Merry Wives of Wind For) it. IT. 
— his billet-doux, ip. 

I'ettlcs an affignation with Mr» (>jicVly, 4b. — - 

• his difoovcry of it to ford, d^fguiied like Btook, 4(^-- , 

his tirft a^drefs to Mrs Ford, s.S. 

'urprifcd and cfcapts in a ba(ket, tf r.' ' 

—his account of his being thrown iuto'tlie TTiamcs, 4ff# 
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yjaTftaff", makes another aflignatioa with Mr^}QuJckIy,,/f9^ ; 
— *^ makes a full rclatioii t© Ford ot his foxrow: dilappuit^tr 

mcnt, 70- 
—meets -with Mrs Ford, and is again fujprifed, 75. 
—— efcapes undifcovered in the diiguifeof an old woman, 8i* 

his foliloquy on this occalion, po. 

a third meeting fettled with Mrs Quickly, P3. 

relates to Ford his late diiappbintment, (ibid) ii, 93^ 

-^— *|nect& Mrs Ford at Windfor Park, p&. 

— furprifed and Itized by Mr Ford, 100. n ' 

his courfe of life dcfcribcd by Prince Hcnry^ ( ; Hezu» 
ry IV.) yi. 1 11. 

concerts a robbery with the Prfncc, xi<S. 
his horfe taken from him in the adventure, 1 ^, 

infults the Prince to conceal his own cowardife, 149J 
— — perfonates the King, to chide Prince Henry, 1^6, 

>- the tavern bill found in his pocket, idi. 

.-— — his railery on Bardolf's red nofe^,i76. 
' his quarrels with the Hoftefs, 177. 

his dcfcription of his new raifed- company, 187. 

his dcfcription of lionour, ipj^ 
— ; — his behaviour in the battle at Shrew/bury, 105, a row 
V , wounds P^rcy after he was dead, and affumcs the me- 
rit of killing him, x i z- 
—rails at his Pa^e, jihe Prince, and his Mercer, (2, Hcq- 
■ ly IV) vi. xx6, 

m reprimanded by the Chief Juflice, XX94 

—— arretted by Mrs Qivickly, 040. 

pleads before the Chief Juftice, 141^ 

». ' pacifies Mrs Quickly, and borrows more money, X4^ 

his letter to the Prince, 149. 

treats Doll Tcar-fhcct, xss* 
——revenges her quarrel on Piftol, x6x. 
— fuvi^rifed with her by the Prince whilfthc was raJliiig 
^ , at him, A^j' 

inlifts foldiers before Juftice Shallow, xji. 

. 1 n his chara^fterof the J[ufti?e, a8i^. 

* — stakes Colevile prifoner, 195. 

— r-^his encomium on the virtues of fack, 197, 

his charadler of Juftice Shallow and his famrly, 313, 
i^— receives news of Henry IV. his death, 31 3! 
i— --prefeulis himfelf to Henry Y. 3Z7. 

. reprimanded by the King, andofdered to the Fleet, 3x8, 

-* — an account of his lic^n€is, ^ Henry V) vi ,30. Hojkjs, 
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TatfbC an account of hit death, jf • 
T hirllco, ftovt and chokrick, (iti4d) 
Flonacl, conllant in love, (VVtntcr's Tale) ni« 
Fiaviut, a frugal hoaeft ftcward, ( rimon) x. 
Fairic«, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 169, MtraOk* 
Friar, (ibid) 

G 

^AotaiLL, a hijdiwayrnao, (1 Henry IV) vi. 13 j. 

Gowcr, a good officer, (Henry V) ▼!!. 
Goozak). an honeft coun{elk>r, (XcBipeft) i. 
Guiderius. and Arviragus, native royalty exerting hielf in 

a low ravage life, (Cytnbeltne) z. 
Grave-digger, (Hamlet) aii. ^ 

H 
JJE a M I A,conftant in love, (Mtdfammer Night's Dream) 
i. Hero, innocence icandalized, (Much Ado about No- 
thing) lit. 
I^crmione, wronged innocence, (Winter*! Tale) iii. 
Hamlet, an accomplished young prince unfortunate, (HaoH 

let) xii. 
■* ■ hii foliloquyoe hit mother't marriage with hitiuKJe^ 
19. Hamlet, 

■ * fees and converfes with hi» fiathcr*s ghoft, 34. 

addreflcfi himfclf to Ophelia as a d&aded pcrioB, 
48. 
— converfcs with Pofonius, 59. 

with Rofmcrantz and Guilden(Vern> tf i. 
■ his foliloquy about his own delay to revenge his Ci- 
ther's murder, ^^ • 

his foliloquy whilft he meditated ielf-murder, inters 
rupted by Ophelia, j6, 
^ his charaiSbcr by OpbcKa, 8». 

his advice to the players about pronunciation and 
adbion, 83. 

■ ' ■ profefleth his friendfliip fox Horatio, with a detcfta* 

tion of flattery, Hi, 

difcovers the King's guilt by the play, 94. 



banters the meflengers the King and Queen fent to 

him, 96, 
•——debates with himfclf whether he Ihould kiU the Kii^ 

at his prayers, 104. 
—upbraids the (^een with her guilt, when the ghoft a^ 

pears again to him, no. 
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Hamlet examined by the King, bantcrf him^ aod is dtdcttd 

to go to F>ngland, 120. 
-s — ^blames his own inatSlivityy 113. 
^converfcth with the gravt-digger, aod moralizeth on 

the fculls, 147, 

fights with Leartes in the grave, i5»« ) ' * 

relates to Horaiio the King's order to have him put to 

death in England, 154. 

banters a top who brought a challenge fron)^ Laert^ 

and accepts it, 1^8. 
alks Laertes's pardon before tliey fight, for his formes 

raibneis, 163 

kills Laeites, the King, and dies himielf,. itf ji 

Horatio, a fine chara<5ter of friendiliip> (ibid) 

r 

J^R I 8, or the Rainbow, (TempeR) i. e%* 

Juno, the blcflings oi marriage, (ibid; 6p 
Ifabcl, a fider tenderly aflfetSdonate, (Meafure for Mca- 

iiire) ii. - < , . . , ^ 

£U)n John,, an envibii^ mctaticholy vtllatu,(Much Ado about 

'Nothingj iii. 
Jacjup?, ^ melancholy ^tirical chara<Sber, (As You Like 

it^^iv. 
Imogen, dift»cff in a beautifuUjinocent wife, (Cymbcline) x. 
Juliet, beautiful, conftant, and unfortunate in love, (Romeo 

and Juliet) ix. ^ 

lago, a conlummate villain, (Othello) xIL 

.n ;, . . ,'"',, K ,,■ 

tf*ATHARiN E,a flircw, (Taming of the Shrew) ivi.. 

■) . ' . • ' ' , ■' -. ' 

L . . ^ - 

T A u N c E, a clown, (Two Gentlemen of Verona) iv. . 

^ JLucio, a half-witted rake, (Meafure tor Meafure) ii. 

Leonato, a brave old man, and a tender father, (Much Ado 

.about Nothing) iii. 
Lcontes, extremely jealous, (Winter's Tale) iii. 
Lavinia^ bcantifu^, Tnnug:ot, and greatly unfortunate, (Tir 

, jt^j-j^ndronicij^^) li. , ; ■ ;.- 

Laertes, tlic itucle£ of a fon and brother, (iiamlet) xii«., 

|ui^ R tl ^!JD .l.|t«sulti(MjaiJdjinnpccA^, (i;^n)pefl) i".. . ^ 
Morbchius, a Moor, his perfon Afid itt^|jers,X^^tchant 
of Venice) i. 188. Morodnuu '**'•'-. , 



INDEX. 

V«lvo»o, a lantafttcal fleward, (Twelfth Ni^t) iii* 
Mcrciitioy quarrdfome, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 

N 

jqu»8t,(n)id) 

ryltL L All D o , a younger brother neg!e<^cil!)ytl>ctlder, (Ar 

you like it) iv. ' '' 

Ophdia, beauty and tnttocence diftradled with calamiti^r 

(Hamlet) xii. 
Otl^t llo, bis fervice df important to the fta«t 'b^fted ^ 

lago, (Othello) i8i. : .. : 

——-owns himfelf of royal defcent, and love the folt AIM^C 

of his marrying Defdemona, ' 1 84. 
— feizcd and infuited by her Father, i«tf. 
— accufed by him before the Duke, he relates the whole 

progre/% of hf« amour, r^j. • 
•^ — dcfcribed by lago, of a temper eafya»dcredukiii«}»o8; 
—his meeting at Cypruii with Deftlcifi^^a*, -xtj, ' i .. " 

■ lago begins to work him up to jealCKkfy,' 14}* '-*- ?''^ 

—his ibliioqjuy after it, 14^. . : ! 

•—his jealoufy confirmed, a beautiful fbeiic, %$%, - 
*— «iks Detdemona'f<»r the ha6dlMf«hie(V t<^ the irittMi 

of it,. x60i 
his paflion worked up by lago till he fails in a trance, 

atfp. 
— liftens to Caffio'ft difcourfc with Ifigp, 171. 
—wrought up to f Ury» he rc&lvcs to miir^cr l^eiHemoas 

and Camo. 174. 
— -ftrikes Dcfdcmona, xj6\ 

—examines her and Emilia, x8o» ■■>"'•■" -^ - ,. .. * . . * 
—— *kiUt Defdcmofia, i<xu "^ '"- ' -^ 

-his bitter rcmorfo after, 30 j, - ; - .: 

( kills himfelf, 313, »,\ 

P.- ' -* . '- ^' 

pOsTHUMUs, fond ami jealous , (Cymbeliii«f*'Yf --^^ 

Profpero, a Magidan, (Tempcft) i. 
Protheus, fa lie to his friend ^^ad miftreit, (Two Geatk* 

men of Vecoaa) iv. ' .' ,1 ^ ^ w u 2 ■ .1 Ap 

Parolles, a lying cowardly captain, (A1P» welt; dcc^).ik 
Pandorus, '« lle-bAiin^ (TtoUtt* mlU OnSOt^cu^ niimd\icii:l 



INDEX. 

QU I c K L y, a Bawd (Merry Wives of Windibr) H. i (and 
^ * Hcnr^r IV) vi. 
Queen, ambition, cruehy and falTcbood, (Cymbcline.) x. 

R 
DOsALiKD, beautiful, aiid witty, (As you like it) iv. 
Romeo, pa0ionately tender, and unfortunate in love, 
(Romeo and Juliet) ix. 

S 
CYcoi^AS>a witch (Temped) i. 1 7. 
^ Silvia, beautiful and conftant, (Two Oentlenien of Ve- 
rona) iv, 
Shylock, a Jew, cruel and eovetoui, {Merchant of Venice) i. 

T 
»p' H u R I o, a rich iimple pretender to love. (Two Gentle- 

n*cn of Verona) iv. 
Sir Toby Bek:h,a Sot, (Twelfth Night) v. 
Titus Androoicos, a brave Soldier and unfortunate Father, 

( ritus Andronicus) xi. 
Tamora, vidt Horror, 
Theriites, envy and calumny, TTroilus and Crcflida) xi. 

S E e T. IV, 

I N D E X of Thoughts, or Sentiments. 

A 
aStkologt ridiculed, (King Lear) v. 114. Edmund, 
*^ A<5tipns to be carried on with refolution. (Henry VlII) 

viii. t6o. iVolfey, 
Authority, the ill privtlege« of it, (Meafure for Mcafurc) ii. 

I 39. Ifabella, 
Advcriity,' the ^advantages of it, (As you like it) iv. xotf. 

Puke iienior, 

B 
'DAn'ishmeist, in Mowbray baniihed, (Richard II.) 

vi. 41. Moufhrny. 
Bani(hroent, comforted, (Richard II) vi. 25. Gauat, 
BaHardy defended, (King I.ear.) v. 1x0. Baft^rd. 
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e 

f^OwTEKTioa private life, (* Henry VI.) -vii. 317. 7den* 
^ Crown, the pleafure of wearing one, (3 Henry VI.) viS. 

48. Richard, 
Confcicncc, (Richard III.) viii. 147. a Villain, 

item, (ibid) 135. King Richard, 
Calumny, unaveidAble, (Meafure for Meafure) ii. 166, Duke, 
Ceremony^ (Tinioa) x. tp. 
Changes, in friendtliip and hate, (Ceriolanus) xi. ipo. Corio' 

latnis. 
Confpiracy, dreadful till executed, (Julius Caeiar) x, lay* 

Brut 01% 

Cowards die often, (ibid) ijp. Ctejar, 

Condiidt in war, fopcrior to adlion, (Troilus and Creflidaj 

xi, 161. Vhjfes, 
Chriftmas, how the time is reverenced, (Hamlet) xii. 13, 

Mand'ui. 
Q)urt Hup,, advice to young ladies how it fhould be ad* 

mitred, (ibid) xs- Laertes. xS. Polonius, 
Cuckolds make themftlvcs, (Othello) xpi. Mmjlia, 

D 
J^ Y I N G words, tbcir force (Ricliard II) vi. 30. Gaunt, 
*^^ Day, happy, (King John) v. z68. King Philip, 
■—— unfortunate, (ibid) v. i6p. Confiance, 
Death invoked, (ibid) 185. Onftance, 

Doubt and delay, KingRidiard III) viii. 107. King Rhhtr,^, 
Dependents, not to be too much trufted by great men, 

(Henry VIII) x78. Bu<?ktt^ham, 
Duty cxprefled with fimplicity acceptable, (Midfummer 

Night's Dream) i. j js. Thefeus, 
Death, tl>e terrors of it, (Meafore for Meafure) ii. iss-Claud* 
the dciire of loved obje<Sls heightened by it, (Much 

Ado about Nothing) iii. 73. Friar. 
-: a neceflary end, and ihould not be feared, (Julius 

CxfAY) X. 139 C^far. 
XXcVigkii, violent, not lading (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 19^ 

Friar. 
Diuakcnncfs, an unmanly vice, (Othello) xii. 131. 

E 

P Clips e s, their influence, (King Lear) v, 114. G/«'- 

Jhr, 

2 
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' 'F 

Jp A c T 10 N, how to be carried on, (i Henry IV) vi. i84» 

*^ fVonejhr, 

»■ item, (ibid) 198 King Bcfiry, 

Favouritee of prince», wretched, (Henry Vlll) viii. 31^, 

Fric/Hiililp, tione obfervcd in love, (Much Ado aboift No*- 
filing) iii. xy. Claud:o, 

Fruition more languid than etpeiSUltion, (Merchant of Ve- 
nice) i. xoi. Salahio- Gratiana, 

Fortune, (ibid) 14^. Antonio, 

Friendfliip grounded on tntereft chadgcd whh fbrtuhei (Ti- 
mon) X 61. Servant. 

Fly, rcfleifttons on the Icilling ond, (Titus Andronicus) xi. 
$6. Titus. 

O 

-|^ 00 to be drawn out of evil, (Henry V) vii. 74, Khg 

Great meu, their favoUrs uncertain, (kichatd ID) viii. x'84» 

Ha/iinfS. 
•Greatneft, fubjc<5k to cenfure, (McaTufe for Mearui*e) ii« 

i7». Duke. 
Cbid, it« power over man, (Timon) x. *8. TiMon. 
— item, (ibid) 83. idem. 

. item f ibid) px. idem, 

Greatncfs meets with contempt Mrhtn it declines, (Ttoilus an4 

X:re{nda) xi. 308. Ach/Hes 
Gold, its power, (Cymbcline) X- a.38. Clftett. 

item, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 343. Romeo. 

Grief, immoderate difcomme^ded, (Hamlet) xii. 17. Kin^, 

TJT O fJ 6 ty R, tnau's grfeateft treaftire, (Ric hard IV} vi. 14. 

'*^ Mowbray- 

Holy war, fi Hfeury IV) 168. King Heiitj^ 

Honour, (ibid) ix3. Hotfpurx 

-i ^dcfctibcd, (ibid) is>S>. Falftaf 

new-made dcicribed, (King John) v. »4r, B<f,farV 
•-*-; ought to be conferred on merit only, (Merchant oi 

Venice) i. X09. Arragon. 
ta— — — due to pcrfboal virtue, not to blith, (All*s Wjll, &€.)• 

ii. X48. King, 

Vot. XII. F f 
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f!biiofir, continued a<^8 ncctCCzry toprdcivc its Ivlbre, (Tnn- 

Iu» aod Crcflida) xi 310 VhJ/ls. 
Hypocrify, XHamlct) iti. 75. PoJoMtuu 

I 

•tNctATiTUDK, (Kjng Lear) v. tx€, Lear* 
* Innocence, (a Henry VI) vii. tgs f^if^Z tiemry. 
Imagination, (Irong in lovers, poets, an4 madmen, (MidAun- 
ner Night's X)xeam») v i$x, Tb^tuu 

K 

KiHGS, thek riglu divine, (Richard II) vL 54. Kwt. 
RicbafJ. 
—their miferiet, (Henry V) vii. 81. K^i Henry, 
—item, (Richard HI) viii. 145. Brakenburj, 
-—item, (Henry VIU.) X85. /4ui:e, 
King-killing, detcfted, {Winter *« Tale) iii. i^x. Camille. 

L 

T I F E, (1 Henry fV) vi, xcp. Hf^ur. 

*^ — the neccflTaries of it arc few, (King Lear) v. 154. Lear, 

-r^iopleaiaot, (Kin^ John) v. 187. Levfis, 

— the viciflltudejB of it, (Henry VIII) viii. 319. Wolfey, 

"^moral reflections on the vanity ef it, (Meafure for Mea- 

furc) ii. 150. Dake,^ 
—item, (As you like it) iv. i%x. Jagues, 
l.ibeU agatn(l the fi^Ci (Titus Andronicus) xi. 73. Sgf, 
Life, the (hortnefs and vanity of it, (Macbeth) ii. 96* 

Macbttb. 

M 

JUl An, (King Lear) v. 169, Lear, 

^^^ Marnage, i ,Henry VI) vii. a»8. SufcUu 

Mercy in governorft praifed, (Meafure fcr Meafure) ii* 1 37* 

Jfabella, 
MagiHrate, the dqty<>f one, (ibid) itf8- Ditke, 
Muuc, diflferent effects of it, (ibid) 169 idem, 
Man's fuperiority over woman, (Comedy ^of Errors) iv. a88L 

J^cinna, 
^diocrity, the happieft ftate» (Merchant of Venice) L 178* 

Nertjfa, 
Mercy, (^bid) X4j. Pariia, 
Mufic, finely praifed, (ibid) %sC LoroiZff. 
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Maf riage alters the temper of both fcDcs, (A« yoa Kfeer it} 

iv. 151. Hof.ihn, 
Mind, not drefs^ adonis thetocly, (Tamrag of the Shrew} 

Vsj. Pctrucbh, 
Melaacholy, the. parent of enror^ (Julm« Qtf»r) x. ipi. Mef^ 
Man, the digiiit|r of hti nature, ( tiamkt) xii. d^. Hamlet, : 

O 

QAtti s, ille^l, not obligatory, (j Heury VI) vm. i9#- 

Richard, 

t o princes, little valued by their people, (ibid) 56. 

Omamenty a fpecious dehiOon, (Merch^t of Vnrice) i. zi9r 

Bajfanio, 
Opportunity to be ioxcd on in all air;ursr (JuUtts Qti^ty 

z. 1^6, Brooti. 

P 

p w E R, impotence of human, (Richard IF) vi. X4* Gannf^. 
Poetry, Hotfpur's contempt of it. (1 Henry IV) t6S» 
hoifpur, 
Fardonv of Popes ridiculed, (Kittg Jtfho;^ -r. %yf, Ktn^ fJin. 
Poetry, prevalent with women, (Two Gemtemen of ^rona) 

.Power, abufeof it, (Mcafure for Meafure) a. »j9i JjihcMa* 
Patie^ee, (Comedt*ot Hfin«f9).iv. ;»W: Adi^aM,- 
—the theory of it rarely pra^icable, (Much- AdO Ab«»t Ho- 

thiBg)iiiv 80. t?o«. 
Populace, fa<3ious and fickle, (Corio]MiiM)-zL x^. Mdinlttj^ 
Providence diredls our adiions, (Hamlet) xii. itfi. idp. Haw. 
Preferment, eained by favour not merit, (Othello) \^%, lago^ 
Pati<*tlccv'(ib«l) xit- lai*. 

It 

p E tT G 1 N, of great nfe in rebeHSon, (* Henrys IV) vi^ 
**• ai6. Mortimer, 
Repot3(tion,(6theHo) im. 2j», Iag9^ 
-^itcm, (ibid) Z33. idem, 

» 
OP E FC H, haughty, dticommmeDded, (x Henry IV.) Vi. 
*^ 167. IVorujier, 
Slander fiicks long, (Comedy of £rrors) Iv. 304^ Balthazar*- 

\ £ z 
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SpecuTntioo more eafy tba& pca<SUce, (Mcrcbant of Tcuice) 

i. 178. Portia, 
Sedkniy oeccflaiy to give every thing it8.perfe«5lioa, (ibid) 

a J 7. P firth. 
Study, difpra»rcd, (Lovc*8 Labour loft) iii. 107. Btron, 
Solitude^ prcfcrre4 to a court life, (As yoo like it^ iv. ra6% 

Ovke Sfnior 
Satire, not to dcfccnd loparticiilarpcifbn8,(ibid) izo. Jaqutt, 
Sotitqde, a fine dsr^fcriptioo of it, ,.CymbcUne) x. itfa. Btlt 
Sland.x« -uDorvuidable, (ibid) x6f. Pi/ania, 

T 

T?HcuGHTS, iiicffe<5^ual to moderate affli<aion5, (Rii 

chard H) vi a 5. hotingbnif. 
Thought, (i Henry IV^ icp. Hotfpur, 
Travel, advantage of it, (Two Gentlemen o£Vercna) !▼► 7. VaU^ 

18. Ant, 
-^-a father's advice to his iba before going, (Hamlet) xiU 

ay* Pokiiius^ 

V 
TTIr TU E, to be employed for the public, (Meafure for 

Meafurfi) ii. in. Duk^, 
Virtue, confpicuous ezpofcd to envy, (^.s You Like it) iv. 

no. A^4nn. 
Virtue and vices chequer man*s Mfe, (AlFs Well that Ends 

WeU) 187. ii. 1 lord, 
Vitious perfons infatuated by Heaven, (Antony and Cleo- 
patra) ix. 190. Antony, 

W 
"11^0* i> 8 give caic to grief, (Richard \}l) vnk,%ij»^^feni. 
World, the vanity and diiToiution of it, (Ten*pcft) i.. 
66, Pro. 
— ' — ■ — beauttCuIly paUitcd. at large, (Af You Like it) ir. 

ixx. Jaques, 
Wivcft, the duty they qwc tt). their huihands, (Taming «f 

the Shrev) 170. Kath, 
. 1 ^ 1 advice how to chufe, (Twelfth Night) v. 35*. Duit. 



f ir D s x; 
s E c T. V- 

S P EEC HE S. 

A Table of the moft confiderable in Shakeips«f6;r 

EXHORTATOg. Y» 

T>Is H o p of CarliflcVin defence of Kin? Richard; (Ricli*- 

•^ ard U) vii 7<J 

Henry IV's to the Prince before he died, (» Henry IV) 20<t» 

Wcury W to the Chief Jufticc, (iiiid) 317; 

Canterbury's to excite toaxwy V. to begin a war, ( Henry Y^ 

vii. 14. 
Henry Vs to his foldiers, 48. 
Henry Y's to Wefbnorland, (Henry V ) vJJ. 8». 
King john*8 to Hubert to kill Arthur, (King John) ▼. xSjg 
Baftard's t9 King John to fight the French (ibid) v. 31 •. 
Joan of Orleans to Burgundy to forfakc the King of Engj 

land's intcrtft, (i henry VI) vii. iS6. 
CliiTord to King Henry to ftir him up to revenge, (3 Hea» 

ry VI) viii 35, . 
I^ieen Margaret to her foldiers, joi; ' " * 

Richmond to his Ibidiers, before the battle of Bmfwottiu: 

(Richard 111) 13^7. 
Richard Ill's on the f^mc occaiion, (ibid) »3p» 

V 1 T U P' E R A T I V E. 

|gO L t N G » R o K E to Buihj on his injuries receivecl^ 

•*^ (Riclwrd II; vi. 50 

Gaunt's to King. Richard, (ibid) 31. 

"York's to Bulingbrokc on rebellion, (ibid) 4J. 

King H€«ry to his ion,. (i Henry IV; 1-70. 

"Worceftcr's to Henry IV. (ibid) 196 

AichbiHiop of York's, on the inconftancy of the populace,^ 

(i Henry JV) 137: 
WeftmorlandV to the archbiflidp; oA taking arras, (ibid) 

taiicafter's, on rbc (kntc fiihjctSt, (ibid) apd. 
King Henry IV. on Avarice, 3C54 

King Henry IV' to Prince Henry wh«n be had^takcfvtbcr 
Oiiwa, {* Htory l»V> vi. . 3«6> 

Hi: ' 



I N D IE r. 

King Hcory V. to Falflaff, (ibid) 3x7. 

to Cambridge, Scroop aad Gray, on their confplrary, . 
(Henry V) vii. 31. 
The Conftabic*s and Grandprec*s againd the EngjifK, (ibid) 
. t^, 

King Lenr's againd women, (King Lear^ v. »o»* 
— — abuic of powcr,.,(ibid) *f>3. 
Baflard Faurcon^idge's agaihik' the French; (King John). 

Talbot's to hk men retreating, (tHenry VI) vii. 151. 

SulFolk's agaioft Duke Humphrey, (». Henry VI) i. a&». 

King Hcury*a to Sufibllr, on Duke Humphrey's, death, (ibid) 
188. 

Queen Margaret's anii^er, (ibid) xBp.- 

to York when taken priiiu&er, and. his! reply, (3 Hen- 
ry VI) viii »4. 

Edward and Clarance to Queen Margaret, (ibid) 40. 

King Henry's to Gloucefter before he is killed by him, (ibid) 
I op. 

Queen Margaret's to Edward IVs Qaecn and the. Duke of 
York, (Richard III) ic» 

Queen Catharine's to -the two Cardinals, (Henry Vlll) jcoi. 

Timc&'s to his falfe friends, (Timou) x^ 57* . 

E X E C R A T I V, F, 

•nicHARD IL to England on his arrival, (Richard ll) 

vi. 53- 
King Lear againd his daughters, (Ktng Lea^; v. 116. 148,. 
SuiVolk on his banifliment, ix Henry VI) vii. 197. 
l.ady Anne againft Richnrd 111. (Richard III) viii. i»^ 
Queen Margaret's againft him, &c. (ibid; 13d. 
limon's, on the Athenians, (Timon) x. 59. 

on mankind, (ibid) ji* 
Cpriolanus, on the people of Rome who banished him, fio^ 
riolanus; xi. 183. 

D E L I B S H A T r V E'. 

jr I N G Richard in prifoo, (Richard IT) vi. 97. 

Prinrc Harr)''s on rcfolving to leave Iiis debauched way 
'of Ufe, (i Henry IV) . »o. 

I.ord Baraolph's, on iighting with fupcrioT forces^ {% Bfaa- 
ry IV) i3<j. 



Borgun Jy*s for peace, fHcnry V) 1 1 3, 

'Ehc citizens for a marriage betwixt the Daup'hm ka^ 

Blanch, King John) v. x6o 
Agamemnon's^ Nc(lor*s, UiylFcs's, on AchiUcs*s dcfcrtion^ 

(;rroilus and Crelfidaj xi. x55. 



M A R R A T I y E. 

TjOT8PUR*8 to the King about deliverinffprifoncrs. 

*^ (I Hcnrjr IV; vi. iz». 

The iciucf juiticc's defence to- King Henry> V. (1 Henry. IV) 

3'7. 
Exeicr's, of the deaths of York.and SufToIk, (Henry V) viu 

107 
0uke of, York's, of a. battle, ^3 Henry VI) viii. i». 
Richard's, of tlic Duke of York's fighting, (ibidj 2.9. 
eiarencc's dream of drowning, (Richard II ) 143. 
, Norfolk's defer iption of the interview betwixt the King of 

England and France, (Henry VllI; z o. 
King Henry Vlif's. on-his divorce, (il^d) i^ 
An tigonus's account of a ghoft appearing to him, (Wintet 

Tale) iii x^s. 

PAT H E T 1 C. 

"Die H A R D n. on the vanity of power, and mi/cry of 

"• Kings, (Richard II) vi. 58- 

— ^on the fame, renouncing grcatnefs in defpair, (ibrd) 

6S 

— -at his rcnaoncing t lie crown, (ibid> 66. 

Lady Percy's to^otfpur, (i henry IVj 140 

I.ady Percy's to Northumberland, (a Hei»ry IV) vi. »|i. 

King Henry IV's. on the viciffiiude of human affair?, (ibid) 

X.70. 
Prince Henry's defence of hi mfelf, (ibid; $t9. 
King Lear's in the fturni. (King Lear> v. 159. 164. 

to Cordelia, (ibid) z I o. 

— — to her dyjng, ^ibid) *i7. 

Gonftance's to Salifbury, (King John) v. %€$' 

— ^hcr fpcec^ on the lofs/of Arthur, (ibid; x8j. 

Sali floury *^ on taking arras againfl his King, (ibid) ^t»; 
Suilblk's to Margaret, m love with his prifcner, (1 Hen- 



r n: D B X. 

ITenry VVt. wr Duke Humphry's diigrace, (* Hfenry VI)? , 

t. 180. 
Suflfolk, and Queen Margaret, parting, (ibid) xgj. 
fdward IV's on the nmrder of Clarence, (Richard III) vim 

Puke of Buckingham's after ooodemnatioo, (Henry Vill) 

%76. 
Queen Catharine% before her divorce, (ihfdj »po. 
Cardioal Wolfty\ to Cromwcl, (ibid) 3*4. 
Queen CathariueVy.recommending her daughterto the King 

t bid) 334. *" 

J^tltna's, on her hufband's flying from her to the war, (All^s- 

vxU, &c ) ii a-tfj. 
Btrn»ionc*8 defence when impeached of aduhcry, (Winter**- 

Talc) iii. 139. 
Mark Antony's on Cacfar*s murder, (Jnlius Caefbr) x. 15*. 

155. 

bis funeral oration over the body, (ibid) i$Si^ 

Sr O L f L O ^ U E S. 

1^ T N © Henry IV. on want of flecp, (i Henry IV) vi. 16S* 
Prince Henry, oa the troubles attending greatnefs, ^ibid) 

Henry V. on the miferies of kings, (Henf)' V) vii. 81. 

On new-made honour, by the BaOard, (King John) v, 

X4P. 
On i'tlf-jntereft; by the fame, (ibid ' 164. 
t)uke of York's oa the furrender of Anjou tothe FxcmA-, 

(i Henry VI ).vii 240. 

m on his dtfign to ftize the thrcno for himfelf, (ibid) xB4,^ 

Young Clifford in the death of his father, (ibid) 338. 

King Henry *s on the happincis of low life, ^3 Henry VI) 

viii. 44- 
» alter he loft the battle, on his Queen going, to FraDcCy. 

(ibic) 54- 
Glouccftcr's on his deformity- ^nd ambition, (?bid)^i. 
V»'arwick's dying fpeech, (3 Henry VI) viii. p-S'. 
Richard Ill's on his deformity, (Richard 111; 118. 
Tirrel's on the murder of Ring Edward's two funs (ibid) 

ioj. 
Richmond's the night.befbre tlie battle, (ibid) xft. 
Richard HI.- in defpair, nbid)'a3s. 
Cardinal Woliiy/s on.ihe viciiSlludts of life, (Hmr^ VU5); 



1 N^ Ih E » 

Frofpero's to the fpirits, (Tcaipcft) i. 71. 

AngeIo*s on temptatiaii to luf^ by a virtuous beauty, (Mear 

fure for McaAirc) ii. 141 
lachimo's looking on Imogen afleep, (Cymbcline,) x. 133-, 
I?<jRhunius*& againft women, (ibid) 15.0 • 
Romeo's over Juliet iu the vault, (Romcu and Juliet) Ix.. 

346. 
The King's dcfpairiag oi pardon for inced and murder« 
^ (Hamlet) xii xo». 

N. B. The fpsiches tn Julius Csfor, Antony and Cleopatra^ 
Macbeth, Hamlet^ and Othello^ art diefy ^kcud under the titUs 
Bfthofe plays,, 

S E C T. VF. 

Index of Defcriptions, or ImageSi. 
L, Defcriptions of Places. 

B. 
g Ank, flbwcry, (Midfummcr Nig,ht*8 Dream) i. nr» 0^*. 

T^ O v E R CUiF; (King Lear) v. 197. Edgai\ 

E 

ENGLAND celebrated, (Richard II) vi 3a Gaunt, 
'■^— dilpraifcd by the Conftablc of France, (Henry V) Tif. 

58. Con/table: 
— ^defcribed in its fituatson, (Ring John).v. 146. /iuft* 
^ ' only conquered by intefline^divinoas, (ibid) ^%%^ Ba0, 
its intfireft in relation t& France, (3 Henry VI} viii. 74| 

Haft. 
.^-.— its l^t nation, (CyihbcliAc) z^ 153, S^ctn, 

F 
-p I E L.D after a battle, (Henry V) vii. 100. Mount* 

O 

rjL oucK^TBRSHiRB, (Richard H) vi. 44* Korlh 
umberland, 

I 
THc H ANTED lflr»,(Tcmpeft) i. 53. Oil. 



INDEX. 

K 

IT £ « T, (» Henry ti.) Tu. 3»o. Say* 

L. 
TOmbakdy, (Taming of the Shircw} iv. ipx Lucftk*. 

N 
V 1 1. K^ itt flow deTcrSbed, ( Anto&y and Qeopatra}^ ix. i s^ 

P 
p I s A, (Taming of the Sbrcw) iv. lyt. I«f» 

S 
CE V 1 » N, (i Henry IV.)^i- »*5. Hctfimr, 
^ Salique land, (Henry V) vii. 14 Canttrbur^^ 

T 

►tR K N-T, at Burfon. (1 Henry IV) vi. 165^. Hbtfiur. 
Towci of JLoudon, (Richard IIJ) viia. xtip. 

V 
^ Alt, a dark and melancholy omc, (Titus Andcooiciii^ 
xi. 54; Vamorc, 

II. Dcftriptioa* of Pcrfotts*. 

A 

A P » T » If c ik X T, hi« poverty and Qibp dcfrcribcll,'(RoDiao' 
^ and J«lict) 1% 34* i^«M^. 

T>EAifTrFfrt maid, (Taming of the Shrew) rw, xyS. Pa^ 
*^ A biOiop iivaarm«, {% ttenry IV) vi. X84 ff^efimoria^d. 
Bedlam beggars, (King Leair) v. i^i KJgar. 
Beautiful periott pecii$dnin|r, (Two Geotlcmtn of Verona^ 

iv. so. Pro, 
A bailifi; (Comedy of Errors) iv. 3.18^ 5» Dro^ 

€ 

^ O M M o ti s of England, (Richacd 11} vi. 43. Bogota 

their inconAancy, (x Henry IV; x^S fork. 
Courtier, an unruccefsfal onev (Henry Vlil) viii 188. OU L. 
Cheats, fcvcral forts, (Comedy of Errors) iv x84* Ant. 
Conftablcs and watchmen^. (Much Ado about Nothing) ifaV 
$4 <J3- 



t N D E XI 

Courtkr, humoraufly defcribed, (As You Like it) ir] tye. 

do. 
Candidate far an office, (Ccjrioknus) xi. 145. Coriolanus. 

D 
ADeform fd perfon, (King John) v. x6T.ConJlanct. 

A dying perfon by poifon, in Kin^ John, (ibid) 3*5. 
A dying periba of old age, in pnibncr,in Mortimer, (i Henry 
VI) vii. 

by ftrangUng in Duke Humphrey, (x Henry VT) vii. 
293. fVaf-wkk. 

^ in -agonies ofdefpair, in Cardinal Beau ford, (ibid) 301 

Drunken men« (Temped) i. 67. Arimn, 

Dying of grief, (All's well,&c ) ii. X87. 1 tord% 

Debtor, (Timon) x. 31. Sen, 

Duellift, (Romeo and Juliet) ix aSp. Mercutio, 

I>eath, in a beautiful face, (ibid) 336. Cap, 

item, (Cymbeline) x. 495. Arv. 
—item, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 348. R9me0» 

TjNGLi^HMtNin preference to ^he French, (Henry V) 

*^ vii. 66. King Henry, 

—*— defcribed by the French, (1 Henry VI) 138. 

ridiculed for fullowiog French ibihions, ( Henry VIII)- 
viii. a66. 
l£ngltflimen ridici^d for hard drinking, (Othello) xii izs* 

F. 

AFOPTISH courtier, (1 Henry IV) vi. txx Hot f pun 
^^ Flatterers of great men, .'King Lear) v, 138 Kent. 
Fairies, (Midfummer Night's Dream) i, .o*. 

item, Mab the Queen of, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. xS^, 

Merc, 
Fairy-mafqucrade. (Merry Wives of Windfor) ii. 97. 
Fortune-teller, (Comedy of Jirrors) iv. 337. E, Ant, 

a. 

/^ Eh E R A L, leading a. vi<^rious army, (Coriolanus) izr 
145* Condnm, 

tjYrocRiTT., RicTiatd HI. vHi. r4a. GlOk 

*A item, (ibid) 184. Gh. Bu'cK 

n^-^item, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 3io« Juh 



N ^ t X. 



jTl 1 8 H M A V* (Richard U\ ri, 14, l^ir^ Rub^r^K 

A jufticc, (As Tdu iritc it) iv iiz. Ju^ues, 
A jcftcr, (Twelfth Night) V. i«. Tia. 

K. 
Jj[^ I N G, a good one dcfcril:>td. (Macbeth) »x. 8a. 

Knights of the garter, (1 Henry VI.) vii. ipi. Talh 
Xentifhmen, (3 ^ary VI.) viH. 18. 1'ork. 
Xing, a^ood, (ibid) px King Henry, 

L 
Y Over, baniHied, (Rotnco and Juliet) ix. 313. Jtome% 

Lovers, humorovflydefcribcd, (ibid) 177. Mercutio, 
Lovers paning (Cymhcliii^) x. xj». 
JLoverstlerciibcd, (As YoCi like it) iv. 113. ixz. Sit, zndGl$k 

Jaaues, 
'•— — Item, Two'(aenflenien ef Verona) iv. ai. S^etd, 

r item, ibid. 34. Val. 

conflaot, (ibidy 41- ?"'• 

—— baoifhcd, (ibid) 48. Val, 

in folitude, (ibid) 75. idem^ 

Xovcr dcftrihcd, (As You tike *it) iv/i3tf. Rofa, 
l^overs parting) (Troihrs^ad Creffida) xi. 315. 

"JUi Ess E KG E R, with ill news, % (Henry iV) vi. %%i\ 

^^^ North, 

—item, (King John) v. %66\ Onfi. 

■\yith good news, (1 Henry IV) vi Jot. King Henry, 
A mad*matt, 'King Lear; v. 194 i^yru. 
^ miferahle mother in Conftance. (King John) v^ 185. 
--«^— fedvvard IV*8 widow, (Richard ill) vtii. 107. ^cett. 
Mermaid, (Midfummer Night's Dream) i. ic8. Qberon. 
Melancboly man, (Mamltt) tii 63. Humkt, 

N 
^ E w s T E L L E R s, (King John) v. 300. HuJf. 
*^ A nun, (Mldfuitxmet Night's Dreart) i. ^1. Th* 

O 

QL d man opprcfled with c^fcs, (Comedy of Etrors) iv. t4^ 

I 



INDEX. 

dd man, vigorous, from tabperance in y^tb, (As Yon Lake 

it)*f7. in. Adanu 
Old man in the extremity of decay, (iWd) iv. i»3. Jaqueu 
Old men fubje<Sb to ingratitude, X'l^iii^on) X- 3^« Timon* 

P 
pOsT-M ESS EWG<i,(» Henry IV) vi. »ie. Ttav, 

' fee the fame defcribcd, (King Lear) ▼. 14s. Kent, 

BedantSyJn Armado, Holofernes, l>^thanicl, (Lore's La^ 

hour's loft) iii. 



<l! 



uARRELSOME x>erfon, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 300. 
Mercutto, 



S 
O O L D I E R young, brave and unpoliflied, (l^roilus and 
'^^Creffida) xi. 334. Vhf. 
Soldiers in armour, (i Henry IV) -vi. 185. Ver» 
Serving-man, (King Lear) v. 1.6S. Edgar, . 

^ea-faring perfous in diftrefs, (Temped) i. iz* ^ro. 
Savage man, vid, Caliban. 
Swimmer, (JuFius Cziar) x. ni. C?/. 

item, (Tcmpcft) i. .30. FraH, 
Soldier, (As You like it) iv. laa. Ja^ta* 
School-hoy, Tibid) 
Shepherd, (ibid) 11 J. 

T 

**pWi N s, their likenefs defcfibed in the two Antipholis's 

and £)romio*s, (Comedy of Errors) iv. 
Talkative coxcombs, (Merchant of Venice) i..x34. Lor. 
Trojans, (Trolius and Cref&da) xi. %6%. Ma. 

•V ' - , 

"^II LAI M*s look, ^Kin^ John) ▼. X96. Psmh. 301. King 

W 
'yCJ I T c H, vR Syco«ax. 

Woman of a iatirical wit, (Much Ado about Nothing} 
lii. 19, Bene. 
■ ■ item, (ibid) 47. Hero, 

"WifCja good one, (Merchant of Venice) 1. a- 34. J^, . 
Woman's man, (Lovc*» Labour lod) iii. i8p. Binn* 
Voi. XII; G g 



1 N D E x: 

WHdiei and thMt dMiotaf* (Ma^be^ a. 
Woniai)»alrwclooe,<TioU(i6a^O:cfll<b^xt. 3is« Vfyf, 

. ' -Y. , ' . . .,- 

Y O u I* G gentleman, an accompUfliAdy (Two Gentlemen 

of Vcrooa) iv. 31. VaL 
" . M itcni (Cyial^^) xr. x«4n I 0«i^ 
Youlb».a pot protOHlcr, (Mfitdiant oCT&eiiioe) i .«3~k Per. 
YouBget bMiheCt kcpt.vitl^eiit cduoatiqA,. ( A& You lika it) 

iv. 85. Or la. 
Youth, a beavtiful one delcribed, (ibid) 147. Phe, 
Young hdj playing on the lute jl and ^giog (Tittis Andro« 

iH€u») xu 41: Mifi't 
Youth, a pert one, (Cymbclinc) x. 17*. PIf. 
I ■ two of royal birth (ibid) xp4« Bel. 

m. DefefSptioas c^f Tbaags. 

A 

AN army ^i^^odcd, (ii Hcnjcy TV) vi. xp4- ^aft. 

^*' embarking, ^Hcnry V) vii. 4^. Chorus. 

Englifh, new nu£ed„ (King John) v. 14.7 Chat. 
An|lisg> (Much Ado about Nothing) iii- 46. Urf, 
An%itiou5 love, (Air$ iwH. &«•).»!• »'<. Hr/; 
Art and nature, vid. Nature. 
Angling, Cleopatra*^ (Antos^ and Cleopatra) ix. i45t 

B 

^E A u T Y, vfV, Bujlen 4^n»e^ 

■*^ Item, (Tempeft; i. 4.7. Fer. 

.^—negle^^ed, (Two Gc^^lemen of Verona) iV; ^3- JW.. 
— — -deicribed by Romeo, (Romeo an^ Juliet) ix. ^73. 

C 

OHALLBMGB,^e ccremopiiU of gne /Rjchard U\ vi^ %, 
^^ Combat hi the Hfts, iw ceremony, {i\m) tj. 
Coronation, the ceremonies of one, (Henry VIII) viif. '317, 
Gent. 

D 
TV E K 1 4 L of Oavours, (Tipioa) t. 3$. ITlW. 
•■^ IHamond ring, (Titus Andronicus) ri. jp. Mar* 
Death, (Cymfieline) x* 3 14. P^- 
Cfftams, (Romeo and JuJkQ ix. atfS^ M*r- 
2 



.1 X n s X. 

E 

XT Nt R T of King Richord and fialiQ^»oke into Laiido% 

^ (llichard II) vi. 87. Torh 

Earthquake, (i Hccry IV^ i6x. Holfpwr, 

£ntry of Coriolanus ioto kbme after vi<Story, (Ck)riokiilu^ 

xi. 13 7. Bru, 
— *- — -Ponu)ey*8 (Julius Coefar) x. letf. Mar. ; 

karth, and us prdduAs, (Komeo and Juliet) ix. %%$, Friar. 

F 

pAsHioNs, of Italy, Ac. (Richard II) vi. 30. TorK 
Face of a perfon near death, <Henry VIII) viii. 333. PaK 
ill-favoured, (reitipeft) i. 4. Couk, 
FrieadOiipb^tvyilLt two young iadiee, {Midsummer Ni^ht*» 

^ Dream) i. ti6. HcL 
tvic^, (ivrer«ba;iit of Venice) ri. %%&,'%t9. Bcff. P$r, 
Fortune, and her votaries, (Timon) x. 11. P9<i, 
Family, ruined by profum^^^Ud) 4'<>v 

G 

Q R A T I T u p E in a? old Scrfsmtf (As You fijtc it) iv; 

109. AJam. 
Gentle temper^ (Hamlet) xii. is/^^nteB* 

n 

Tjr O R s 1:, RkhotrdTl ibd^ tf Bolid^bibkt, (R'i^ierd B) 

}Iouodfi, and hufittngder€fibedy(Midrummer Night's Oream^ 

i. 145. The/. Hip. 
Houfe-kceping, riotaui, (Timbh) r. j6, Flav^ 
Hounds, horles, hunting, (Titus Andfoaicus) xi. 3». 
Hurricane, (Troilus and Creflida) xi. 353. Tro» 
Horror in one buried alive, (Ro«Ko and Juliet) ax. 334. JW» 

••■'■"■'■■ t 
TNsuRRgtTtON bflte populace, (Richard 11) vi. 5tf. 
^ Scroop, 
interview of the kings of England and France, (Hctiry VIIQ 

viii. 140. 
Jcfts and jefter, (Love's Labour ]oft)iii. 110. K'^fa. 
Invention, a dull one, (Othello) xii. 114. Jago, 
Jealoufy dcfcribed, (ibid) %a^. id. and Otb. 

K ' • ■ 
IT I s G*i ^il, and Its core, (Macbtth) ix* «o. iM«2.' 
*^ KiagdDiB, Sifip%sSaA by Mai tti^tpdiy (ifaid) 77^ ^^Mm^ 

Og 1 



X K IX S X 

' '" l' 

f O T c, EmnoFOoflf deTaibcd, (Loyc^f X^ajbouir IdS^^ixl^ 

140. Biro*. , ': ' 

——tfn[>rQTet all our faculties, (ibrd) iCj. Uau» 
— Cantafticat, (ibid) aotf. i/rm. ' 

JLioDcfs, (Ae You like it) iv. 159. 0/f. 
Ufc, a pleaGiDt ope defcribed, (Tambg of the Shrew) S^ 
187. Lord, 
i a a wild foKtudc, (Timo») x. 73. J^em, 

M . 
|Lj A« ^v r, rurair (Tempefl^ 16%.^ ^ 

. *^ Moon, (Midfummer Night's Dream) tp. J?^?/'. Hi/.. : 

item, (ibid) 96, Lyf, 

Mafquccade, a fcenc ofooe, (Much' Ado about Nothing) iiH 

Moon, (Aa Tou like U) iv. lasw Qrh.^ 
MuGc, (Twelfth Night) v. 7 i)«*^. 
Martlct't nefts, (Macbeth) ix. %$, Ban, 
Madoefs for grief and lore, in Ophelia, (Ifamlet) xli. xa^ 
13*. 

la A T u R 1, flr4t(5 of, (Tempeao ^ |t- <?*«- 

Nature and art, (Winter Talc) iii. 3t8i. Pol, P«v 

. O 
Q A K, large, eld, (A« You like it) W. 159^ 0/* 



. • p. ■ 

p A R T I N G of lovers, (Romcd atid Juliet) fx, jt^b 
* Popularity (Richaid Ulyi- i8. 7^>»f RifkaffU . 

Pride, (i^iid) *i. ic/ifwi; . ' • f 

Peace, (ibid) ' ' '. *" 

— —after civil War,* (i Henry IV) 107 . King Hfnrj- 
Prodigies, (Richard II » 50. Cap, 
——item, (i Henry IV) i6x. Gltnd, 

item, (a HeiTry IV} 303. CL and Gl, 

item, (lulius^'Casfar) x- rij>, Cnfca* ' " A ^»l 

Peace,, (Richard III) viii. 118. Rick '' 

■ betwixt York afid'i4ui^(lcrT ((ibi^T) a4a. Iti^mi '* , 

yiay, a bad one defcjjib^,-(<Mi4f«inmci? *)NiEhCa J^ream^ ir^- 
155' PbtlojL -• . — » 



1 W^ D' B X 

Pi^uTC of a beautiful woman, -(Merchant trf Venict) i. %^* 

Baf, 
Piifturci of Adouii, Yenus^ lo, Daphne and 'A^loJ ft'i*. 

mingof the Shrew) iv. 188. 
J*octfy, (TimoB) x «. iVpf. 
ProdJgicR, (|uiiu» -Gaefar) x. 1 jS. C^^i^* 

item, (Hamlet) xii. HofaU 
Poifon, (ibid) 141. i«ar. J 

R 

^ U M o u It, (* Henry TV) vi. 11&. TTtfr, 

item, (ibid) »j I, 

RuTcs, red and white, the badges of two parties, (i HcArfl 
Vl)-vii. 165. 

S ' ' ' 

A S o N G [Wciai] (r Henry IV) xtf^. Mor, and GL 
^ Sleep, (» Henry IV) »6S. Kini^ Henry, 
Signs of change in ^oveinmeat (Richard H) viti. i6y % CaU 
Sleep, (Midfumracr Night's Dream) i. 137 Oh, 
A ftream beautifully defcribcd, (Two Gentlemen of VciQna) 

iv..4».7«/. 
Sleep, found, (Mcafure for Mcafurc) ii. 171. Claud, 
H^i in thecbaTe, (As You Uke it; iv. 207. i Lord, 
Snake (ibid) 159. 07/. 
Sound fleep, (Julius Cacfar) x. ijj. B^t» 
Storm at Tea, (Othello) ziL icp, 

^. 

nrlM Zy the fccmtng inequality of its motion, (As Yotihkc 

it) iv. lis* ^^i^' 

V 
T7 Is 1 o N, of good fpirits, (Henry VUI) "viii. jj*. 
^ Virginity, (All's well, &c.) ii 115. Par, 
A viiStory long difputed (Macbeth) ix. 8. 
A vi(5tory and purfuit of the conqnered, (Cymbelinc) x. 3114 
Poji. 

W 
TI7 A R, the prognofllcs of it, (Richard H) vi. 50. Captaijt, 
^ preparations for, (Henry V) vii. ^4. €borui, 

— iileflfeAs of, (ibid) 11%. Murg, 

item, (A Henry VI) vii 3j8. r. Clf. 



I N a B X, 

A wreck, (Tempcft) L d. 1 4. Mir, Arf^ T - 

Item, Comedy of £rrors) iv. i8o. ^^on. 
K. d eferibed by « down, (Wmter Tak; Ul. a'tfS^' t 
White hand, (ibid) api- F/. 

Wonder, proceeding from fudden joy, (H)id) ftS./^Gfv/.-^t.. 
White hand, (Troilu* and Ocffida) xi. »4». Trd. 

IV. Dcfcriptfons of Times and Seafons. 

Y E -I R, mifruitfuland fickly, (Midfummev Night's Dream]^ 

i. 104. ^eeni 
Spring, (Lotc*8 Labour loft).iii. iT>-. Sang^, 
Vintcr, (As Yoa like it) iV. rotf. Dt/*r 5m. 
~itan, (LoTc's Labour loft) iii. 213, Song* 
Day break, (i Henry IV) vi 169 GUnd. 
—item, (1 Henry VI) vii. xfg. Bed, 

item, (Rfchard III) viii. 131. Stan, 
■ item, (MidfumnjCT Night's Dream) 1. 1 57. Pwrlt 
>' ■ ' item, (Much Ado abont Nothing) iii. 97- Pedroi 

item, (Troilos and Creffisr) xi. 3*0. Tro^ 
•-*— ^i tent, (Romeo and- Jidict) ix. 3191 : 
— • — item, (Hamlet) xii 13 Her. 
Werning,' (Richard fl) vi". 54-. Richard. 
A lowering morning, (i Henry IV) rpf. King and' PHatF 

Henry. 
— — clear, (5 Henry VI) viii^ 3T>. Ulchard. 
Morning, (Tcmpeft) i. 74. Vrofper^, 
•—item, (Midfummer Nfght's Dr-eam) 137. Olctan, 
A j>lcafapt morning, (Titus Andronicus) xi. ^a, Tamora^ 
ii-Mtem-, (Romeo xm Jiriiet) ix. »%. Vri, . ^ ' 

Sun-rifingr (Titus Andronicus) vi. 3»v Tit, 
—item, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 156. i5<»' Moif. . 
ETening, a fatrcrae, (Richard! II )viii. xat^ Micbm.. 
'I'wilight, (King John) v. 3x1, MtUn. 
— item, (Macbeth) ix. s*- M^«''. 

Kight, in a camp, (Henry V) viL 7*. Chorus^ ^ . 

w-ftarmy, (King Lear) V. t.^7. 
Midnight, (King John) v. z8a. K. John, 
— item, (x Henry VI ) vii. iSi A>/ii7j. 
-—item, (ibjd) %ox, Cafif. 

flight, (Midfummer Night*8 Dream) T. ijo.'Hifri' if 

•—item, (ibid) 165. P«<th -- • >-.^ 

.^a beautiful defcription of a moon light, (Merchant oC V&> 

nice) U.153- t^SJ-L^r, For, 
•^icmpcftuous, (Julius CseikrJ x. i ip. C^^. 



I^ N, J>. E^ X 

Ki^ht, tempeftuous, (MacbcthJ ix. 37. 41. ten, OiirM^& ^ojfu 
— ritcm, <ibi4>itf M^ff. •. v - 

—item, (TroiIu3 iantf Creflida) xi. 3^V. 'AcMr ~ ' ' 

—item, (Romeo and Juliet) ix. 307. Ja/, ' — ; 

Midmgbtr (Hamlet) xii. 100. Hant, ' ' •^' 

SECT. vir. 

I N D E X of feme Similtes and Alluflons^ 



11 Ut FO'R't T Y, eomparcd to 9cHxmtt*s dog, (King Lear) 

. V. 203* Ltar. 
Anger, to a high-m€ttled horfc, (Henry VIII) viii. 154. AV» 
—to boiling water, (tbid) a 54* i^cm, 

Ambition, ta the diftdow of a dFeftm, (Hamlet) laH 6i\ 
CuUdenji&rn. 

.'"'''■ » 

A DouBTrtrL 'battFe, to a fwan Avfmrofng againft » 

(h-eam, (3 Henry vi) viii. %x, Tork, 
— 7to a cloudy morning, and a ftotmy iea, (ibid) 44. K, Hr«» 
JBeautifuI maidj to a Sitefi, (Comedy of Jinrofs) i?^ ^ijc • 
S. Ant. 

. ' ■ • ' C • ' • 

p« O tr R A 6 E compared" to a falcon, (RiclKird It) vi. i^ 

—to a captive ict free, (iWd) xo: Mo-whi^f* 

Contention, to a horfc broke loo£:, {% Henry IV) vii. sip. 

Confidcratipp, to an angel, (Henry V) vii. lo. Ctint. 
Catharine, Q^jcen, to-aliify, (Hen*jr VHI) viii. 3C4. J^ffft* 
A crowd difpcrfed, to wild gee/c, (^Midfummei Night's 

Dream) i. 1x5. Puck. 
Coiirrfbip, the degreed vof it «ompaicd io danecs, (Muck 

Ado about Nothing) iii. 23. Beai. 



DTs9i>^mATiON, to a fnake, (2 Hcniy VI) ui, xBii 



pNGL AN O, tOI 
^ vii. 1 8. Ely. 



K D E Xk 
I eagle, Scotland, to a weazel, (Henry V) 



Qnceo clisabcth, Co the maideo phoeiux, (Henry YIII) viii 
355. Cranmtr, 

V 

p A T H B K (good) of a bad Ton, to the clear fjiyring of » 

'*' mwhly (bearm, <Rfch»ni U) V* pi. Bd^in^^ 

Favourites, to a new-trimmed veflel ; and their envicrs, to 

ravenouit fiilies, (Henry Vlil) viii. %6i. fVoif. 
•»to honcy-fuckles exci«ding the iim, (Much Ado about 

hiothing) ill. 45* Hero, 

G 

/*> Alt D'k »» comfAred to gevenunentj in di^rder, (Bi* 

^^ chard H) vi. 70. 

Governmeat, to bees, (Henry V) vii. \p. Cant, 

Glory, to a circle in the water, (i Henry VI) Tii. 14s PueeU 

Genetal, anidd, to a wiatcrlioa, (a Henry YI) viL 341. ^ori, 

H 
ZJ £ tf n y. Prince, cornering hlmielf to she iun in clouds^ 
*^ (i Henry IV) vi^ixo. P. Henry. 
—to rich ore in a dark foil, (ibid) - 

Henry, Prince, compared to Mars, (Henry V. Prologue) vii. y, 
-r^Q a ftrawbcrry growioig among we^s, ^Heary V> ^iL 1 v 

Lly. 
Heart, a penitent one, to a ripe omlbciTy, (Coriolanus) xi» 

lafi. VoL 

I 

INsuRHECTioH, to » fk}rffl, {% Henry IV) vi. %6j, 
P. Henry. 
—to bees, {% Henry VI) vii. xpi. ff'«r, 
Kingjamei I. U> A Ocdar, <iHenry VJII) viii« 3^55* Cranmer, 

K 

17' I M G Richard, compared ro a falling (hur and the fetting 
^^ Ain, (Richard II) vi. 50. 5^(/: 

Kiog*s return to his country, compared to a mother's BCCto 
ing her child^ (ibid) 53* ^' ^i(L 



1 N D K 3r. 

. . L. , . > , - 

T V E, eomparcd to a canker ia a bpd, (Two Gcntlcmeo 
• ; qf Verona) iv. 9. Pro. Fa/, 
'•—to April weather, (ibid) »i. Pre?, 
—to a waxen image, (ibid) jtf. Wtfrn*. 
Xover, to a camelion, (ibid) xS. Speid. 
JLovc, compared to a figure on ice, (ibid) $5. Duh* 
JLoyer fuccefsfuly to a coaqueroc, (Merchant o£ Venice) ir. 

an. jB^. 
—his thoughts, to the inarticulate joys of a crowd, (ibid) 

*''■■•- M. ■ ,'■,'■• 

TVvf I N D, m doubt, compared to the tide, (* Henry IV) vl. 
^'^ 154 North. 
Maids, to flies, (Henry V) vii. iir. Burg. 

cr 

Op p o R T u H I T y, to the tide, (Julius Cacfar) x. 180. 
SruU 

F 

p R o M rs E s, to the garden of Adonis, (i Henry VI) vii.. 

R. 

t% E B E L s, returning to allegiance, compared to a floody 

^ (King John) V. 3>». Sal. 

Reafon returning, to the morning, (Tempeft) i. 74- Pro. 

3^ 
C U H, rifing . in a cloudy iky,.^o K^ Richard in diicontent^ 
•^ (Richard H) vi. 6x. Baling^ 
Sun riling after a dark night, to the refioration of a lawful 

King, (ibid) 14. K. Rich, 
Spies, to limed twigs, (4 Henry VI) vii. 448. Suf, 
Soldiers, to bees, (Titus Andronicus) xi. jy.GoiK 

' T 

•pp.511 s,p N, compared to a fox, (i Henry IV) vi. »co*j 
^' ^Wor. 
Tears, to dew on a lily, (Titus Andronicus) xi. ft. Tit. 



i K D X |C 

W 

VUOk c V s t e'r. Earl of, in rebellion, compared to a 
meteor, (r Wciiry iV) vi. r^s- 9C. Hen. 

Warwick's death, to the faH of a cecHir, (3 Hcnty VI) viii, 
98. H^ar. 

Wolfey, Carding, taa ftftKng 3n|d, (HcMy VIH) 310. ffi'olf. 

Wanderer, to a drqp of "water it^ the ocea<i, ^Gofticdy tJf Er- 
rors) IV. 484. ^nt. 

World, -compaored to a l^ge.'CA^ Too Vikt k) if.,i»». Jequet^ 

Widow, to a turtle, (Winter's Talc) iii. 3^7. Pau, 

y 

T^ U K B of York fifhting, to a lioo among a herd of neat^ 
"■^ (3 Henry yi) yiu. »p. Rid. 
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